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Lom all th: H hig, and Tories of the Pr, wo 
(Je furious Guelfs and Gibelins of Wit, E 

Woo for the Cauſe, and Crimes of Forty ene ry f 
So furiouſly mamtam the Quarrel n.) | 
Our Author as you'l find it writ ir ſtory, , 
His hitherto been a maſt wick d Tory _ 
But nom to th* joy o' Brethren be it ſpoken, | 
Our Siſters vain miſtaking eyes are: open; 3 

d wiſely valuing ber dear intereſt now, 8 

powerful Whigs, converted is to von. 
Twas long ſhe did aintain the Royal Cauſe. 
Areu'd, diſputed, rail'd with gre it applauſe; 
Writ Madrigals and Doperel on the timed, 
And charg d you all with your forefathers crimes 5 
Nay confidently ſmore no Plot was true, 
But that ſo ſiyly carried on by bw. 
Raid horrid ſcandals on you, bellifh ſtories, 
In Conventicles how you eat, young Tories ; 
As Jew did beretofore eat Chriſtian ſacklirg ; + 
And brought an Odium on your pious putlirg : 
When this is all malice it ſar —. 
Tou for the good old Cauſe devoutly eat and pray: 
Tho this one Text mere able to convert ye, 
Te needy tribe of ſcribless to the Perty; ——— 2 
Tet there are more advantages than theſe, 29 
For write, invent, and nabe what Plots you pleaſe, 
Le micked Party keep your Witmeſſes ; 2 6 
Lite frugal Cuchold-maters you beget _ 
Bratts that, ſecur d by others fires ſhall ſit. 
Jour Conventicling mircles out do 
ther the Whore of Babylon e're knew: 
0 wordrous art you make Rogues honeſt men, 
nd when you pleaſe transform 'em Rogues ag in; 
th day a Faint, if ke but hang A Papiſt, ke 8 
Teaev a True Proteſtant, your Saint's rurn'd Arveiſt 


* 
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e enen, do ll, g , 


de won ner then be for 


+ 


2 


eee 
70 beve the Villain cover d with + n 
2 e Villain cov d with his Zei! © | 
A 2:4), lb for comventence can dns 
With Plays, provided there's no wit nor ſenſe 3; 


an living ones tho took in 


For Wit's prophans, and Feſuitical, 3 
. dg Tees, al Droit nd al Is 
We. then bade fitted you with one to day, ap | 


*Tis writ 4s twere à recantatian Play 3 8 


13 1 that bas pretence to wir, 
© Pobleige the Reverend Brumigham g Cie _ 

No ſmutty Scenes, no Teſts to move your Laughter, ' | | 
© Nor Tote #hat ſo debauches als your Daughters, [ 


: 


Bur fhow'd the Toryes now, who will deſers me 


- Becauſe they find no dry bobs i your Peary, 11. 


Aeſolve to biſs as late did Popiſh Gew. 
es and Nay, ſbee I throw ber ſelf onyou, . 
The grand Inqueſt of Whigs, ro whom ſhee's tee. 
Then let m rail and biſs and damm their fi, 12 
"Jour Verdi will be Tgnoramus HII. No 
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Spoken 75 Mrs. Barry. Made 3 
' by a Perſon of Qualit. 


[ Come not 4 Petitioner to it. 
This Play the Author has writ down to you 5 - 
"Tis a 4 br Farce, five days brought forth with eaſe, 

4 footih that it needs muſt pleaſe ; 


Jo ve Reg 
| For though each day good Fudges take affence, | 5 


1 * 
——— ä — 4 


Ard Satyr Armes in Comedys defence, 8 

You are ſtill true to your Jack Pudding Senſe. 

No Buffoonry can miſs your Approbation, 

You love 1 as you do 4 new French Faſhion : 

Thus in true hate of Senſe, and Wit's deſpigbt, 

Bantring and Shamming is your dear delight 2 

Thus among all the Folly's here abounding, 8 

None took like the new 42 trick of Dumfounding. 

If to make people laugh the buſineſs be, 

Tou Sparks beiter Commedians are than we; * N 

You every day out fool en Nokes d Lee. 5 . "St 

They re fore'd to ſtop and their own Farces quit, 

T admire the Merry-Andrews of the Pit; 
- I Pur if your mirth ſo grate the Cririque's ear, 
o/ Love will yet more Harlequin appear. | 
„bu everlaſting Grievance of ibe Boxes; 9) 
Va- wither d Ruines of ſtum d Wine and Poxes 5 © 

tat ſtrange Gyeen-ſickneſs do - you hope in Nomen 

Lou d make em love old fools in new Point Linnen ? 

The 75 of Life you run off-band too faſt, 

Tour fiery Mentle is too hot to laſt ; 
pI Your Fevers come ſo thick, your clap 


— 


9 
9 
— ——— — — — —— — — 


5 ſo Plemy, 

Moſt of you are threeſcore as froe and tweniy. 

bur ion bred Ladys know you well enough, . 

lour courting Women's like your taking Snuff; | 
dat of meer Idtenes you keep a pother, N. — 9 
in de 26 more need of one than of the other, a 


At ul 


” 


\ 


Offer to fight, away ſneaks Bull 


7 


. » An 
| Ti pow or te 45 2 — 


When they, 


Lidies enmnmonmmmnnnn, 
N Ward you be quit of their inſped noiſe, 


tale 4 Jools advice; 


gives em credit but _ 1 
As when 4 Coward will 1 to 4 


0 when. theſe 95 „ 


When 22 6 pee 
nt ll of Coco a fy 


* . 


Mud vain pretending, 8 
of Of the faut Braves Pe bad ſome little wil, | 
s 


-_  J 


Mr. FER Don Car los, Governour of Cadeg, young and 
phi 1 rich, 14 love with * : 

Mr. Viltſbire, Antonio, Merchant, -young and rich, 

| Friend to Cortes, = love with 
Clara, promis d to Iſabe lla. 
Mr, Nokes, F ranciſco, Old and rich, Husband to Julia 
and Father to Iſabella. 
Mr. Bright, Battager, Father to Fulia and Clara. 
Mr. Freeman, Sebaſtian, - Father to Antonio. 


Mr. Vanderb bill, Guzman, Gentleman ro Carlos. 
Mr. Lee, Guiliom, A Chimney Sweeper; the Falſe 


Count. 
Two overgrown Pages to the Falſe Count. 
Perro, Cathier to Antonio. 


Ca Ot a Gally. 
„2. 
| Zo, Servant to Baltazer. | 


Se veral, Diſguiſ d like Turks. 


| . Women. 

rs Davis, Fulia, Wife to Franciſco ; young Ie 
| hanſow, in love with Carlos. 

Irs. Petty, Clara, Siſter to Fulia,in love with Antonio. 

Irs, Coror, Jſabella, Daughter to Franciſco; proud, 

| vain and fooliſh, detpibag all 

| N men under the degree of Quali- 

h | ty, and falls in love with Guzlzom, - 

rs, Osborn, Facinta, Women to Julia. 


Dancers, Singers, Cc. 


| 


43 THE 


r 
8 — 


223 — r IOC "5 


KA . ¼: OO. 


FALSE GOUNT 


T. 
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Enter Curls FREY 2 1 Guzman. | 
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T all that's good, I'm mad; ; fark: raving ma 
to haye a Woman young, ung, rich, beautiful, 

”. Juſt on the point of yeilding to m my Love, 

Suatcht from my Arms by ſuch a Beaſt as 


this; 
An ola — 99 Buffoon, paſt Pleaſure, 
Paſt Love or any thing that tends that way; 
Il-favourd; IIl-bread, and IIl- uallind, 


With more Dileaſes than a Hor f Service 3 


And 


$a 
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And only bleſt with Fortune and my Julia 2 


"For him, I ſay, this Miſer, to obtain her, t 
After my tedious nights and days of Love, n 
My Tridnizht Watchings, Quarrels, Wounds-amtDangers; + . 
My Perſon not unhanſom too, 4 — b 
By Heav'n twas wonderous ſtrange ! b 
Anio. And old Franciſco, without the expence of an hours f 
Courtſlup, a Billet Dux, or ſcarce a fight of her could gain 2 
her in a day; and yet tis wonder, your Fortune and your 
* Quality, ſhould be refus d by Don Baltuzor her Father. 
ye Cr. A Pox-upon't, I went the wrong way to work, and 
/ coupted ye Dapsyþterz but mmdged my Father, the late Gover- i 
5 ro or CAder, Whole Eſtate and Honour I now enjoy; was V 
then living; and, and fearing he would not conſent to my t. 
Paſſion, 1 endeavoured to keep ip ſecret, though ſacred Vows a 
= haÞ'paſt between us two., (E II 0 
5 Anio. Did ſhe not tell you of this Marriage wich old v 
Fin Fo To n 
Car. be gan, before, ſhe” did; but only by a Letter t 
5 rom het Windvw dropt; which when by the help of à dark h 
q Laater, I had lead, I was ſtruk dead with Grief.” (gives d 
; = eee SITE; 5 bin the. Letter. e 
Ie. a ( Expelt to morrow night ic hear m dead, c 
5 | f fence "the next Sun will guide me to a fatal Marriage 
| 3 * 2 014 Franciſco-. Yours Julia. t. 
Car. Judge, dear Antonio; my Surpriſe and Grief; . 
A while Lt unmov'd, thoughtleſs, and filent, ? . 
L But {con rage wak d me to new Life again; 
Baut what I aid and did, I leave to raging Lovers, 
4 Like diſappointed me, to gueſs and judge; © > 
She heard and only anſwer'd me in tears, | I 
Dor could I beg one tender mord from heerrrr 
* Sbe ſight, and ſhut the window too, and vanifhr. 
Ant. And ſheaccordingly next day was married. h 
Ca. She wasy - and Ichave fince-endeavorred all the Arts t 


and Ways I can to Cuckold hin; tis now two months ſince 

the Wedding, and I hear he kayys her as cloſe as a Relict, * 

= \, Jealous ag*Age and Impotante can make him. She hitherto * 

8 X has been ablent at Stuil, but Expectation old her Daughter- & 

be” fol ns With you has brought em hithigr, —=— and, h 

* ask your Pardon, Antonib, for rallying your Father-in- t] 
Jay that ſhall be, old Frauciſeo. ae 


* 


And I hope you are miſtaken, Sir. F 4 

, How, ate not you to marry his Daughter Nabella? v 

a i. OE oo HET IS a, LE GRAN are 7 [i 

ä 2 + 90 a Ge Y - 
+ 4+, +>, 


s New Way to Play, an Old Gans. \» 
Anto« Not, if I can belp it, Sir, — the Honour you FI 
have done me ia your tri: ndſhip to me, a Perſon ſo much above 
me in Title and Birth, makes me chink it my Duty to con- 
ceal no part orf my Heart to you,. Know then this Iſa- 
bella Daughter to old F- anciſco, and your Cuckold that ſhall 


be, I hope is, though fair moſt ridiculouſly proud, vain and 
ö fagtaltical 5 45 all ot her , Bir th and Educatian, grown R. ch, . 


are; Eh 
Car. Prethee, What was her Birth? : 

Auto. Why, her Father, old Frauciſeg, was in his vouth an 
| Englith Cordwinder, that is to Jay a Shoo-maker, which he 
. improv d. in time to a Merchant, and, the Devil and his Kna- 
8 very helping him to a conſiderable Eſtate, he ſet up for Gen- 
ö tleman; and being naturally a ſtingey, bide bound Raſcal, 
8 and in the Humour ot jealouke even out doing the molt rizid 

of us Spaniards, he came over into Spain, to ſettle with his 
d whole Famely, where his Wite dying, to heighren the vice, | 
marries this young Fulia, b your AMiſtreſs, Ih Wand now 
r this Daughter oi his having wholly forgot her original Dunz- 
K hill ſets Up for a Vicounteſs at leaſt, though her Father has 
5 deſign 4 me the Bleſſing; but I have fixt my Heart and Eyes 
o elle Where, Clara, the young Siſter of your Mittreſs, Sir, 
ccmaiands my Liberty. 7. * 


9 Clzr. Lee {een her, ſhe has Youth and Beauty capable 
to make ,a.Conquelt any where, but, does ſhe know 
your Love ? E 2 bir | 


Anlo. She does, and makes me think my Love return'd. 

Car. Then know, Antonio, I muſt be your Rival. . 

Ano. How, Sir! A - $471 | 

Car, You ſaid but now you were my Friend, Antonio, 
If true, you muſt aſſiſt in my deſigu. N. 

Auto. J liſten, Sir, impatiently. _ BY Ne HE OR 

Ca Then thus ; before 1 knew ſhe was your Miſtreſs, I 
had reſoly'd upon Addreſſes to her, in order to t, have trea- 


ts ted wich her Father about à Marriage. | | 
e Ano. How ! and wou'd the falle, torſworn, receive your 
d. Vong 1 - whe] of3 Co Ne 
Bi Car. No; but wich Tears imploresher Father dayly, when 
7 er he ſpeaks ta ber about my Paſſion; nor can I undeceive 
d, her, for indeed J haye hut; teign'd a Love, ( ſhe living in 
n- the ſame houſe with Fullz whilſt here at Cadeg) to ger an 
opportunity with that dear, charming Creature; for, comi 
35 a Brother, ſure they admit me kindly ; nor will Franciſco, 
who has heard of what has paſt rwixt me and Julia, ſuſpect 
| me any more. | | | 
af) £0 eh 


Ano. 1 


- 


* 
* 
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4. Me Falſe Coant, or, 


Arto. I knew I had a Rival, Sir, which Clara lov'd not 
but neꝰ er couꝰd get it from her who he was, for fear of miſ- 
chief I have often the Liberty to ſee ber, under the 


name and pretence of Jſ/abellzs Lover. 


Car. And J Viſit her only to get a fight of Fulis, which 


| hithert6: has been impoſſible, though I have oft endeavonr'd 


jt I beg you'll not be jealous, for this, by Heav'n, is only 
my Deſign. . | 5 
Anto. Il truſt my Life, my Honour and my Miſtreſs in ſo 
good hands at any time. | ; | 
Car. You oblige me; but though I find your Clara, cold 
and cruel, Jabella would invite me to her Love, and makes 
fo many kind advances to me — N 
Anto. So would ſhe for your Title were you deform'd, and 
had no ſhape of man about you; but me, becauſe a little 
Citizen and Merchant ſhe ſo reviles, calling me baſe Me- 
chanick, Sawcy Fellow ; and wonders where I got the Impu- 
to to ſpeak of Love to her. in fine, I am reſolved to 
be revengd on all her Pride and Scorn ; by Heav'n, I will 
invent ſome dire Revenge; —— Im bent upon't, and will 
about it inſtantly. C 
Car. — and would you do it home and handſomly 


* 


and have a good occaſion of being diſingaged from her, and 


make her ſelf the inſtrument ? 


Amo. Ay, ſuch 2 Plot were worth the Proſecution. 


Car. And ſuch a one I have in my head, Guzman, my ſer - 
vant knows a fellow here in Cadeg, whom for his pleaſant hu- 
mour I have oft obſerv'd, as I have paſt the ſtreets, but too 
mean to be converſt with, by almoſt any humane thing, by 


Trade a Chimney Sweeper. 


; Anto, On, Sir, T beſeech you. | 1 
Car. This Fellow's of a quick Wit and good Apprehenſion, 
though poſſibly he cannot act the Don ſo well, yet that which 
makes up the belt part of our young Gallants, now a days, he 
ſhall not want; that is, good Cloaths; Money, and an Equi- 

Ind a little inſtruction will ſerve turn. 
Anto. Tm raviſht with the Fancy; let me ſe 

he ſfalb be an Engliſh Lord, or a Freneb Count. 
Car. Either, well furniſh him with Bills on Seigniour Don 
Franciſc, . — men and bagage, and the buſineſs is done 

- -Amo. Moſt Excellent. . 
4 4 your not obſery'd this Fellow I am 

WL TE $a 186% n T2 II ek 71 
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Guz. Ob» 


pos 2 © 
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a new Way to play 4 an Ola Game MF 


Su. Obſervd him, Sir; I know him particularly, T'l] 

fetch him to you now, Sir; he always ſtands for new Imploy- 
ment with the reſt of his Gang under St. Fago's Church- 

wall. 

Car. Bring him anon t6 my Lodgings, where well prepare 

bim for the Adventure. 

Amo. And if the proud Jſabella bite not at ſo gay a bait, 
1 be bound to married to her. 

Car. And if ſhe do not, poſſibly that may be your Fate 
but in. return, you muſt let Clara know the Defign J have, 
and, undeceiveing her opinion of my Love, make ber of our 
Party. 
| I Truſt my Friendſhip, Sir, and Mane e T'll to 
her inſtantly, that is, make a Viſit ao //abellz, and get an 
opportunity to ſpeak with Clara. 

Car. And I muſt write a Letter to Julia, to undeceive her 
Fears too, could I but get it to her. 

Guz. For that let me alone |_ Exeunt ſeverally 
t 


SCENE H. A Chonker. 
Enter Iulia and Jacinta, | 


Fac. Lord, Madam, you are as melancholy az a ſic 
Parriot. 

ful. And can you blame me, Facinta, have I not man 
Reaſons to he ſad ; firſt have I not loſt the only man on ea 
in Don Carlos, that I cou'd love? and worſe than that, am 
married to a Thing, fit only for his Temb; a Brute, who 
wanting ſenſe to value me, treats me more like à Priſoner 
than a Wife, —and his Pretence i is, becauſe I ſhould not ſee, 
nor hear from Don Carlo. 

Fac. Wou'd I were in your room, Madam, 74 cut him out 
work enough id wartant him; aud if he durſt impoſe on me, 
Pfaith i'd transform both his Shape and his manners in ſhort, 
id try what Woman-hood cou d do. And indeed, the re- 
venge wou'd be ſo pleaſant, I wou'd- not be without a jealous 
Husband for all the — and en n Carlos i is ſo 
ſweet a Gentleman. | 

Ful. Ay, but the Sin, Facinta) | 

Fac. A? my Conſcience Heav n wou'd forgire-it, for this 
match of yours, 1 with on aua, was never made there. 
| Jul. Then 


6 - The Falſe Count, or, 
Fil. Then if I wou'd, alas what opportunities have I, for 


I confeſs fince bis firſt Vows made him mine =—— - 
Fee. right that lying with old Franciſco is flat A- 
dultery —— - | 
Fal. I might, with ſome excuſe, give my ſelf away to Car- 
Jr: bac oh, he's falſe, he takes unjuſtly all the Vows 
he paid me, And gives em to may Siſter Clara now. 
Fac. Indeed, that's ſomething uncivil, Madam, if it be 


„rue. | 


Tul, Trug ! my Father has with joy conſented to it, and 
Ee has leaye, to viſit her; and can I live to ſee't? No Miſ- 
chief will enſue, my love's to high, too nicely true to brook 
Affronts like that, 

Fac. Yet you firſt broke with him. 

Jul. Not I, be witneſs Heavn with what reluctancy I forc't 
my breaking heart; and can I ſee, that charming body in my 
Sitters Arms! that Mouth that has ſo oft ſworn love to me, 
kiſt by anothers Lips no Facinta, that night that gives him to 
another Woman, ſhall ſee him dead between the Charmers 
Armes. My life I hate, and when J live no more for Carlos, 
Pl} ceaſe to be at all, it is reſolyb! C. 

Fac. Faith, Madam, I hope to live to ſee a more Comical 
end of your Ameurs——but ſee where your Amiable Spouſe 
comes with Don Baltazer, your Father | | „ 


Enter Franciſco and Baltazar. 


Frau. So you two are damnable Cloſe together, tis 
for no goodneſs ill warrant, you have your trade betimes. 
Fac. Meaning me, Sir? | | 
Fran. Yes you, one of my Wives evil Councellors, 
go, get you up both to your reſpective Chambers, go — | 
„ ä [Ex. both. 
Bal. Barring your Complyments, good Son, give me leave 
to ſpeale. e BUQ 8 
Fran. Shaw, I know as well as your ſelf what you wou'd 
ſay now; you wou'd aſſure me I am Sole Maſter of your Houſe, 
and may command ; that you are heartly glad to ſee me at 
Cadet, and that you deſire I wou'd reſolve upon a weeks ſtay, 
or ſo; that you'll ſpare nothing for my enterment, why I know 
all this, and therefore pray take my word, good Father-in- 
Law, without any more ado. + Grd” 


: Bat. Well, Sir, pray anſwer me one queſtion, What drew you 


v0 Cade; t - 


« .t « a e 


ft So oe = wa, oc ac att + 
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8 


— my bags inc 
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4 New Way to play an Oli Game, 7 
Fran. Why, I'll tell you; in the firſt place, a Pox of all Lo- 


vers, I fay 3 for my Daughter Iſabella is to be married, as 
you know, to Antonio, a young rich Merchant of this Town 3 
in the ſecond! place, my Wife, with a Vengeance muſt be 
gading to viſit you and her Siſter, whom we heard alſo was to 
be married to the young Govornor Don Carlos; "tis ſhrewdly 
againſt my will heav'n knows, for my witts are inan uprore 
already about this buſineſs your Gallantis, Father, your 
young Gallant's, -I wiſh my Wife were ſecure at home again. 
Bal. Pray why ſo? 


Fran. Alas, I ſee the Trick, Sir, 2 meer Trick put upon à 


man, a married man, and a married man to a hanſom young 
woman, — you apprehend me. 

Bal. Not I, ir. 7 

Fran. Not, you Sir; why lock ye; your young Governour 
who now is, made moſt deſperate love to her who is now my 
Wite, do'e mind me? but you, being a man ut an ex- 
act Judgment, to her great grief, gave her to me, who bet 
deſery'd her, both for my civil behaviour, and Comly Perſo- 
ſonage, dye underſtand me? but now this Carlos, by his Fa- 
ther s death being made Governor, d'ye ſee ? is to marry my 
your other daughter Clara, and to exaſperate me, wou'd never 
let it be at quiet till he had got both ot us to Cadez, to grace 
his Wedding; a Pox of his Invitation, was I ſo civil to in- 
vite him to mine ? 

Bal. If this be your Affliction you may avoid it. | 

Fran. No, no, TU try te force Nature à little, and be 
Civil, or ſo, but as ſoon as the Ceremony's over, III teal 
out of Town, whip a way, preſto, ifaith. 


Bal. But ſhow'd you do ſo rude a thing to your new Brother, | 


your Wife wowd think you were jealous of her. No, dif- 
ſemble that Fault, I beſeech you, 'twill make you odious te 
her and all the world, when tis needleſs, tis natural for wo- 
men to hate what they fear. 

Fran. Say you ſo, then I will hide it as much as I can in 
words, I can diſſemble tos upon occaſion. | 

Bal. Let. her remain a while amongſt us. | 

Fran. The Devil a bit ſhe ſhall, good Father mine, no, no, 
I have more years than you, Sir Father, and underſtand 
what women are, eſpecially when married to ancient men, and 
have the Converſation of young men——whoſe Eyes like Ba- 
flicks deſtroy Modeſty with looking on em; the very thought 
ont has rais'd a Bump in my forehead already. 


Bal. I 


i, 


7” -— Fu Count, &; 


Bal. 1 am ſorry you ſhould ſuſpe& my Daughte? oVerius 
Fran. May be you are, Sir,. — but youth you 
know — opportunity occaſion or ſo 
there are Winks, and Nods, and Signes, and Twires 
and ell in ſhort I am ſatised, and they that are 
not may go whiſtle, and ſo Ito my Wite, whom I have leſt 
too long alone, evil thoughts will grow upon her -Wite, 
Love Duckling= — | [Cal's ber, 


Enter julia and Jacinta. 


Bal. Wowd 1 had never married her to this Sott. 

Ful. Your pleaſure, . Sir. 

Fran.. Only to ſee thee, Love. 

Ful. 1 have a Sute to you. | 

Fran. What ff, my Chicken. | 

Jul. I wou'd go make a_ViGt to my Aunt, my Siſter Cla- 
77s there, and f go fetch her kane: | 

Fran, Hum perhaps the Governour's there too ? 

Ful. What if he be ? we ought to make him a viſit too who 
fo kindly ſent for us to Cadez. 

Fran. How! Make a Viſit to the Governor? What have 1 
to do with the Governor, or what have you to do with the 
Governor? you are no Souldier, Love! as for a Viſit to your 
Aunt there's ſome reaſon in't, but for the Governor, think 
no more upon him, I ſay no more. 

Ful. Since he's to marry my Siſter, why ſhon'd you refuſe 
him that Civility. 

Fran. Your Siſter, ſo mnch the worſe. 

Ful. So much the worſe ? 

Fran. I, ſo much the worſe, I tell you, for rack me, you 
have been Lovers lately ; and old ſtories may ariſe that . are 
not yet forgotten; and irg under the Cloak of a Hus- 
band both Siſters at command, one for a Wife, tother for 
4 Miſtreſs, hoyte toyte, there will be mad work i'taith 5 
'What a mixture of Brother by the Fathers fide, and Uncle by 
the Mothers fide there will be; Aunt by the Mother's fide, and 
Siſter by the Fathers fide ; a man may find as good kindred 
amongſt a kenel of Beagles. —— No, no, nd viſits to the Gor 
yernor, I bejecch you, fair Madam. = 
Bal. So, you are at your jealouſie again. 

Fran. Come, come, I love plain dealing; ; 86 when 
ſhe Named the Governour's Fleſh * Blood could not 
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ful. 1 ſpoke in reference to his Quality. 
jk A Pox of your Civility I tell you, i ſcornmy Wife: 

chould be Civil. Why, what a Coyle's here about a Gover- 
nour ? IN ſtand to't, a Man had better have a Mule to his 
Wife than a Woman, and 'twere eafilyer govern'd. 
Bal. But, hear reaſon, Sen. 3 - 
Fran. What from a Woman, and a Wife ? Lord, Lord; 


where are your Wits, good Father-i'-law ? Why, what a De- 
vil, ſhall I be made ridiculous, a Coxcombe, Cuckold, to 


- ſhow my Wife? No, no, there's no Neceffity of your Civi-- 


lity, Miſtreſs 3 Leave that to me who underſtand the due Pun- 
Rillio's of it. n | | N | 
Bal. Harkey Son, harkey ! . 
Fran, Father mine, every Man to his buſineſs, I ſay, 
therefore ſay no more of this; For I'll give my Mother's Soul to 
the Devil, when any Wife of mine ever makes a Viſit to the 
Governour; and there's an end on*t. Was ever ſo horrid a 
Plot contriv d againſt her own Lawful Husband ? Viſit the 
Governor, with a Pox. | 
Bal. Tis an honour due to all Men of his Rank. 
Fran. 1 care not for that, my opinion is, my Wife's my flave, 
and let him keep his Rank to himſelf. [ Fran. gets bis 


Wife behind bim, and fences 


ber with bis Cloke. 


Enter Guzman. ; 

Guz. He's here, and with his Wife 3 How fhall I do to de- 
liver my Letter to ker? ——Sir, by the order of my Maſter, 
Don Carlos, the Governor, I am commanded to come hither 
to the end that, going from hence, and returning to my Ma- 
ſter, I may be able to inform him !?—! | 

Fran,——That I am in health, ——very well, I was afraid 
he wou'd have been harping upon my Wife in the firſt place— 
the Devil take her, ſhe looks for t. | Makes figns to have her gane 

Guz. Farther, Sir, he kiſſes your hand, with a more than 
ordinary friendſhip. x 

Fran. A Pox of his Compliments, 1 Aſide. 


* . 


Guz. But he charg'd me, Sir, moſt paſſionately to preſent 
his Service to your Lady. | | 

Fran. Yes, yes; I thought as much. 

Gr. In a more particular manner. | 

Fran. Friend, my Wife, or Lady, has no need of his ſer” 
vice in a more particular manner, and ſo you may return ĩt. 


- 


* . - 
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. Indeed, but the has great need ef his fervick in a very 


particular manner. * * I. | Fl 
, - Guz. Sir, I ment no hurt, but tis always the faſhion of D 
yqur true bred Courtier, to be more Ceremonious in his Ci- IM a 
3 to Ladies than Men; — and he deſires to know how m 
me does. fig 352771 3. of | 
Fran. How ſtrong this Carlos ſmells of the Devil—friend, ol 
tell your Maſter ſhe's very well; but fince ſhe was married fhe Ml V+ 
has forgot her Gentile Civility and good Manners, ind never 
returns any Complements to Men 
Guz.,——How ſhall I get it to her? Sir, the Governor 0 
hopes he ſhall have the honour of entertaining you both at his | 
Houſe. He's impatient of your coming, and waits at home Ml the 
Fran. Friend, let your Maſter know we are here in very 
| quarters already, and he does us both too much honour ; 
and that if we have notice of the Wedding- day; and Ihave 
nothing elſe to do, we'll certainly ait on him, and the next 
morning we intend to take our leaves, which I ſend him 
word of before hand to prevent ſurpriſſmſem. 
Su. But Sir, ñx? F Approaching bim be 
Fran. Go, Sir, and deliver your meſſage puis his Wife farther. 
Guz. But Thave order, Sir,— ; 
Fran. There's no ſuch thipg in this World. 
Su. Im refolv'd to Teaze him, if I can do nothing elſes 
in revenge; But, Sir, he moſt earneſtly deſires to entetain 
your fair Lady in his own houſe. 
Fran. Yes, yes; I know he does; but I'll give him to ou 
+ the Devil firſt. . Troth, Sir, this Cadeꝝ Aire does not a- F 
n gree with my fair Lady, the has ventured out but once, and Con 
bas got an-Ague already. cn nn cs 1g nf 
_  Guz. Agues. Sir, are kind Diſeaſes, they allow of Truces £ 
| and Ceſſatiòns. ele os flog fioe 
Fran. No, no; She has no Ceſſation friend, her Ague in p: 
takes her night and day, it ſnakes her moſt unmercifully, and the k 
it ſhall ſhake her till the Wedding-day. Ra”. E 
Guz. Were this fellow to be tryed by a Jury of Women, L but! 
n would not be in his Coat to lye with his Lady. —What Fcari 
ö ſhall I do to deliver this Letter, — Well, Sir, ſince I fee my — 


<p * 


o 


vou are ſo averſe to what the Governor defires, Ill return Fr, 

but, Sir, I muſt tell you as a friend, 4 Secret; that to a ii. 
man of your temper may concern you; —Str, ——he's-—— away 
- reſolv'd when he Comes next to ¶ Goes to whiſper him, and Fu 

Viſie his Miſtreſs to make ano- G gives Julia the Zerrer over dear 


ther Viſit to your Apartment, to (bis Shoulder.” . 


| vdr Lady too. Fs 


= 
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Frau. Is he fo, pray tell him he need not take that pains 3 
there's no occaſion for t; beſides twill be but in vain; for the 
Doctors have preſcribed her ſilencę and lonelyneſs, tis good 
againſt the Fit; How this damn'd Fellow of a Rival torments 
me 3 Hoheſt Friend, adieu. KS 9 
Gn, Now is this Fellow ſo affraid of being made a Cuck- 
old that he fears bis own ſhadow, and dares not go into his 
Wives Chamber if the Son de but ſhine into the room 
we 21 es | . "Py Gs [_ Ex. Guz, 
Fun, Sb, your Mercurys gone; Lord, how, fimply you 
look now, as if you knew nothing of the matter 
Ful. Matter, what matter, I heard the Civil Meſſige 
wb Governour ſent; and the uncivil anſwer you return'd 
Fran. Very good 5 Did that grieve your heart, alas what 
pitty twas I carried you not in my hand, preſented you to 
him my ſelf, and beg'd him to favour me ſo much to do my 
office a little for me, or the like 3 hah, — hy 
Ful. And there's need enough, and the truth were known. 
Fac. Well ſaid, Madam. r 
Fran. Peace thou wicked Limbe df Satan but for 
you, Gentlewoman, fince you axe ſo tarmagant, that your 
own Natural Husband cannot pleaſe you: who though 1 ſay 
it am as quiet a Bed-fellow, and ſleep as ſweetly, for one or 
my 2 as any in Spain I'll keep you to hard meat 


7 108 


i fa | | ES | ' 
Jul. I find no fault with your ſleeping, tis the beſt quality 
You have a-bed. pay 4 . i 
Fran. Why ſo then, is the Devil in an unmerciful woman ? 
Come, come, tis 4 good Tenaitt that pays once a quarter. 
Fac. of an hour do ye, mean, Sir. — 
Fran. Peace, I ſay,——thou damnable Tormentor, this is 
the Doctrine you preach to your Miſtreſs, but you ſhall dot 
in private, for T am, reſolv'd to lock ye both up, and carry 
the keys in my Pocket. „„ | 
Ful. Well Tm a wicked Creature to teaze theſo, Dear; 
but TH. do what thop wilt; come, come be friends, I, Vo, 
F'care ndt. for the Governor, not I, no more than I do for 
my.— own Soul. ; 1 web x OP . 3 
Fran. Why ſo, this is ſometliing; Come, come your way's 
ih, ——— who have we here a Man, ad's my life away, 
awav.' woke 8 | 
Jul. Yes, up to my Chamber, to write an anſwer to this 
al Fetter, 1 Les. Julia 


* X Fm 


[Enter Iſabella. 


Fac; Now will I Ray, and ſet her on to teaze the Doati 


wou'd I could teaze him to Death, that wy [Miſtreſs might be 


rid of him. 


Fran. How now, what makes you look fo Scurvily to day? | 


Sure the Devil rides once a day through a Woman, chat the 
may be ſure to be inſpired with ſome ill qualities 
what wou'd you have now ? 
Iſa Somthing. * | $ | * | 
Fran. Somthing 3 what thing; have I not provided you 
2 Husband whom you are to marry within a day ar twa. : 
Iſa, There's a Husband indeed, pray keep him to your ſelf, 
5 200 pleaſe; III marry none of him, Til ſce him hanged 
rite | 83 ws > l 
Fran. Hay-day wat is he not young and hanſom 
enough forſooth ? . | F 
. 1/4. Young and Hanſom; is there no more than that goes 
to the making up of a Husband? ——o——— Yes, there's 


Why, is he not one of the richeſt 


Fran. Quality; 
Merchants of his ſtanding in all Cadiz. 8 
Ila. Merchant, a prety Character, a Woman of my Beau- 
ty, and 5 Thouſand Pound, marry a Merchant- 2 lit: 
tle, pety, . dirty-heeld Merchant; faugh Id rather live 2 


Maid all days of my life, or be ſent to a Nunnery, and that's. 


Plague enough I'm ſure. | tat 
* Have a care of a Nunnery, leaſt he take you at your 
Word. 1 . | y_w ne 
Iſa. I would not for the World, no, Facinta, when ever 
thou ſeeſt me in holy orders, the World will be at an end. 
Fran. Merchant, why, what Husband do you expect! 
- Iſa. A Cavilier at leaſt, if not a Nobleman. BEAST” 
an. A Mobleman, marry. come up, your Father, Huſ- 
wife, meaning my ſelf, was a Leather: ſeller at firſt, till, grow - 
ing rich, I ſet up for a Merchant, and left that Mechanitk 
trade; and ſince turned Gentleman; and heav'n bleſt my en- 
deavours ſo as J have an Eſtate for a Spaniſh” Grandee; and, 
are you fo proud forſooth, that a Merchant wont down with, 
you, but you muſt be gaping after a Cap and Feather, a Sil- 
ver Sword with a more dreadful Ribon at the hilt? Come, 
come, I fear me Huſwiſe, you are one that puffs her up with 
pride thus ;—but lay thy hand upon thy Conſcience now. —- 
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4 New Way to Play an Old Game. 19 
Fic. Who, I Sir 5 No, no, I am for Marrying her out of 
hand to any reaſonable Husband, except a Merchant; for 
Maids will long, and that's Probatum eſt againſt the prevail 
ing diſtemper of Longing z Hitherto I dare anſwer for her, but 
batteries will be made, and Idare not be always reſpopfable 
for frail Mortality. | NT 8973 
Fran. Well, I have provided her one that I like, but 
if ſhe be ſo {quemiſh, let her faſt, with a Murrain to her-. 
: Iſa, Dear Father. 8 Tots ab 
Fran. Dear me no Dears: Wow'd: your old Mother were 
„aue, ſhe wou'd have ſtrapt your Juſticore, for puleing)/after 
WH Cavaliers and Noblemen, F faith, that would her; K 
5 Citizen's Danghter and would be a Madana, in good time. 
J Iſa. Why Father ; the. Gentry and Nobility nom adays 


frequently marry Citizens Daughters. 2000 
| "hem. . come, Miſtreſs, I got by the City, and I lore 
u and honour the City; I confoſs tis the Faſhion now adays, 
if a Citizen get but a little Money, one goes to building 
5 houſes, and brick Walls; another muſt buy an Office for his 
Pon, a third hoyſts up his Daughters Topſail, and flaunts it 
o Wo"! much above her breeding; and theſe things make ſo 
nany break, and cauſe the decay of Trading, but LR for 
the honeſt Dutch way of breeding their Children, adebrdidg 
to their Fathers Calling. | 497 
a. That's very hard, becauſe you are a Laborisus, II- 
_ Tradeſ-men, I muſt be bound to be a mean Citizens 
ife, 24: geg el Ic 12d T 
Tran. Why, what are you better then I forſooth, that j 
muſt be a Lady, and have your Petticoats lac'd four Storyes 
ghz wear your falſe Towers; and - Cool yeur felt wille 
your Spaniſh Fan? Come, come, Baggage, wear me your 
eſt Cloaths a Sunday, and bryſh *em up a Munday Mortis - 
ngs, and follew your needle all the Week after, / that waz 
your good old Mother's way, and your Grand- mothers before 
er; and as for the Hisband, take no care about it, I have de- 
ned it, Antonio, and Antonio you are like to wed, or beat 


u. Ie hoof, Gentle-woman, or turn poor Clare, ard dye a 
d. Peeeing Nun, and there's an end oft ———— ſee. Where 
h r cemes — I'll leave you to ponder upon the buſineſs. 
7 ä 2 [_Ex. Franciſco. 

1. Ener Antonio. Iſabell weeps: 


a. Art. What, in Tears, Iſabells, what ist can force that 
ic, dote from f. om your Eyes. n 


* 
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J A Trifle, hardly worth the naming, your ſelf —<= Ml - 
Ant. Do * pray, for what fin of mine muſt your fair Eyes 
be punint? 2 
If. For the fin of your odious Addreſſes to me, I have told 
you my mind often enough, methinks your Equals ſhould be 
* fitter for you, and ſute more with your Plebean Humour. 
"Amo. My Equals, *Tis true, you are fair, but if there 
be any inequality in our births, the advantage is on my 
/ 3 


E. ä | | 
"Fa: :Sdwey Impertinent, - you ſhow your City breeding, 
you/underftand what's due to Ladys, you underſtand your 
Pen and Ink how to count your dirty Money, trudge to and 
tro chaffering of baſe commodities, and cuzening thoſe you 
deal” with, till you ſweat and ſtink again like an o'reheated 
Cook, faugh I ſmell him hither, | 2 
HAnto. I muſt confeſs I am not perfum'd as you are, to 
ſtifle ſtinks you commonly have by Nature, but I have 
wholſom, clenly Linen on; and for my habit wore I but a 
Sword; Tee no difference between your Don and me, only, 
perhaps, he knows leſs how to ufe it. 7201 8 
Iſa: Ah, Name not a Don, the yery ſound from the Mouth . 
of a. little Cit is diſagreeable ——— Bargain and Sale, WW Y* 
— Money, T raffick, Trade, are words become yeu 5 
tter. ; 3 "FF f 
ac. Well- laid, uſe him ſcurvily that Mrs. Clara may have ligt 
him. | cio Aſide. leal 
Anto. The beſt of thoſe you think T ſhould not name, dare I **l! 
hardly. tell me this. 592 1 1. 
Iſa, Good Lord, you thünk your ſelf a very fine Fellow J 
now, and. finical yoùr ſelf up to be thought ſo, but there's has 
as much difference between a Citizen and a true bred Ca- live 
valier; —— 20 * 
Ano. As between you and a true bread Woman of be 1 
Ja. Oh, Sir, you rail, and you may, long enough, before 
you rail me out of my Opinion, whilſt there are Dons with 1107 
Coaches and fine Lackey's, and I have Youth and Beauty, ef 
with 4 Fortune able to merit one, ſo farewel Cit. [_Ex.Iſabella. de n 
Anto. Farewel, proud Fool. | | 
Fac. Sir, be this Evening at the Door, Dona Clara has 
ſomething to ſay to you. 
Ant. Bleſs thee tor this Tidings, dear Facinta. {_ Ex. Jacinta, 
l find let man be brave, or good, or wile, 
His Vertue gains no Smiles from Womans Eyes. 
. *Tis the gay Fcol alone that takes the Heart, m0 
Foppery and Finery, till guide the Dart. [ Ex, A 
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2 SCENE I. AChanter. 

ere | | 

= Enter Inciota with 4 Light, axd Julla- 

— J. E L. L, Madam have you writ to Don Carlos ? 
nd Ful. No, nor is it poſſible I ſhou'd, this De- 


vil haunts me ſo from room to room, Like my evil Genius 
ed Wl to prevent that good; oh, for an opportunity of one kind 

Minute to return Acknowledgmcnts for this kind Letter he 
to bas ſent me. ; 
Fac. Pm glad you find me a Sybil; Madam, Lever prophe- 


* ey d a happier end of that Amour than your ill Fortune bas 
ly, J bicherto promiſed, but what ſaid the Lovely Ca- 
valier? 


th Jul. All that a man inſpired with Love cou'dſay, All that 
le, N was ſoft and charming, | 2:74 
on Fac, Nay, Tbelieve his Art. 

Ful. Judge then what my Heart feels, who like a fire but 
lightly cover'd o're with the cold Aſhes of Delpair, wich the 
leaſt blaſt, breaks out into a Flame; I burn, I burn,F42-1nta,and 
re only Charming Carlos can alay my Pain but how, Ay 
there's the queſtion? | 

Fac. Some way I will contrive to ſpeak. with him, for he 
has loſt his old wont if he trayerſe nbt the Street where you 
live, but ſee Dona Clara. [Enter Clara, 

Jul. Hay, my Siſter, whom yet my jealous heart can ſcarce 
be reconciled to; ſo deeply was wy tear of Rivalſhip by 
there, ſo ſad, my Siſter, and ſo near the happy day with 
Carlos? — _ | 

Cla. Tis pitywſhe that thinks it ſo, ſhou'd want him; the 
Bleſfing's thrown away on me, but we are both unhappy tu 
de matcht to thoſe we cannot love; Carlos, though young, 
gay, hanſome, witty, rich; I hate as much as you the old 
15M franciſco; for ſince I cannot marry my Antonio, both Youth 

and Beauty are but loſt on me, and Age decripid would be, 
„equal torment, 

ul. Wow'd Carlos knew your heart, ſure he'd jdecling 

{ar he has too much Honor, to compel a Maid to yield tat 


loves him not. 
| B 3 Cla Tis 


1 


23 "The Falſe Count, or, 


C14. *Tis true, he is above me every way, and the Honor 
my Father thinks to do our Family by this Match, makes hin 
reſolve upon t; but I have given my Vows to young An- 
10710, + 
Ful. And young Antonio you are like to have, for any 
thing that Carlos cares; for know, to thy eternal joy, my 
coy he has but feigned to thee, as much as thy Antonio 10 
Jabella. | . 

go" But are you ſure of this? 5 
Jul. Moſt certain; this Night if you can let Antonio ſes 
you, h'll tell you all the Cheat, and beg your Pardon. 
Cla. Whick he will ſoon obtain, and in return, what Ser- 
yice I can render him, in your behalf he ſhall not want. 
Ful. Antonio will engage you they are friends. 
. Cla, You amaze me. . EO, nf 
Fac. I have appointed him this night to wait, and, if poſſi- 
ble, I would get him a Minutes time with you. 
Cli. Dear Facinta, thou art the kindeſt Maid. 
Fac. Hang't, why ſhould we young Women pine and lan- 
guiſh for what our own Natural Invention may procure us; 
let us three lay our Heads together, and if Machavil, with 
all kis Politicks, can out- witt us, tis pity but we all lead 
Apes in Hell, and dyed without the Fewiſh Bleſſing of 
Conſolation, | | 
Ful. No more, here comes the Dragon. 


Enter Franciſco. 


Fran. So; together conſulting and contriving —— 

Fac. What are you jealous of the Petticoat? 

Fran. Petticoat, Come, come, Miſtreſs Pert, I have known 
as much danger hid under a Petticoat, as a pair of Breeches. 
T have heard of two women that married each anather—— oh 
abominable, as if there were ſo prodigious a ſcarcity. of Chri- 
ſtian Mans Fleſh. WH 
Fac. No, the Market's well enough ſtored, thanks be 
praiſed, might every Woman be afforded à reaſonable Al- 
lowance. ERS: 
Fran. Peace, I ſay, thou Imp of Lucifer; wou'd thou hadſt 

thy Bellytul, that I might be fairly rid of thee- £0 
get you up to your Chamber, and, d'ye hear, ſtir not from 
. thence, on pain of our ſevere diſpleaſure, for I am ſent for 
in all haſt, to Signior Don Sebaſtians, *tis but hard by, I ſhall 
ſoon return; what are you here 


Eure 


er 
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Enter Labella. 


| have's high cMmendations of your fine Bchaviour;Gentle- 
woman, to Antonio ; his Father has ſent for me, and I ſhalt: 
know all anon, this ſhall but haſten your Wedding, Huf- 
wife, I tell you that, and fo farewel to you- — 
| { Ex. Tiabella C ing. 
C14. Say you ſo, then tis time for me to look about me. 

Ful. But will you go out ſo late love! indeed, fome hurt 


will come to thee. | ES. 46s 
Fran. No, lock ye, 1 go Arm 9 nb Piſtols. * 


Go get you to your Chambers. [LA goes ont, they go in. 


SCENE changes to the Street. 


Enter Carlos, Antonio. 


Car. I wonder where this Man of mine ſhould be, whom 1 
{ent this Evening with my Letter to Fulia, | gem Guzman, 
what art thou? 5. runs againſt Carlos 

Gu. My Lord, tis I, your truſty Trojan, Guzman 
what makes you here, Sir, fa near the Door of your 
Miſtreſs? \ | | 

Car. To wait my Doom; what Tidings haſt thou Guzman 

Gu. Why, Sir, I went as you directed me, to Dan Baltazer's. 

Car. And didſt thou deliver it? . 

2 8 the firſt thing I met with was old Franciſco. 

ar. So. | 

Guz. To whom I civily adreſt my ſelf— told him, you pro- 
ſented vour Service to him, ſent to know how his Lady and he 
did. Which word Lady I no ſooner named, but 1 thought 
be would have ſaluted me with a Cudgel, — in fine, obſer- 
ving- her behind him, whom he ſhelter'd all he could with 
his Cloke, I taking an accaſion to whiſper him, gave it her 
over his ſhoulder, whilſt ſhe returned ſome ſmiles and looks 


of joy, — but for an anſwer, twas impoſſible to get the leaſt 


ſign of one. | . 

Car. No matter, that joy was evident, ſhe wiſht me one, 
and by the firſt opportunity my diligent waiting will be re⸗ 
compenced ; but, there haſt thou been all this while: ? 

GM. Finding out the Chimney-ſweeper, you ſpoke of Sir, 
and whom you ordered me to bring this Evening. 

Car. And haſt thou found him ? FOE 2 

B4 Guz. He's 


24 Tue Falſe Count, or, 


- Guz. He's here, at the corner of the Street, VII call him, 


{ Ex. Guz. 


Car. I have, Antonio, beſides your particular Revenge, one 
of my own to act by this deceit, ſince all my ¶MNduſtry to lee the 
charming Julia has hitherto been vain, I have reſoly'd upon a 
new project, if this Falſe Count paſs upon em, as I doubt not 
but he will, and that he gets admittance into the Houſe; III 
paſs for one of his Domeſtiques. 


Enter Guzman and Guilion. Tag holding his Lan- 
. thorn to bis face. 
Guz. Here's the fellow, Sir. 
Arto. Fellow, he may be the Devil's fellow by his counte- 
Nancece ; ' a _ 
Car. Come nearer Friend; doſt think thou canſt manage a 
Plot well ? B 
' Guil. As any Man in Cadix, Sir, with good inſtructions. 
Car. That thou ſhalt have, thou art apprehenſive. 
Cuil. So, ſo, I have a pcetty memory for miſchief. 
Anto. Haſt thou Aſſurance and Courage? 
Guil. To kill the honeſteſt Man in Spain, if I be well paid. 
Car. That thou ſhalt be. Sa. a LEE ERIE, 
Guil. Til doe't, ſay no more, I'll doeꝰt. . 
Car. But canſt thou (wear ſtoutly, and lye handſomly ? 
Guil, Prettiky, by Nature, Sir, but with good inſtructions I 
ſhall improve; I thank Heaven Ihave Doſſety, or {o, | 
Car. Thou want'ſt not confidences N 
Guil. No, nor impudence neither; how ſhould a man live in 
this wicked world without that Talent? | 
Anto. Then know our Deſign is only Comical, though if 
you manage not matters well, it may prove Tragicel to you; 
ifffine, doſt think thou canft perſonate a Lord? 
Guil. A Lord, marry that's a hard queſtion, but what ſort 
of a Lord? 2 Nr. BE... 
Car. Why, any Lord. | 
Guil. That I cannot do, but I can do ſome fort of a. Lord, 
as ſome Lords are wiſer than other-ſome.z there is your witty 
Lord, him 1 defie; your wile Lord, that is to ſay, your. 
knaviſh Lord, him I renounce ; then there's your Politique 
Lord, him I wou'd have hang'd then there's your 
$oliſh Lord, let him follow the Polititian; then there's your 
Brisk, Pert, Noyſey Lord, and ſuch a ſmall inſignificant Fiend I 
care not if I am poſſeſt with; I. ſhall deal well enough with. a 
Defiler hizcapacity. fg... 
Bos % TS 5 
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Car. Very well, then there needs no more but' that you. go 
along with my man to my houſe, my Authority ſhall ſecure you 
from all the injufies that ſhall accrue from a diſcovery, but K 
hope none will happen: Equipage, Clothesand Money we'll fur- 


niſh you with ——go home with him, and dreſs, and praiſe | 


the Don till we come, who will give you ample, inftruQions 
what to do. WIL ; "4 

Guil. And if I do not fit you with 2 Don better than Don 
De'll, Phobos, or Don Quixote, let me be hang'd up for the 
Sign of the Black Boy on my own Poles at a Spaniſh Inn door. 

Anto. We'll be with you preſently. _. | 

Guil. And if you find me not en Cavalier, ſay Cloaths, Gar- 
ziture, Points, and Feathers have loſt their Power of making 
one. 7 Ex. Guz. and Page and Gui. 


2 Enter, opening tbe door, Jacinta. 


Car. Hah, the Door opens, and ſurely, *tis a Woman that 
2dvances, dear Antonio, wait a little arther ; —————whos 


there? -- b 
Fac. Hah, if. it ſhould be Old Franciſco now. 
Car. Let it be who it will, Pl] tell my name, it cannot injure 
either; I'm Carlos, who are you? | 
Fac. A thing that looks for him you name——Facjnta ;= are 
jeu alone? | | 
Car. Never ſince Fulia did poſſeſs my heart; what news my 
deareſt Meſſenger of Love? what may Thope? ——— * 


= 41 


Enter Julia. 


Ful. All that the kindeſt Miſtreſs can beſtow, 
If Carlos loves, and ſtill will keep his Vows. 
Car. Fulia niy Life, my Soul, what happy Stars 
Conſpir'd to give me this dear lucky minute? 
Ful. Thoſe that conducted old Franciſco out, 
And will too ſoon return him back again; 
I dare not ſtay to hear thy love or chiding, 
Both which have power to charm, fince both proceed 
From a kind heart, that's mine. | | 
Car. Oh, take not this dear Body from my Arms, 
For if you da, my Soul will follow it. 
Ful. What would thou have me do? 
Car. Be wondrous kind, be laviſh of thy Heart, 
Re generouy in thy love, and give me all, 5 


Ful. Oh Heavens! what mean you ? 1 ſhall dye with fear. 
Care Pear 


_ ä ein — 
re 


Leaſt miſchief ſhou'd befall you. , 


hopes to get a little time to ſpeak to Clara in hab! 


De Falſe Count, or, 
Ct. Fear, let coward Lovers fear, who love by hal ves, 
We that intirely love are bold in paſſion, 

Like Soldiers fir'd with glory dread no danger. 
Ful. But ſhould we be unthrifty in our loves, 


And for one moments joy give all away, 


And be hereafter damn'd to pine at diſtance ? $44. Lak, 
Car. Miſtaken Miſer, Love like Money put 1 
Inte gopd hands increaſes every day, * 
Still as you truſt me: fill the Sum amounts, 
Put me not off with promiſe of to morrow, 

. To morrow will take care for new delights, 
Why ſhon'd that rob us of a preſent one? 
Ful. Ah Carlos! 9 
How fondly do I liſten to thy words, n 
And fain would chide, and fain would boaſt my Vertue, 

Zit mightier Love laughs at thoſe poor delays; 
And I ſhould doubtleſs give yau all your Julia, 

Did not my fear prevent my kinder buſineſs ; 
——And ſhould Franciſco come and find me abſent, 


Or take thee with me, we were loſt, my Carlos. 


Car. When then, my Fulia ſhall we meet again? 
Ful. You Spaniards are a jealous Nation, 
But in this Engliſh Spaniard Old Franciſco, 5 | 
That mad paſſions doubled; wholly deprives him of his Senſe, 
and turns his Nature Brute; wou'd he but truſt me only with 
my Woman, I wou'd contriye {ome way to ſee my Carlos. 
Car. *Tis certain, Julia, that thou muſt be mine. 
Ful. Or I muſt dye, my Carlos. | Anto. liſtning advances. 
Anto. F mſure tis Carlos's voice, and with a wo- 


man; LOR 
And thongh he be my Rival but in Juſt, 
I have a natural curioſity to ſee who tis he entertains. 

Ful. Oh Heavens! Sir, here's Franciſco ; Rep aſide 
[ Runs it, 
Car. Now Love and wild defire prompt me to kill this happy 
Rival, he's old, and canꝭt be long in his Arrears to 
Nature. What it Ipaid the debt? Draws balf way. 
One fingle puſh wou'd do't, and Fulia's mine; but hang't 
Adultery is a leſs fin than Murther, and I will wait my For- 
June — — . 

Anto. Where are you.. Don Carlos? 

Car. Who's there, Antonio? Itook thee for my Rival, and 
ten to one but I had done thy buſineſs. | 

Anta. I heard ye talking, and believ'd you ſafe, and came in 


Facinta —— 


Fi os Who's 


* 


' * 
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4c.. Who's there, Antonia? Peeping out of the door. 
| 1 — The ſame; may I not ſpeak 2 Clara? 7 
Fac. Come in, ſhe's here—— , 


Car. And prethee, dear Facints, let me have one word with 
Fulia more, ſhe need not fear ſurpriſe ; juſt at the door let me 


but kiſs her hand. -- W4 l Goes in. 
Fac. I'll ſee if I can bring her. . 
| Enter Franciſco. 


Fran. A proud ungracious Flirt. a Lord with a Pox, 
here's a fine buſineſs, faith, that ſhe ſhould be her own Car- 
ver, ell Pll home, and thunder her together with à ven- 

eance. " Ar . Pe 
. Car. Who's here? ſure thisis he indeed; I'll ſtep aſide, leak 
my being ſeen give him an occaſion of jealouſie, and make him 


affront his Wife.  [ Goes aſide as Fran. was going is. 
1 whe 
Enter Julia. 
Fran. Hum, what have we here, a woman? \ 


Ful. Heavens! what, not gone yet, my Dear? 
Fran. So, ſo, tis my confounded wife, who expecting ſome 
body wou'd have me gone now. 

ul. * you not ſatisſied with all I've ſaid, 

With all the Vows Pve made, 

Which here anew, in fight of Heaven, I breath? 

— Yes, yes, you can promiſe fair, but hang him that 
truſts ye. 

Jul. Go, go, and pray be ſatisfied with my eternal loye.-— . 

Fran. How fain ſhe'd have me gone now; ah ſubtil Serpent, 
is not this plain demonſtration, I ſhall murther ber, 
I find the Devil great with me. [ aſide ſtill, 

Ful. — What isꝰt thou pawſeſt on? 

Fran. The wicked Piſſimulation of villainous woman. F aloud 

Ful. Franci ſco! | to ber. 

Fran. Oh thou monſter of Ingratitude, have I caught thee ? 
You'd have me gone, wou'd ye? ay, to Heaven, I believe, like 
a wicked woman as you are, ſo you were rid of me. 2 

go, and be ſatisfied ot my eternal love, ah, 
Gipſey, no, Gentlewoman, I am a tuff bit, and will 
hold you tugging till your heart ake. 

Ful. Why, was there ſuch hurt in deſiring you to go, that 
you might make haſte back again, Oh my fears ! 
Fran. That you might receive a lgver, "tis plain-—and 
my indignations high i: 

ee. 7 ; Ful. Hear 


3 The Fel Count, Or; 
* 


Ful. Heav'n knows I meant  . 
Fran. Only to Cuckold me a little, — get you in, — here 
T will ſwear thee by Bell, Book and Candle, get you in, 
T ſay, —z6, go. ll watch for your lover, and tell 
bim how unkind he was to ſtay ſo long, I will. a 
ee Ex. Julia, be ſtands juſt in 
. 04% the dore, Carlos adyances. 
Car. 1 hear no noiſe, ſure *twas he,——and he's gone in-— 
' Toreap thoſe joys he knows not how to value, | 
And 1 muſt languiſh for ; LI tay alittle — perhaps Facinta 
may return again, for any thing belonging to my Julia is dear, 
even to my Soul: [Goes juſt to the door, Fran. bolts out on him. 
Fra. Who's there? hat wou d you have? Who 
wou'd you ſpeak to? who do you come from? 
and what's your buſineſs? | 1 
Car. Mah, tis the Sot himſelf; my name is Carlos. * 
Fran. Carlos, hat father of Beitibul ſent him hither ?-—a ! 
plain caſe 5 == u murther her out of hand. 
Car. And I wou'd ſpeak to any body, Friend, that 
belongs to the fair Clara, if you are any of this houſe. 
Fran. Only the Cuckold of the houſe, that's all; my 
name, Sir, is Franciſco; but you, porhaps, are better acquaint - 
ed with my Wife. "Bip | | | 
Car. Franciſco, let me embrace you, my Noble Brother, 
And chide you, that you wou'd not vifit we. | Going to 
| embrace kim, be flies off, ( 
Fran. And bring my Wife along with me. 1 
Car. Both had been welcome and all I have, you ſhou'd | 


Command. 
Fran. For my Wite's ſake what if I ſhouꝰd Piſtol him 


now; and I am damnably provok'd to*t, had I but Courage 
to ſhoot off one. py | [ Aſide, 
Car. Methinks you make not ſo kind returns as my Friend- 
ſhip to you, and the Alliance ſhall be between us, deſerves. 
Fran. I am ſomething Ill-bred, J confeſs, Sir ;——tis dark, 
and if I ſhowd do't no body wou'd know *twas J. | Aſide. 
Car. 1 tear there's ſome miſunderſtanding between us, pray 
let us go in a while, PIl talk you from your error. [ Offers 
| t0go, he gets between him and the door. 
Fran. Between us, Sir, oh Lord; ngt in the leaſt, Sir, I love 


F Y 


«a 


wot an» . 


and honour you ſo heartily I'd be content to give you 
to the Devil; but the noiſe of the Piſtol wouꝰd diſcover the bu- 


Car.— Come, let's in, and talk a while. 


F * an. I's 
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Fran. Im ſorry I cannot do't, Sir, we are ſoierhiny tncom- incom 
moded being not at our own houſe. 1 

Car. Brother, Iam afraid . are a little enclinedto be 16. 
lous, that will deſtroy all Friendſhi 

Frau. So, how finely the Devil begins to inſinuate 2 

Car. That makes a Hell of the Heay'n of Love, a da 


very pains you fear, are leſs 3 than that Arz 3 what 


ſay you, Brother, -is't not ſo with you? 
Fran. I find you wou'd have ine turn a Husband of the 


Mode, a fine convenient Tool, one of the Modern humour, 2 
Civil perſon, that underſtands Reaſon, or ſo; and I doubt nor 
but you wou'd be as Modiſh 2 Gallant, 

Car, Ha, ha, ha. | 

Fran, What do you laugh, Sir ? 

Car. Who can chuſe; to hear your ſuſpicions, your need- 
leſs Fears. Come, come, truſt your Wives Diſcretion, and 
. and 1 doubt not but you will find your 

elt. 
Fran I In the Road to Heaven, whether they ſay. all 
Cuckolds go ——— thank you for your advice; I perceive . 
you wow'd willingly help me onwards of my Journey. 


Car. I'm glad I know . Sir 3 farewel to uu. ; 
1 5 our. 
Fran. No matter for that; ſo you know not my Wife a,, 


ſo farewel to you, Sir, and, the * take all Cuckold- 
makers... 11 Ur C 


SCENE The inſide of the Houſe. - 


Enter Clara, Julia, Antonie, Jacinta running to 3 


Fac. He has ſeen Don Carlos, and they haye been in great 
diſcourſe together, I cou'd not "hear one word, but n have 
it at both cars anon, I'll warrant you. 

* he 5 r 


Enter Franciſco. | 


Cla. e he muſt not ſee you here. — [ To Ants. | 

Fac. Here, ſtep in to Clara's Bed chamber. | He goes in. 

Fran. So, the Plot's at laſt diſcoy booty was 2 Cav 
lier of his Parole. 


Ful. Who ſpeak you of ? 


Fran. Only 


30 IM The Falſe Count, &, | 
*F/t#, Only the Governour, the fine young Goyernoitt, 1 


thus. turn your noſe juſt to mine—-—ſo——now tell 
me whoſe damnable Plot this was, to ſend your Gallant with his + 
Eloquence, Querks and Conundrums, to tutor me into better 
manners? 4 OD, CA. e | 
Ful. Send him; I'll anſwer no ſuch idle queſtions. — _ 
Fran. He has taken a world of pains about your particular 
Chapter, and no doubt but he preach*d according to inſt ®, 
| ons hat ſay you for your ſelf; that Judgment may not 
=. | 6 EP} 9942 11.4 Wed 2 
X Ful. 1 ſay you're an old jealous Fool; have I ſeen Don Car- 
Jos, or heard from Don Carlos, or ſent ts Don Carlos? here's 
a do indeed. Hoes Ig *. Nn . 
Fran. What made you at the door againſt my poſitive com · 
mands,— the very ſtreet door. in the night, ———a- 
lone, and undreſt, ———this is matter of Fact, Gentle- 
woman 3 you haſtned me away. -a plain caſe, and 
preſently after Don Carlos comes to the door. poſitive 
proof, — ſees me and falls right down upon my jealouſie, clear 
conviction.— twas pity but I had followed his counſel, yes, 
when the Devil turns ſtudent in Divinity ;——but no matter, 
I'll ſee your back fairly turn'd upon this Town to morrow; Tl! 
marry my Daughter in the morning to Antonio, and a fair wind 
or nat, we'll home; the Gally lies ready in the Habour there - 
— pack up your tools, for you are no woman of this 
world. 
Anto. How ? marry me to morrow to his daughter; — and 
Carry his Wiſe from my Friend; this misforturie muſt be pre · 
vented. Mods hes Ade peeping. 
Fran. And ſo, Miſtreſs, come your ways to ow Chamber. 
Ful. lend ſtudy how to prevent this cruel ſeparation. 
Job Aide, goes ont with bim and Jacinta. 


4 . Ca. AF, 
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deliver'd him the meſſage, told him my mind, and the like. 
F. 80 Kind te viſit us; and have you ſent him away already? 2 
on Ab, Witch; already why, have I any lodging i 
. Fo But I am glad you brought him not in, I being ſo un- p 
rang + - 2: * 3 | i 
+4 Frau. But you are always ready for him, my dear victorious 
if Man-ſlayer. —_ en 81 
1 Jul. What means he, ſure he has a Gad bee in his Brain. 
4 Fran. Satan's ſhe Advocate pace I ſay; ſo,——you - Lu 
Y look as innocently now, | as a little Devil of two years old, Il © 
f warrant come, come,———-look me full in the face n 
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c. Ah, Antonio, I find by that ſad look of yours, you have 
vet heard our bety Doo 
Amd. L have, and am a little fi ur 1d at che ſuddeneſs of ĩt 
and I my ſelf am the u — 41 occaſion of it, to break 
it off; I told my father how ſcurvily /abell7 treated me 
he thereupon ſends for Old Franciſco, tells him of | 
5 and inſtead of diſngaging my ſelf, I find my alk mon more 
undone. 

Cla. What ſhall we & ? Im ſure thou wilt not marry ber, 
thou canſ not do't and hope to go to Heaven. 

Ante. No, I have one prevention left, and if that fall, TU 
utterly refuſe to marry her, a thing ſo vainly proud; no Laws 
of Nature or Religion, ſure, can bind me to ſay yes; and for 
my Fortune, tis my own, no Father can command it. 

Cla. I know thou wilt be true, and II not doubt it. 


Tuter Jacints, 


25 fot er ie 
4e. eman, I pity yen o in wo 
—_ muſt be forc'd-——how can I utter — the moſt 
lamentable torment that ever lover endur d to remain 411 

night in your Miſtreſss Chamber. 

e I indure ſo great an affliction? 

Cl. . 

Fac. Ha, ha, ha, how I am unde on't 3 ha, ha, ha, 
that you ſhou'd both be ſo ha t tot 3 ha, ha, ba, for the 
Old Gentleman has lock d all the rs, and took the keys to 
bed to him. go get you in, ha, ba, ha, — 

Anto. Oh, my dear Clara, this is a bleſſing I could not hopes 

Cla, So lange 4 freedom ſhall my Verme prove, 

4 * nme with Antonio Love. [ They go in. 


7 LEx. Jacinta laugbiaꝝ · 


ACT. 


The xe cams; f 


A C F. III. ny Ou th 
SCENE I. * 


he Bon Nw in 5 2 Antonio and oui la 
% Jathes. 9 31 

K {Dit YT 
car. A LL night vich Clura Cay — ? chat was  Inckys 
but was ſhe kind, my friend e" bor 
Auto, As deſir d, or honour wel permit | her . . Era 
Ner wou'd I pres her ſarcher. der 
Car. A very moderate Lover. 12 
Auto. For ſome part of my Vertue, Sir, I owe to You, | in C 


midſt of all my Love, even in the kindeſt moments of delight, F 
my — rg broken by concern for you- 


ia this day, or very ſuddenly; leaves Caleg. ä fear 
Ca By Heaven, and ſo will Carlos then, for I'm fo refolutely 6 
dent to poſſeſs that dear Creature, * | I ſu 
That I will de't with hazard of ar Lie, | Seig 
Expence of Fortune, or what's dear to — 5408 fot 


Guz. And how wou'd you reward thar Politique head, * = 
fhow'd contriye the means to bring this hanſomly about; not wor! 
for an hour, or a night, but even as long as you pleaſe, witff C 
freedom; without the danger of venturing your: honourable A 
neck, in ſhowing feats of activity three ſtories. high, witha IM. G 
| Dageer i in one hand, and a Piſtol in CRT 2 a Rope: the | 
dancer ? lo ſe 
Car. But how ? Thou talkeſt of inpoſſbilities. 
Ano. Doſt think ſhe Il e' er conſent to quit ber Husband ?. 
. Guz. No, Heaven forbid, I am too good a Chriſtian to part 
Man and Wife; 3 but being naturally enclined to works of Cha- 
rity, I will with one project I have in this noddle of mine, — 
make Old Franciſco a Cuckold, accommodate . my Lord and 
1 ſerve you, Sr.——and; give our lelves a good Scene of 
mirth. 
Car. Thou amazeſt me. | 
G. I 1 do't not, ſend me to the Galleys, nay, 50 fo he 
cure the jealouſie of the old Fellow, that from a _ ſuſpici: 
ous troubleſome Fool, he ſhall become ſo tame and gentle 2 
Husband, ——that he ſhall defi re you to fayeur him ſo much as 
to lie with his dear Wife. 
: Cir fy 


4 


a New Way ro ply an ON Game, A *$3 
| Care By what firange Witchcraft hal this be 1 to 


paſs ? 

P Gu · E'n honeſt i invention, Str, good Faith, litten aud 2 
lere: Wben he goes, he certainly goes by Sea, to ſays 
the charges of Mules. 

W Right, I heard him ſay ſo; in the Galley that hes in 

e Port. 

Gu. Good, there is a Galley alſo,. i in the 'Harbour;, You 
| lately took from the Turks; babitz too were taken in ber 
n nough to. furniſh out ſome or Hey As Convener; on. 

2 man wow'd wiſh at the Devi Aru. . 
ä ar. Ah, R 1 begin to apprehend already. 
7 A. Our Turkiſh Galley 7 wan d, Ill put to Sca; and a- 
bout a League from Land, with a ſham- fight ſet on that of Old 
Franciſco, take it, make em all Slaves, clap the Old Feiloꝶ um 
der batches, and then you may deal with the fair lla ve bis Wie, 
s Alam did with Eve. 
n Car. Jm ra viſh'd with the nn 0 Aud 
2 Anto. But what will be the eve Dt 4 
Car. I will not look Jo far, 5 1 at the £3 3 3 
at no * beyond cg FIRE FETs 17 big: _ 
J uz. Nay, with a little is dull Brain of mine 
I ſhall advance it farther, for the Fog ths — 1 take it, 
Seignior Don Antonid, you have a fine Villa, withia # dar | 
fot of this City belonging to your ſelf. 

hs" moe I have, with pleaſaut Gardens, Grotto%, Water- 
wor (TIES. 

Car. A moſt admirable Scene, tor Love and our debgny... 


Anto. Tis yours, Sir. 5 

Guz. Then, Sir, x. n we WN is Old Fg mot 
the groleſt cheat wou 4 paſs, much more this, which ſha carry 
lo ſeeming a Truth in't, he. being clapt under hatches in the 
Dark, we'll wind round a League or too at a, — in, and 
Land at this ber Sir, of yours, which we a, > 
be a Sereglio belonging to the rok t in 
dis ho hot part o'th* Yar he 2 gale 1 with tes 
de ſhves. 


Car. But the difldines of Place and Time 1 ot ck | 
alacy. 

Gu. Why he never read in's life; knows nh Longitude 
or Latitude, and Conſtantinople may be in the of Spa 
or any thing he knows; beſi les, his tear will give Farm lei · 
ure for thinking. 


p 

; Anto. But bow ſhall we do wich the Semen FP this other 

« Willy ? „„ W 
Ee Git. Thirtf 


IM 1 WI» — © ©* 


wr. cans 7 nv TY-: 


34 | | 3 - The Falſ Cans cr, 


G Theres 5 2 above 2 Dozen, dels the fla that are 
„chain d ü. to the Oar, and thoſe Dozen, 2 Piſtol 2 = wou d 
not only make em aſſiſt in the deſign, but betray it in e arnel Ml -- 
to the Grand Seignior ;—-for them PI undertake, the Maſter Ml 
of it being Pier de J, your Fathers Old fe Sir. Ml yo 
| ”Y 0 Carlos, Fe 
* And. But poſſibly his mind may alter upon the Arrival of i ra 
1 this voy Count of ours? 
© No matter, make ſure of thoſe Seamen however; that 
hi 1 upon occaſion. | 
ne. Tis high time for me that your Count were arriv, 
for this morning is deſtjn'd the laſt of my Liberty. 
Car. This Morning Come haſte and es me CLI Gu 
Donne, by e's our Count? a, 


TY Enjer Ghflion def fue, tr ra Per 1 « lint eh. 


Su. Coming to give you the morrow Sir; 
[And ſhew you how well he Jak Pol the / 


. *Good day to yolr Lordſhip ——- |  [Bowing. 


"Guil. Morrow, morrow, fri nd. 


nd. My Lord, your mot humble Servant. | 
| — Guil. Thank you, 1 thank FS 1 N 
'x Clock, — ik 


. Vour Ledi Fah ay Ty | 
My ſtomach waz op bl ' EN friends _ Im dam- 
nable Foie! tis ſtrange how a man's Appetite increaſes with 
bis A P11 ſwin 8. it away now Pm A Lord, then l han 
chout mercy; I'm reſol vd to ſpare neither Man, N cot 
e Cie, got 1; bey, Rogues, Raſcals, Boys, my I Mc 
W quickly Beg ier e ſee what We now 1 fro 


. What will your Honcur pleaſe to have ? * 
A ſmall "lier of delicate Bacon, kg wha 2 
10 2 or two, with x {mall Morſel of Bread———round' te 


Loat ye he: 14 aves. fir 
e The 4 proſs meat, Sir, 2 pair f Git | tho 
„Guil. 1 * r that, i faith, take your Don again; 10 . 


ple 55 * ſtatv'd for near a” Don in ag en 
Anti, ble 564 Ruſt ſtudy to refine your manners'a li 

"Gut. Manners, you ſhall pardon me for that, ; if 3 "Lo 

had not. or more privitcgs to be more ſawcy,,. 1555 rude, im 


nent, ffovetily*artt fooliſh than the reſt df Nackte 
wee 2 0 car. Af. 


* 


* \ 


ar 4 NewWay to Play an Old Game, 35 
net Ml Cr. Ay, ay, *tis great. þÞ 5 19.7; blo 
ter i Gui. Nur ſawey Rudeneſs, in a Grandee, is Freedom 3 
pur Impertinence, Wit; your Sloven, Carelels3 and yout 
" Fool good Natur d, at leaſt they ſhall paſs ſo in me, PII ware 
of rant ve. x h : 3 

| Car, Well, you hive your full Inſtructions; your Bag 
that WI enge, Bills and Letters, from Ofavio the Givilian Merchant. 
, Guz. All, all, Sir, are ready, and his Lordſhips b:eakit 


* 


Waits. 1 g 
Car. Which ended, we advance; 

zur. Juſt when Aurora roſe from Theris Bed, En 

- WI Where he had wantoned a ſhort Sutymers night. 
Harneſt his bright hood Horſes to begin 568 Þ 
fob H Gilded courfe about the Firmament, 2 
Out fallyed Don Gulielmo Mdeligo de Chimeny Sweperio, 
and ſo forth. Gad this adventure of ours will be worthy to 
be ſung in Heroick Rhime Dogerel ; before we havefiniths 


ity Come: 141 Seer put. 
ing. WM ii. Hey Rogues, Rafcals, Boys, follow me Juſt behind? 
e e Evens 
* W LOR I 8 1 | | . £ 
a Ener Clara and Jacitiia. 1 6.1. 
am- GM e . 0 en een * — 5 &% 1 
with . Fac. Nay J knew be would be civil Madam, or I Would - 
en 1 MW have born you Companv, but neither my | Miſtreſs nor I, - 
Man, cou'd fleep one wink all Night, for fear of a Dilcovery in tha | 4 
, my Morning, and, to ſave the poor Gentleman a 9 g Caſt ö 
hat's rom the Window, my Miſtreſs, juſt at day break; fained 
ber ſelf wondrous. ſick, I was called, deſired to go to Seignt- 
or Spadilio's the Apvthecary's, at next „for a Cordial; : 


and ſo he lipt "oyt —— but the Story of this falſe Count 
pleaſes me extreamly, and, if it ſhould take, Lord what 
firth we ſhould'have. Ha, ha; 'ba;"Teawefor bear with the 
„ 
Clar. And to ſee tbe Governor his man? 
Jae. Ah, what a Jeſt that would be tod,. Ha, 


i, 
kerkes 
74 


ut here comes Iſabella; lets puff up her Pride with Hat | 
* AnIIY -—— C 7 . 177 | 
"TE Le 11:9 244% ; 


Enter Tfabelfk looking in « Glaſt, and ſeeing ber Face. 
| 3 5 N 1 A % 
. Je. Ab, Heavens, thoſe Eyes, — that Look; thar 9 * 
ty Lea, that my Father 2 be ſo Doing an | 


A” 


* 


'> wy Wir, 1 5124. 254 


36 Tie Falſe Count, o, 

old Foold to think theſe Beauties ſit for a little Merchaadire, 

£d&:;Macchionels wou d ſo much better become me. [Looks agi. 

7755 what a Smiles there — and then that ſcorniul look ju 
Sl ka reat——heavens who's here? —— | {Sees then, 

CI. Only thoſe Friends that wifh you better Fortnne thay 
4tis 14 * promiſes. ſp! 
22 fac, Look on "Ry Rp ; Are there not Lines that forttel re. 

orld ot greatneſs, and promiſe much Honour? 
ha Her Face, her Shape, her Mien, her every part, de 
clares ber Lady or ſomething more. an 
Iſa, Why ſo, and yet this little Creature of a Father, 1 
diculouſly and unambitious, would ſpoil this Lady, to make MW an 
up a ſimple Citizens Wife—in good time. 11 
Fac. That very look had ſome prelaging Grandurec k to 
J, Do you thiuk ſo, 3 Hr, ha, ha. 3 
Ju. That laugh again, oh Heavens, how it Charms? | my 


* Cle. And bow Graceful tis. for 
Fac., Ah,, nothing but a great Gilt Coach will become 1. 70 
** Ca. + With fix. Spaniſh Mares. ; a ble 
„ Fac. —And embrojlered Traping. | 
Cla. ls Wich tour Lackeys. — N an 
Fac, — And a Pape at the tail on' t. for 


Cla, She's evidently deſianed tor a Perſon of Quality - 
Ja. Beſides I have ſo Natural an Inclination tor a Don 
that if my Father do force me to marry this {mall Creature 
of a Merchant, J ſhall — an Iutreague with ſome Body 0 


Qualiey. 
of nu Fou'd you, but manage it well and keep i it from 4 


* 9 


8 


] 

] 

it om, . it ink y you 2 a little 1 
to complaint when-'a Don does him the Honours | 
F 

0 


v Ci 
Vile, his Lady Marry ſhat were pretty. 

; late e 595 4 qu 
2000 211. ; „Nr Franciſco , and Lopes. % We 1 
26 . tread = i 1 27 u: 

Fran, How, 2e, 1e (beak with a we 3, With wh, Ih 

y,——bere at Cade: "<Q 4 31e pul 


Lop. A Count, Sir,, and to {; oak with vou. | 
Fran Art ſure 8+ get the Go denen — 5 mot 


Asp. Covernour, Sir, No, no. tis a mear "ages Sir, 4 
rare Count whom TI fever ſaw all days of my life before. 


Frans, Aud, wich me, wou'd be ſpeak * I hope” he com 
not to my Wife. 


ty i - . 1 * . 
98: 4 a J „2842 — e 1 FE, . , — 4 
Fa, © h 

* : T7 i % _ "_— 7 

£0.00 3. 2 b votly apt Ai „ 


wu 0 
E._. . i — = 
l * 


4 New Way10 ply an Old d . 355 K 


i Enter julia. . 

Ful. Oh Husban1l, the delicateſt fine Perſon of Quality, 
juſt alighted at the Door Husband. 

Tran. What, have you ſeen hin then, the DeviPs i in theſe, 
Women, and there be but a loope hole to pee out off chey'll © 
ſpy a man, ——— I'm reſolved to ſee this Ta EEG ? 
retire you women, here's men coming up» war # | 

a. And will men cat u a rn 

Fran, No, but they may do worſe, oy may look on ye, 
and Looking breeds Liking; and Liking, Love; and Love, 
a damfi*d thing, call'd'Defire ; and defire begets the Devil 
and all of Miſchief to ö et ye gone in, 

1 ſay,——here'sa Lord eoming and Lords ae plague cn 
to women. | * 
,. How, a Lord! oh, heavens! en Th and . 
oy Hair in order, Oh the Gods'! I would not bur fee a Lord 
bor all the World ! how my heart beats already keep 
it. your Diſtance behind; Fricixta, blefs me how Itrem 
| ble——a little farther Facinta. 
Fran, Come, come Huſwife, you tad be ved anon, 


4 


and then let your Husband have the plague ot you——— but 
for uy Gentlewoman, ——Oh — —they"t re here.” , 
. 4 > 119 3177 ' waht ho 
Enter G. ion, Carlos — . K. 171 
iT a2 


Guil. Ho i now, Fellow, where's this old Den fn ο A 


Fran. I'm the Perſon, Sir. ö n 
i. Heavens, What an Air he has? pier 
Guil. Art thou he? Old Lad, how dod thou 90 2 Hah } 

Frau. I don't knows % DANES 3 El ('s 


nil. Thou kniowett:me not it dend of pelow, han!!! 
Fran Know you Pages. nor defire to Us, rr — 
quaintance pr av??? | | 
Guil, By Iaſtinck, A ſuch a. as you oogbt to know a- Peco 
Quality, and pay your Civilites naturally g in 3 where 
I have travel'd, ſo much good manners is wet your Citiren 
puls of his hat, thus ——to"every* Horſe Quality, an. 2 
* Coch of Cuaflty ; an d Jou pay iger Perſon, 0 
moxe reſpect han! woke 8 da 0! 27: 2197 0 x34" an! 2 
a. What a J;iſhonouts this, to-me, to have fo dull a Fa- 
ther, that n-e is to be inſtructe ! in his Duty. 
But, Sir, to open the eyes of your un ſerſan 11 . 
W . Letter to you, f your Cocreſpoudent 2 Merchant 
0; 91h 


C 3 * Sie 


* 


lt Doe, wen dv AS. on 


38: © The Fuſe Count, or, 


Fran. Bills tor ſo many thouſands. 


Feines him a Girly Letter which be wipes on his Cloak 
and reads, and begins'to pull off his bat, and reading 
6 on bows lower and lower till he have ſiniſht it. 


Fran. Cry Mercy, my Lord, and yet I wou'd he were:a 


thouſand Leagues off. 


- Gui). 1 have Bills of Exchange too, directed to thee, old 
Fellow, at Sivi!; but finding thee not there, and I (as moſt 
perſons of my. Quality are) being ſomething idle, and ne- 
ver out of my way, came to this Town, to ſeek thee, Fel- 
low, -—— being recommended as thou ſeeſt here, old Ver- 
min — here [ Gives him Bills, 
Ta. Ah what a graceful Mein he has? how fine his conver- 
{ation ? ah the difference between him and a Filthy Citizen. 
Jul. Clara has told me all. ¶ Jac, whiſpering to Jul. 
Car. That's ſhe in the middle; ſtand looking on her lau- 
zvifhingly, —— your head a little a one fide, o. 
told your Arms, ——— gcod,—— now and then heave your 
preaſt with a ſigh, ——molt excellent. © [ He groans. 


Fac. He has you in his eye already, —— 

Iſa. Ah, Facimia thou flattereſt me. 

Face Return him ſome kind looks in pity: | 

Fw MI [ She ſets ber Eyes and bows, 8c. 

Car. That others my Miſtreſs, — couldſt thou but keep this 
3 in diſcourſe whilſt 1 give her the ſign to tetire a 
little. A n p : 
Guil, I'll worrant you Pl banter him till you have Cuckold 
him, if you manage matters as well as J. 

Fran, My Lord, I ask your pardon for my rudeneſs in net 
knowing you before, which I ought to have done in good man- 
ners I confels —— who the Devil does he ſtare at ſo 
Wife, I command you to withdraw, upon pain of our high 
diſpleaſure.—— my Lord, I ſhall diſpatch your affairs,— 
he minds me not, ——Ay,——ts my Wife, I ſay, Minton, be- 
gon, —— your Bills, My Lord, are go6d, and I accept *em 3 
hy a Devil he minds me not yet, 1 lia goes to t otber 
and though I am not at my proper } fide to Carlos. 
dome, I am where I can command Money, hum 


ure tis my Daughter, —— Ay, ay, ——'tis ſo, bowif be 


mould be imitten nom; the. aguy jade had ſure the ſpirit 
. A her ; tis ſo . — tis he, = my. 
i er. oy Es 0 1 


LT 5 


F. +66. 
Lat, 


Sul, Fre- 
n n | g * 


1 


4 Nen Wa to play an Old Game. 39 
Guil. Prethee, old Fellow Peace I am ih Lot&=—- 
Fran. In Love,. ——what, ſhall I be the Fath 2 Lord. 
wou'd it become me, think ye? he's mighty fulb of Cogi- 
tabund;——my Lord, ——ſure his Soul has. left the Tenement 
of his Body, —— I have his Bills here, and care not if it ge- 
yer return more. © Looks over be Bills. 
Car. Dear Julia, let's retire, our time's but ſhort. 
Ful. I dare not with you, the venture u d de dos bold 
in a young beginner in the Thefts of Love. 
Guil., ——Her Eyes are Suns by Fove. - 
Car. Oh, nothing is ſo ventrous as Love, if it be true. 
_ Guil. ——Oreelie, two Morning Stars, .) 
All other Beauties are but Seot to her. ; 
Ful. But ſhou'd my Husband q 
Car, He's ſafe for one dear half hour, PII warrant you, 
come. | | 
Fran. Um my Wife here ſtill, —— muſt I begin to 
mm 1 be wart, In be 2 
ul. Lord, and you be ſo fro 11 be gone.— 
Car. So, her Hausband kind heart leſt ſhe ſhould be eruel, 
has himſelf given me the dear opportunity. —— Aſide. 
—Be ſure you keep the old Fellow in diſcourſe a while. 
Guil. Be you as ſure to cuckold him. (Ex. Car: and Jul. 
Old. Fellow, —prethee. what perſon of Quality is that ? 
Fran. Perſon of Quality, alas my Lord, tis « filly Citizens 
Daughter. | 1 n 
Guil. A Citizens; what clod of Earth cou'd bring forth 
ſuch a Beauty. 2 dE PLE 
Frau. Alas, my Lord, I am that clod of Earth, ad to | 
Earth if you call it ſo, ſhe muſt return again, for ſhe's to be 
married to 4 Citizen this Morning. 
Sui. Ohl am doubly wounded, firſt with her harmonious eyes 
Who've fir d my heart to that degree, | 
No Chimney ever burnt like me. | 27 
Fair Lady,—— ſuffer the Broom of my affection to ſweep all 
other Lovers from your heart. as £36647 
Iſa. Ah, my Lord, name it not, Lm this day tos be 


1 


11 


married. * # g: | 
Gui. To day ;5-— name me the Man, Man, did Tay, 
the Monſter that dares lay claim to her, I daiu ts lee, 
note anſwer me,—T II make him ſmoak by Vila —ant” 
all the reſt of the Goddeſſes. „ 
Tran. Bleis me what a furious thing this Love 3? 
Gut. By this bright Sword, that is ſo uſed toflaugh-[ Bums. 
ter he dies; old Felow, la the Paltroons game. 
K 6 < WR 2 - C 4 f 8 Cuil. 


? 


* - The belt Count, or, 


5 rful—— alas, dread Sir! 
by 72 ea your Sword, and calm your generous 


Rage. 4 

Cuil. I cannot brook 2 Rival in or raging up and din 
my Love, the. ruſtling Pole of my Stage with bis Sword 
4 * ſrong to be refiſt- Cin bis 'band, © : 


5 Ja] cannot think, my Lord, ſo mean a Beauty, c can ſo 
ſu!denly charm a heart ſo. great 25 _ 
Guil. Oh! you re miſtaken, as ſobn as I caſt my eyes upon 
» — mcon of your countenatice, I was ſtruck blind and 
umb. 
Fran. Ay, and id deaf too, P' be ſworn, he 'cou'd e 
hear, ſee nor underſtand; this Love's a miraculous thing. 
, Gu}, And that Minute, the moſt renoun'd Don Guilelmo 
| Foderigo de Chimeny Sweperio, became your Gally ſlavey—1 
tay no more, but that J do love,——and I will Love, and 
that If Fou are but half ſo willing as 1, I will * you, Vi- 
countely de Chimeny Swiperio. 
I. Iam in Heaven, ah! 1 dye, Facinta.. 
How can I credit this, that am ſo much unwo 
Sul. I'll do't, ſay no more, Il dot. 


2 


. 


Fran. Do't, but my Lord, and with what face can Tut | 


off Seiznior Antonio, hum. 

Gui. Antonio, — — hay, Pages, give order that Antonio 

be inſtantly run through the Lungs——d'ye hear? 
Fran. Ob, hold, hold „my Lord | run through the 


Lungs. 

Hage. It ſhall be 3 my Lord, but what Antonio? 
Cuil. Why any Amonit'; all the Antonio s that you find i in 
C. adez. 


#144. Oh, what bloody minded Monſters theſe Lords are! 
hut, my Lord, Til nere give you the trouble of killing 
him, III put him off with a handſome Compliment ; as thus: 


Why, look, ye, Friend Antonio, the buſinels is this, 
my Daughter Jſabells may warry a J. ord, and you may go 


Je —— 
Sul. Ay, that % civil, —and if he do not deſiſt, Th un- 


po eople Spain hut T'l] kill bim; for, Madam, III tell you what 


appened to me in the Court. of Traute there was a Lady 


in the Court in love with me,——ſhe took 2 liking to 7 


Porſon Which ,——T think,—-—you will contfe(s.- 


Aa. to be the 2575 accom Pl iſh in the World. 
Gil, I had ſome fixſcore Rivals, they all took Saur; ; 


that a, weng ant wah e; I ſwiled ; they wer 
IS necules 


1 1 . 113 


* Py 


222 ws an ee, 


E A k, ha, Sack z they 7 


et em. thus ——en paſo 


Fuſed, em 1 gmt, -\[ Overthorws Fran. 
They turn q and frown.d,——thus, bus, —lI——dren-— K 
Fran. What, on all the fxſcore, my Lor d? 
Guil. All, all; A, a, que J ſa ſa bloke, mare” 


[Fences hi q 
m nor . 


Frar. Hold, bold, my 111 
Guil. Aud run em all thr 
Fran. Oh Heavens; and kil!'d *n 
Guil. Not a dear, dee oof 
little, that's all, my two boys welay an 
* Is it the taſhion, Sir 


| 
| AM Pages of Honour al way 
nurſe, or they had been good 
Fran. 1 am ſo frighted with this rela 
my Wifes' Chamber for a little vf that f | 
covered her this morninge—— _ | [Goin Guile Hays him. 
Suil. Why, T'Il tell you Sir, what an odd {ortof a Wound 
I receivedin a Duel the other day,——nay, Ladies, III ſhow 


it you. 3 in a very odd place in my back parts. 


Goes to uytucł hit brecckes 
NN the Ladies ſqueab. 
1 


Yar. Shi a Wound behind); 8 


are a Coward. | 
Guil. Peace Child, peace, hen. underfend: Dueling 


little as my ſelf but, — are io — 24 

Ladies, Ill not ſhow m 3 but faith, it ſpoiled my 

"> LA e comes in. 
87 » My Lord, now you 6-4 of dancing, here's your bag- 


gage rought from a- board the Gally by your ne Who 


us d to entertain you with their ruſtick ĩports. 

Guil. Very well; Sir, with your permiſſion, I am reſolyed 
whether. yon will or no, to give the Ladies ſome divertiſe- 
ment. pid em come in; na Sir, you ſtir not, ¶LEx. Page. 
"Tis for your delight, Sir, I det; for Sir, you muſt under- 
ſtand, a man, if he have any thing in him, Sir, of Honour, 
for the caſe, Sir, lies thus, tis not the buſineſs of an Army to 
droll upon an Enemy, truth is, every man loves a Whele 
skin . but txas the fault of the beſt Stateſman ini Chriſten; 
dom to be loofe in the 4 F wy, cone me · by * | 

Fran- Very well, my * ear hes r. 
man . . * a r _ I have? Ihave 2 


= 
* 


* 1. 4 83 — a "mw 


3 | Weimer 
40 Die Fab Count, _ 
hade baſes, my Lord, but TII vat on you pint wy 
| Gul. Arx, there is nothin like your true , bie 
once well. Gone: is twice er en LL 4 N. man in 
— World in your alliance f obleman if he 
ve any tollerable parts,. chin wack above the Vul- 
| erz * 4 0 | | . 


„ * 
Fa Gu 00 dover with Dos. 


 Anto. Good "= hope n not chide my tardi- 
neſs, I have a yette Frerflepe n felf, cen am aſhamed to ſee 
my lovely Bride, and all this worthy Company attend; 
ber * fair Creature. 
Fran. or Sir, no marrying to day. 
Amo. How do I dream, or hear this from Franciſco ? 2 
Guil, How now Fellow, what art thou? 
Ano. The Husband of that proud diſdainful Woman. 
' Gil, Another word like! Jt» andthou art— 7 
Amo. What 
Fran. ——Oh, 3 * Lord! ! Antonio, 1 muſt tell 
yon, Ye uncivil 4 
_ = Doft knew, dull ortalls I am a Lord, | 
and Iſabella my adopted Lady 
Auto. I beg your pardon, Ko Fug he ſo, poor W can 
but grieve i in fi lente. 


Guil. Alas poor Mortal. 
Ano, Zut, for you, Franciſco. 


Fran Ah, dear Antonio, I vow and ſwear 1 eannot ehuſe : 


butweep to looſe thee 3 but my Daughter was born for a 
Lady and none can help their deſti 


. Take away Fthat little Fellow, in pity of your 
dain hi you withdraw and be ſafe.” 
Sunn Dye hear, hah ?——this Lady bes bex'd Ne. life. 


Anto. A my Life. 
retch, dareſt thou retort ? 
(Draws, the Women bunt, him. | 


From. 


rg 44 


[To Babella. 


Amo And is it poſſible thou ca uſe me thus? VE: | 


'e 


far as you may dain 5 with z. litt Qizen. | 5 
Guil.· Fellow, <P ve thee⸗ er hand to ki in 
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Fran. Oh, hold, hold my noble Sor-in-law, he ſhall de 
any thing 3———dear Antozis,.. conlider, ——L was never Fas, 
ther to a Lord all days of my Life before * my Lord, be 
pacified, my Daughter ſhall be a Lady.. 

Iſa. For my ſake Fe re him, _ be Friends with him, 


fign and token I am 8-5 
+0 70 %, tis al blacks. 
Ano. A Pox of his, Fg band, 't had like to have 
ſpoiled all, — wells t miſt be ſo J am content. 
Guil. So now peac@ s Con een, on all ſides, what ſhal 


We do ro day beſides cat F in — for 


to morrow I ſhall get my 85 

Clar. What thinks yo 2 eg the Air be Air npor' the” 
Sea, in a Gally a Lezeupl two? 

Guil. With Fiddles, Prums and Trumpets, Weſt-pha- 
lia-hams and Pidgeons and the like : Hey Rogues, Sound 
Dog 5. Aal 
Its Ah, bow fine is every action of a great Man! 

Guil. Command a oy to attend us preſently, : 
——— You ſball along, old Boy. | [0 Ras. 

Fran. Alas, I muſt ſay at home with my Wife, my Lord. 

Guil. A Wite ! have I 2 Mother-in-law- too -?—-ſhe muſh” 


along with us, and take a frice,——no denial: — 
| 8 7 6 q 3 1 | 
Enter Carlos. 


Oh, are you come? . 
Car. Yes and thank thee for the beſt moment of my life. 
haſt thou contrived the Voyage then? 
Guil. Take no care——come haſt on board——our ho - 
Page will not loſe the Freſco of the morning, ——Follow me 
ages. 


* At your heels my Lord, wo Rk [Exennt. 


8 


BN 8 Ct 
1er ter, 60 — the 82 


A ntonio, Clara, Jacint: 
Adies e 3 are => ry welcome aboard = 

cu. "LG 2 guet, Scoundrells, Tar- 
V erery man his Bottle, 
men? Come, ſpread 


paulins, to your FG 
— Page, Rogues, 
the Jak ae for we are 19515 nery A pi a 
4. Heav'ns, what a peculiar e there every wo 
43 comes from the Mouth of a Cavalier- * Py | 
Gui. By Mars the God of ay! | | 
Pag. By Cupid, Sir, Ee to bim. 

Sui. Cupid, Surah, I fay, 7 9 it Mars, there's more 
Thunder in the Sound! I ſay, by Mars, theſe Gallies are 
Pretty ngat convenient Teniments — 2 — Lee 
ner a Chimney in em; Pox on * Man have I to do 
with « Chimney now ; fx, < 

> but, ene 


Iſa. He is a delicate, fine perſon, 
be does not make Love enough to me. 

ver make "PR 
cir Paſhon. + 


| Fae. Oh, Madam, Perſons of his Qualio 
in words, the greatneſs of their Actions | 
Fac. Ay, tis true all the little Fellows calkeof when, 
| Guil. Come, Ladies, ſet; Come . Jew: are age 
chol omrPage—Fill my Lady a Beer- Slaſs. | 
Je. Ah, Heav'ns, a Beer-glaſs. 
Sui. O your Vicountels never drinks under your Beer- 
glaſs, your Citizens Wives ſimper and { 1p, and will be drunk 
without doing Credit to the Treater; but in their Clolets, 
they ſwinge it away, whole Slaſhes i' faith, and egad, when 2 
woman drinks by her ſelf, Glaſſes come thick about? your 
＋ rrhngari or your little Lady, drinks half way, and 
oint of goed manners, ſhe muſt leave ſome at the 
| but pore true bred Woman of Honour. drinks all, 
— 4. Fove. 
. What a misfortune it was, that I ſhould not know this 
before, but ſhou d diſcover my want neceſſary 2 piece of 
Grandure. 
Fc. An! 


— 


CE. | 
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Fer. And nothin ag;bot being Fudled, will redeem her Credit. 
Cuil. Come — fall to, old Boy. thou art not merry; What 


have we none that can give us a Song? 
Ano. Oh Sir, we have an Artiſt aboard I'll affure you 3 


Seignior Caſbier, ſhall-I beg the favour of you to * 


— 


' —__ Sir, my Wife and I'm at your ſervice. | 
-- Guil, Friend, what Language can you — p of 
Pet. Oh, Sir, your Singers ſpeak all Langu 

Guil. Sayſt thou ſo, — then lets have a Stouch of Hes 
chen Greek, U 801 l 6 fol, 

Feet. That yourfhall Sir, me &c. f 

Fran. Hum, I think this is indeed Heathen Greek. rohes 
tis ſd to me. 

Guil. Ay, that may be, but I Andern ev word on's 
Fran. Good lack, theſe Lords are very L Men. 
Pet. Now, Sir, you ſhalt hear one of another Languge 

from my Wife and I. (Sing 4 Dilogus "55 


2 os 
SUS bt Ener the Captain. and ae 


f Ok Well Gentlemen though the news be ſomerhing on. 
, that I bring, yer to noble minds cis {pore oth 


Guil. Hab, Fellow! a What's that that's ſport ond pſtnew 
Noble minds. 
Fra. Oh Lord, no 3 III warrant- 

3 But, Gentlemen, pluck up your Spirits, * bold nd 
relolute. 

Tran. Oh Lord, bold and reſolute, why what's the matter 
Captain ? 

Capt. You are old, Seignior, and we expe no good | from 
you but prayers to-Heaven 4 

Fran. Oh Lord, Prayers to Heaven ! Why I bope Captain 
we have no need ta think ef Heaven. 

Capt. At your own Peril be it then, Seignior, for the Tuxrls 
are coming upon us. . 

Frau. Oh Lord, 1urks, Ti whe I 

Guil. Turks, oh is that all? (Falls ro eating. 

Fran. All ——» why they'll make Eunuchs of us, my Lerd 
e of us poor men, and Iy with all our Wwe? 

Guil. Shaw that's nothing, tis good for the Voice. ben 


you... 


. ; ' a 
- 


ſwrectly we ſhall ſing, a, ta la la, ta la, &c. a 
Frau. Ay, cwill e you lag another note, III warrant _ 


_—— m. raf . * 
| mne kus. 


rec ber Hestenm Übe, Sits, [do not ad nie bers Ge. 
gaben, Tf you wou d ſave our lives, Urra, and 1 
em. Exile. 
8 Dray, Ine rer drew any thing in my Life, but m 
l 1125 7 .thar moſd damnably againſt wy _ oh, wat 


Emer Captain 


Cie. ah, my Lord, 6d, Gerber up bintiy to us wih a heft 
Gale and full Sails. 
Trau. Oh, dear Captain, let us rack about and go home 


"Caps "Tis impoflble to "ſcape, we muſt fight it „ 
Fran. Fight it ought, ch Tm not able to indure it,. —wby, 
what the Devil made me a ſhip- board? [Ex. Cap. 
Gui. Why, where be theſe Turks ? Set we to dem, Pl make 
em ſmoke, dogs, to dare attack à man of Quality. 
Iſa, Oh, the Inſolence of theſe Turks; do they know who! s 
—— ? For Heav'ns fake, my Lordgdo' not Expole your No- 
Perſon. ind 
Sul. What, not fight? Not fight! A Lord, and not fight? 
SM 1 ſubmit to Fetters, aud ſee EA Miſties raviſtyd by any | 
great 7urk in Chriſtendom, and not fight? 
Iſa. Pd rather betaviſh'd e esu won 
Venture your Perſon. 2 .{Seamen ſhout. ww 
A ay 1 dare [wear: ; 


o o i - 
CC . * . 
" N 2 Leg 


Enter Seamen. 


e Ak, Sirs, aha! mean you ? Cone on «the Deck file 


10 ons 


| Auto. My Lord, let us ; not et ramely fall deren der er near. 
Draws. 


 Guil. Ay, ay, there's never ſmoke, but there's fome fire-— 
Come let's away ta la, tan ta la, la la. G. [-Draws. 
Exit ing, and Antonio and Per. 
Fran. A Pox of all Lords, I (ay, you muſt be janting in 
the Devil's name, and God's dry Ground wou'd not ſerve your 
turn. boot eve. 
Oh * they Thunder! What ſhall Ddo?—oh for ſome Au- 
ger hole to thruſt my head iglo, for Peuld {ver indure the 
noiſe of Cannons,— —oh ?tis inſupportal intollerable; 


"api not to be indur' d. | Ruming as m2 about the Stage. 
| | V. Dea: 


- 


anoWateply «n Ol Ga,” 


8283883 1 . Nn 


Ag dard Te felong. 
mad Guilion, Pet. ad ett feen „ e 


2 


on Ah, Sir, the Tabs have boarde IF . 
Fran. Ob, 1 aw lain, Tm ſlan- (rail 


down. 
Guil. Hold. bol y are now in eſence of 
Lat and * ae you un oy aa 
ou \ 0 20g for ves. "coffe wo fire. 
ves, no dir, we "re ves to none s 
but the Ladies. 


Au. Oh, hold, rode ,v knov/ whom you e. 


counter-? 


Wha — 
2. What's here—onedead— (leu a» Franciſco. 


O 
the (rde ian Dog out of the way- & 
Fran. Oh, hold, hold, I'm no Chriſtian, Gentlemen's "bar 
as errant. a Heathen a Jour ſelves. 
© Gn. Bind him * neck and beels, ad d clap hy un- 


der hatches. . -. 
4 oh Oh, ſpare hi Sir, look on his Revefgf d Re. i 
7 e Lady, much way be done, we've 9 


For your 
of han Hah. | ; (Gives her to ſeme Tu ks 164. art 


Frap. Hah h,—my Wife! My Wife Raviſh'd—ob I m dead. 


Fear not: my. a) I 1 Mt 1k dye than do 140. | 
"Ih GS 


| = Wou'd ſhe ud, quickly, ——then there's ber 
nour fay'd, and her aſi? which'is better. 
2 Guz. Down with the muttering Dog. C cent. 
And take the Ladies to ſeveral Cabins. 
(The Turks take bold of the Men. 
IE. Myſt we be paxted then, —ab, cruel Deltiny ! (Weeps. 
Fay: Fly ws paration's worſe — 8 
4. You pc ay ſee ſome Turrkijp, Ladies, that may 
_ your heart, a _ make you faithleſs ;—-- -but I, ah Hea- 


ever 1 — eee 
loſe. Benne 5 9 of Gand 


or of Grand ure. 


Guil. rand Scignior behold thy 
thou wou dſſ OLE A 


- 
© a dS. 
* 


own dear hooy Vicolat to be 2 
ie a 


ry if he be Pre he old, and paſt ſervice, well Ein g 


1 
| 


Ts ye Moraes he > 
tec 2 124:24 d al 


1 . A Sultana, 7 
3.49 4. ti e PE 4 $5 of Turkey. 
* 1 2 Thef dear Ons © to cal, 15 
yet A Juen is 4 tem beit e Hite ſoil 
2 you hall find your abel. true, thou 1 c 9 — 
— lay his Crqwo at my feet 7175 705 ie he w 


ie sk, 


Heavens! to be Qu * of 28 — 


May I believe che, bur when thou ſeeſt the it 
wh N 1 I am but a, Chimn himney nw, oc gothipg to a,great 


ſas 1. he ſo rare a thing * 0 that I were a the! great 


"Fark. 
10 ” Gut. cbhe, Loder we ein! dent your Aber jew 
8 gen. 
ul. Alas, what ſh Women dess ' 
28 Ms hes lc pop . ce, ada, and be r; ae up 
Cla. Raviſht ! Heavens Pe! 
Fac. An pleife the Lord, Til let ay malle grow gin BY 


eful da 
3 A ſo «its for I'm rafolv'd 1 phjie mould rat me 
t the great Turk, . 
Gut. Cote, Ladies, you are 6 ert to the 
. I. Wi d ie Grand. Seignior. Hwy Se | * 
hy, will be eat os all ? * 


Fn 2 A llice of each, perhaps; 5 hates wy b in 


Ia. A ſlice uncyjl ed EAWrs if 4857 Beauty re "for 
12 bir and Kanne a 7 rd,—if x) will do me the 9 3 n 
| *Fecommend ms to be fi rf ſerved, u arial Seigniar,, 1 

bh. remember the EY ility when 1 
: uz. Lady, be is bis own Cary 75 2 ry nol by'th 8 
1. will do wall ell, aad „ a 5 ed örite 
you ſo take in 
ter b — ech Gives bin 7 wich 
(ITED OH apa 


r ys} 09 * I 


wt 8 C E N E n. 4 


5 is ar 0 wid, | Wd 
ont yi 27a dung Don Carlofhl bebe, "2 


«41 A Mi, * 3 i n! 


2 But byte nearthe Land? by Heaven 1 f ba er 
Wee n a h rope ok 172 ne,. 123 
* Ges h $9) N = RPE tb US Ws #/ not 


10% He 


wy” 


Fredi. Do you know me, Fiiznd ? 


4 Nes Wy Sole an Old Gone 49 


. Lops The Ca aptain, Sir, deſigu'd it ſo, and BY Harbour 
gave it out thoſe two Galleys were purpoſely prepare to en- 


— the Count and the Ladies with the repreſentation of 
3 Sea- ght; leſt the noiſe of the Guns ſhould alarm the Tow, 


* taking it for a real — ſhou'd dan ſent out er 

and fo have ruin'd our deſignnss . ? ] 
Car, Well, 3 we all t bu in readineſs? | 44 f 
Lop. All, Sir, all. | 


Enie Page: 


Page. My Lord, a ; Barge from che Galley is jul arriv'd 20 
the Garden - Stairs. 


Emer Gn | 2 


7 


b. 1 Pi retire then, and fit me for my AA of this Farcey, 

Guz.. My Lord, you mutt retire, they're juſt bringing the 
old Gentleman aſhore. 105 
Car. N how: does he take his Captivity? 
GN. Take it, Sir, he has caſt bumlelf; into a-Fit, and has Lain 
like one in a Trance this half hour ; 'tis impoſſible for bim to 
ſpea* Senſe th forcaig ut; I'll tecure his Reaſona play-day for 
ſo long at lea ; your ſervants, in Turkiſþ habits, are now bis 
Guards, who wil) keep him date pn trom binderin 6 
deſizns with uli. 

Car. Whatever ye do, have 2 care you do not over fright 
the Coxcomb, and make a Trazedy of our Co rely. 

Sur. Ill warrant you, Sr, mind your Love aac 3— 


he's coming in, ————— etire, Sir.. 
MI eo Car, and Page and Top- 


Enter Jon Tarks wich 50 body of Franciſco in chains, ad wy 
bum down on 4 Bank. | 


f : 


1 Ti. Chriſta 8 bo bo, slave 5 
| Rubbing aud callig lin. 


8 5 - wheream I m Witz,-- my 
Wite — where am I ?——hah ! -— what are you? 
Gloſts, - Devils, Mutes. anſwer ? 
hah, baund in chains. — — Slaves, , where am I * 

1 Tu, They unce: tink not your Language, but J, who 


an a Revig ado. Spar tard, under ſtand you when. vous, peak any, 


which, I ajv:iſe vou to do. 


2 0 | 1 7 J. 


6550 „ The Falſe Count, or, 
9 Tow 21 I know you to be a Slave, and the Great Turks dlaꝶ 


= Fran. The Great Turk, che Great Devil, wh 
| 2 where am I, Friend? | 
1 Tis Within the Territories of the Grand S „ an } 
this 2 Palace of Pleaſure, where be recreates himſ with 1 i 
Miſtreſſes. 
F Fran. And how 5 is that from Cadeꝝ; but what care], 
_ my Wife, Friend, my own Wife. ( 


1 In. Your own,——atriie Muſſelman cou'd have (aid no 

more; but take no care for her, ſhe's provided for. 
Fran. Is ſhe dead? That wou'd be ſome comfort 

1 Tu. No, ſhe's alive, and in good hands. | 

+ Fran. And in good hands; oh, my head! and, oh my heart! 
ten thouſand tem burſt the belly of this day, who ＋ Old 
Franciſco ventur d life and limb, oe and wife to the 

of theſęe Heathen Turks. 
M Tu. Friend, you need r : 2 good 
round ranſom redeems ye. 

Fran. A round ranſom, I'll rot in wy chains firſt, before II 
part with a round ranſom. 

1 Tu. You ha ve a fair Wife, and need not "5 good uae, 
if ſhe knows how to be kind. Vou apprehend me. 

Fran. Patience, good Lord. | 

1 Tu. Perhaps che Grand Seignior may! like ber, and to be 

farour d by him is ſuch a Glory 

Fran. As the Devil take me i I defirt — 

1 Ju. And then you may in triumph laugh at all che reſ: 
of your Brother Cuckolds. 

Fran. Hum, and has the Devil ſerv'd me thus,-—— 
but no matter, I muſt be gadding, like an Old Coxcomb, to 
Cadez,—and then, janting to Sea, with a Pox, to take pain to 
be 2 Cuckold. — te bring my Wite into a ſtrange Land, a 
mongſt Unbelievers, with a vengeance, as if we had not honelt 
Chriſlian Cuckold-makers enough at home; Sot that I was, not 
to conſider how many Merchants have heen undone by truſting 
their Commodities out at Sea ;—<—why, what a damn'd ran 
ſom will the Rogues exact from me, and more for my Wife be- 
cauſe ſhe's banſome, and then, tis ten to one, I have her turn 
ed upon my hands the worle for wearing; oh, damn'd Inb- 
dels! ——— no, tis reſolv'd, I'll live a Slave here, rather 
than enrich them, 

1 In. Friend, you'll know your Deſtiay preſently ;——— 

for tis the cuſtom of the Great Turk to view the Captives, and 
conkdecr of their ranſoms and liberties, according to his ples: 
* ure... ſc he is coming iorth with the Viger Baſt; 


< 


a 
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Enter Carlos and Guzman as Tutte with — 


| Moſt mighty Emperor, behold your ere 


Fran. Is this the Great Turk: ? 

1 Tu. Peace. 

Fran. Bleſs me! as we at home deſcribe bim, Laake the 
Grezs Turk had been twice as big, but I hall find bim 51 
big enough, Pll warrant him. 
uz. Of what Nation art thou, flave; ſpeak to the-Empe 
ror he underſtands thee, tho? he FOR not to hold erg © to 
Chriſtian Dogs. 5 

Fran. Oh fearful 1——— Speke, 00 pleafe yo Sir. 


SN. By Mabomer, he'll make -2 reverend Eunnuch- 


Fran. An Famich, oh; Lordi 
't Tu. Ay, Sir, toe guard his Miltreſſes, 7a an honourr. 
Fran. Oh! Mercy, Sir, that honour you may ſpare, 


| Age has done my bulineſs already. 


Guz. Fellow, what art? N 
Fran. Awt pleaſe your worſhip, I cannot tell | 2 4 
GM. How, 2 n — * 
Fran. An't pleaſe your Lordſhip 11 fen 1650 ſo trans- 
form'd me, I cannot tell whether Im any thing or nothing. 
Guz. Thy name, dull mortal, xnow'ſt thou not that? 


Fran. Ant pleaſe you Grace non I remember me, methioks 


1 do. ? b 

Gu. Dog, how art thou call'd ? 

Fran. An't like you Excellence, Men calld' me Seigulor Don 
Frarciſco, but now they wil call me Coxcormb. 

Guz.. Of what Trade? 

Fran. Aw't pleaſe your Highneſs, a Gentleman. 
nt How Nr doſt thou irre by that Trade 

* 
Fran. An't like your Majeſty; our Gentlemen never get 
but twice in all their lives; that is, when Fathers dye, they 
get good Eſtates ; and when they Marry, they get rich Wives; 
but 1 know what your Mightinefs wou'd get by going into 


e mY Country and asking the ud 


Gu. What, Fool ? 
Fran. A good Cudgelling, an t pleaſe your muſuiouſ eſs. 
uz. Slave! To my Face! —— Take him away and let 


- kia Fave the Strapado. 


Car. Baridama Detmack. 


* Heavens, what ſays he? 
He means to have you caſtriated. 


5 2 1 Fra 2. Ca- 


$2 | The Falſe Count, Or, 


2 Catriated! Oh that s ſome dreadful thing I'll warrant, 

—-— Gracious Great Turk, for Maboner's ſake, excuſe me; alas, 
I've loſt wy wits. 

Car. Galero Gardincs ? 

Guz. The Emperor asks if thou art Married, rele. 

Fran. Hah—Married—I was, an't like your Monſtrouſneſs, 
but, I doubt, your People have ſpoiled my Property. * 

Gnz. His Wife, with other Ladies, in a Pavillion in the 
Garden, attend your Royal pleaſure. 

Car. Go, fetch her hither preſently. - [Fx. Guz. 

x Tu, This is no common honour, that the Great Turk PLP 
to ſpeak your Lanzuage; ?tis a ſign youlll riſe. 

Fran. Yes, by the.beight of 2 pair of Horns. 

Car. Is ſhe banſem? | 

Fran. Oh, what an Agve ſhakes my heart, ——hanſom, a- 
las, no, dread Sir; whie i red ow N Poulcat as 1 
do with a hanſom Wie 1 | 

Car. Is ſhe young? 

Trau. Younz,—what ſhou'd ſuch an, 3 doting Coxcomb | 
as Ido with a young Wite-- F en ATM a * 
Whoremaſter. 8 

Car. Old is ſhe then? | 

Fran. Ay, very Old, an K ples your Glo-touſnel 

Cr. Is ſhe not capable of Love ?; np 
Fran. Hum,—ſo.lo,—l.ke fire conceal in 2 Tinder- -box, 
= ſha!l run Mad. h 

Cr. Is ſhe witty ? 

Fran. I'm no competent Judge, an't like your Holinefs, 
this Catechilm was n of che W own making: 

[ Ajide. 


Enter 8 brirging in 8 88 Iſabella, Jacintas 
Guilion, Antonio, Ce. Women veild. 


Car. Theſe, Sir, are all the ſlaves of Note are taken. 

Iſa. Doſt think, Facinta, he'll chuſe me? 

Fac. T'il warrant you, Madam, if he looks with my Eyes. 

Gu. Stand forth —— —- [ To the men. 
. Guil. Stand forth, Sir, why, ſo I can, Sir, I dare ſhow my 
oy - Sir, before any * Turk in Chriſtendom, 

Car. What are you, Sin ? 

Cuil. What am I, Sir? Why, I'm a Lord, a Lord. . 

Ira. What are you mad to own yeur Qr ality, hell ask the 
Devil an all of a ianiom, 


o 


* 


G uil. No 


| 2 moſt Divine bud of Beauty 
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Cuil. No matter for that, I' not loſe an inch of my Qin, 2a 


lity for a fſþz's ranſom, dilgrace my ſelt betore wy fair 
Miſtreſs. | 
Ja. That's as the Great Turk and J ſhall agree (Seornfuly 
Car. What are you, Sir* | A 
Anto. A Citizen of Cade?, | 
Car. Set em by, we'll conlider of their ranſoms ——— now 
unveil the Ladies. [Guzman unveils Jacinta. 
Fr an. Oh, dear Wife, now or never ſhow thy Love, make 2 
Damnable face upon the filthy Raviſher,——glout thy Eyes 


thus—and thruſt out thy upper lip, thus 
[ Guzman preſents Jaciuts. 


Guil. Oh, dear Jſabella, do thee look like a Dog tco. 

Iſa. No, Sir, I'm reſolv'd I'll not loſe an Inch of my Beau- 
ty, to ſave ſo trifling a thing as a Maiden head. 8 

Car. Very agreeable, prity and cheartul— [Ihe is veiPd 
all natures and ſet by: 
Excellence—drawn to the lite in lirtle, | Then Clara 
hat are you, fair one? is unveiÞd, 

Cla. Sir, I'm a Maid. | | 

Fran. So, I hope he will pitch upon her 

Cla. Only, by promiſe, Sir, I've given my ſelf away, 

Car. What happy man cou'd claim a Title in thee, 
And truſt thee to ſuch danger? ir 

Ja. Heavens, ſhall I be defeated by this little Creature? 
What pity *twas he ſaw me not brſt ? | 

Cla. I dare not name him, Sir, leaſt this (mall Beauty which 
vou ſay adorns me, ſhow?d gain him your diſpleaſure ; he's 
in your preſence, Sir, and is your ſlave. 
"Car. duch innocence this plain Conteſſion ſhows, na ne me 
the man, and I'll reſign thee back to him. | 

Trau. A Pox of his Civility. 

Ano. This mercy makes me bold to claim my right. 

| LX et. 


Car. Take her, Young man, and with it both your Ran- 


ſoms. | 
Guil. Hum hum very noble ifaith, we'll &en confeſs 


our loves too, 7/abella. | | 

Iſa. *Slife hell ſpoil ail, ——hold—pray let your betters be 
ſery'd before you. | | 
Guil. How! Is the Honour of my Love deibiſed *—wert 
not i*th preſence of the Great Jurł, for whom I have a re- 
verence becauſe he's a man of qualicy——by Jove Id draw 


upon you. . | 


US 1 1 D 3 4. Be 


54 0 The Falſe Count, or, 


Va. Becauſe you were my Lover once, [Guzman unveils 


when I am Queen I'll pardon you; — and leads 
ber to Carlos, 75 making ridiculous ations of civiliiy. 
Car. What Akward Fond Conceited | 


Thing art thou ? Veil her, and take the Taudry Creature 
hence. 6 | ' hots ! 
'  Guil. Hum your Majeſty's humble ſervant— [Putting off 
x4 47 249 4 OS. | his bat ridiculouſly. 
Fran. How! refuſe my Daughter too; I ſee the Lot of a 
Cuckold will fall co my ſhare. (© x 
Gu. This is the Wife, Great, Sir, of this old ſlave. 
or Fa [ Unveils Julia» 
Car. Hah ! what do I ſee, by Mabomet ſhe's fair. | 
Fran. So, ſo, ſhe's Condemned, oh, damn'd Mabometan, 
Mabometan Cannibal! will nothing but raw fleſh ſerve his turn? 
Car. Il ſee no more, —— here I have fix d my heart. 
Tran. Oh, Monſter of a Grand Seignior;n: 
Guz. Have you a mind to be flead, Sir? 
Car. Receive my Handkerchief— [| Throws it 10 ber. 
Fran. His Handkerchiet, bleſs me, what does he mean? 
Guz. Todo her the honour to lie with her to night. 
Frau. Oh, hold, molt mighty Turk. Keeling: 
Gu Slave, dareſt thou interrupt em, ie, Dog a 
Fran. Hold, hold, Im ſilent. a | 
Car. I love you, fair one, and deſign to make you 
Fran. A moſt notorious Strumpet, —— A Pox of his 
Courteſie. | T's TAE” 
Car. What Eyes you have like Heaven blue and 
charming, a pretty Mouth, Neck, round and white as poliſht 
Alabaſter, and a Complexion, beauteous as an Angel, —a hair 
fit to make Bonds to inſnare the God of Love, a ſprightly 
Air,——a hand like lillies white, and lips, no Roſes opening 
in a Morning are half ſo ſweet and ſoft. > 
Fran. Oh, damn'd circumciſed Turk. 
Car. You ſhall be called the beautiful Sultana, 
And rule in my Seraglio dreſt with Jewels. * 
Fran. Sure I ſhall burſt with Vengeance. 
Ful. Sir, let your Vertue regulate your paſſions ; 
For I can ne'r love any but my husband. | 
Fran. Ah diſſembling Witch! | | 
Ful. And wou'd not break my marriage Vows to him, 
for all the honor you can heap upon me. | , 
Fran. Say, and hold; but, tens and precious Stones, are 
damnable tewptations,—befides, the Rogue's young and han- 
ſome, What a ſcornful look ſhe caſts at me; weu'd 
zhey were both hanſomly at the Devil together. | 
5 ; Gut. Dogs 
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Guy. Dog — Do you mutter ? 
2 Oh N nothing, nothing, but the Palſey ſhook my lips 
2 little. : : 

Gnz. Slave, go, and, on your knees, reſign your wife. 

Fran. She's of years of diſcretion, — and may diſpoſe of her 
ſelf ; but I can hold no longer, and is thit Foul Mabome- 
tan Conſcience, to take other mens Wives, as if there were 
not ſingle Harlots enough in the world? [ In rage. 

Gu. Peace, thou diminutive Chriſtian. | 

Fran. I ſay, peace, thou over-grown Turk. 

Gu. Thou Spaniſh Cur. | ; 

Fran. Why, you're a Mabametan Bitch, and you ge to that. 
Guz. Death, I'll Diſſect the bald pated Slave. = 
Fran. I deſie thee, thou foul filthy Cabbage head, for I am 
mad, and will be valiant. [Guz. throws bis Turbant at tim. 

Car. What Inſolence is this? —Mutes—ſtrangle him. 
| (They put 4 Bow-ſtring about bis neck. 
Ful. Mercy, dread, Sir, I beg my Husbands life. © 
Car. No more,——this fair one bids you live, --—hbence- 
forth, Franciſco, I pronounce you a Widower, and ſhall regard 
you, for the time to come, as the deceaſed Husband of the 
Great Sultana, murmur not upon pain of being made an Eu- 
nuch—take him away. | 
Jul. Go, and be ſatisfied, I'll die beſore Fl yield. 
Fran. Is this my going to Sea ? the Plague of loſing 
Battels light on thee. | | 
When ill ſucceſs ſhall make thee idle lie, ' 
Mayſt thou in bed he impotent as 1. | 
Car. Command our ſlaves to give us ſome diverſion; 
Diſwiſs his Chains, and uſe him with reſpect, becauſe he was 
the Husband of our belgved Sultana. 
Fran. 1 ſee your Cuckold might have a life good enough 
if he cou'd be contented | (They pull off his Chams. 
Fs, (Carlos and Julia fir under an Unbrells. 


( 


The SONG. 


% 


How ſtrangely does my Paſſion grow, 
Divided equally twixt two? 
Damon bad ne er ſubdurd my Heart, 
_ Had not Alexis took his part: 
Nor, cowd Alexis powerful prove, 
Without my Dampn's aid, to gain my love. 
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| yo 4 
wh my Alexis preſent is, £ 
Then 1 for Damon ſigh and mourn ; 
But when Alexis I do miſs, 
omon gains nothing but my ſcorn : 


And, i ij it chance they both are by ; 
For both, alas | 1 languiſh, ſigh, and die. 


Cure then, thou mighty winged God, 
This raging Feaver in my Blood. 

One golden- pointed Dart tabe bach; 

But, which, O Cupid, wilt thou rake? 

F Damon's, all my bopes are croſt : 

Or,. * of my Alexis, 1 am 8 


Enter Dancers wbich deve an Poms 


1 


Car. Ceme, my dear zul, lets retire to ſhades. 
Where only thou and I can find an enterance 5 
Theſe dull; theſe neceſſary Uelays or ours 
Have drawn my Love to an impatient heighth, 
——attend theſe _Captives,—at. a reſpeRtfal diſtance. | 

{ Ex. all but Iſa. tbo flays Gull. 

Cuil. What wou d the Great Sultana? . 

Ia. Ah! do not pierce my heart with this unkiadnefs. 

Cuil. Ha, ba, ha,—Pages,——give order, I have Letters 
to writ Sivil, to my Merchant, — will _ raniomed AT 
VI. Ah, cruel Count ! ; 

Cuil. Meaning — Lady! ah, fie! no, I am a Scoundrel; 
Ja Count, no, not I, a Dog, a very Chim hum, —a {on of 
a Whore, IJ, not worthy your notice. ö 

Ta. Oh, Heavens ! muſt I loſe you then ? no, Ju die frſt. 

Guil. Bie, die, then, for, your betters muſt be ſerved be 
fore vou. | 
Va. Oh! 1 ſhall rave; falſe and lovely as vou are, did you 
not ſwear to marry me, and make me a Vicounteſs. 

Guil. Ay, that was once when I was 2 Lover, but, now you 
are a Queen, You're too high i th mouth for me. 

I. Ah! name it not; wiil you be Rill bard: hearted ? 

Guil. As a Flint, by Fove. * . 

a. Have you forget your love. | 


Sd: {$ w. 
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Gul. T ve a bad memory. 
Ja. And wiil youlet medie ? 
Guil. I know nothing of the matter. 
I. Oh, Heaven's! and ſhall I be no Vicounteſs ? 
Guil. Not for me, fair Lady, by Fupiter, —— no, 
no. Queen's much better, Death, affront 
2 man of Honour, a Vicount that wou d have took you to 
his Bed, after half the Town had blown upon you,— 
without examining either Portion or Honeſty, and wou d have 
took you for better for worſe —— Death, 1! untile 
Houſes, and Demolliſh Chimneys, but Tl be revenged. © © 
E ee * © "[ Draws, and is going out. 
Ie. Ah, hold! your anger's juſt, I muſt confeſs; yet pardou 
the frailty of my Sexes vanity ; behold my tears'that ſue for 
pity to you. (Sbe weeps, he ſtands looking on her. 
Gull. - - My rage diſſolves. — - 
Iſa. T ask but death, or pity. (He weeps. 
Guil, I cannot hold,—but if I ſhou'd forgive, and marry 
you, you wou d be gadding after honour ſtill, longing to be 


2 ſhe Great Turk again, —————— 
Ia. Break not my heart with ſuch ſuſpicions of me. 
Guil. And isit pure and tender Love for my Perſon, 
And not for my glorious Titles? 
' Iſa. Nome not your Titles, tis your {elf I love, 
Your amiable, ſweet and charming fe, 
Aad I cou d almoſt wiſh you were not great, 
To let you ſee my love. a 
Guil, 1 am confirmd ——— * 
*Tis no reſpect of Honour makes her weep ; ; 
Her Love's the ſame ſhou'd I cry-»—Chimney Sweep. 
z . 0 PF. - 


4 r. v. 
"SCENE I. A Garden, 


Enter "RM alone. 


Fran. Ow am I afraid to walk in this Gals, left1 

| FHhov'd ſpy my own natural Wife lying with the 
| Great Fark in Freſco upon ſome of theſe fine flowsy Banks, and 
learning how to make Cuckolds i in Turkey. 


Emer Guzman and Jacinta. 


Guz. Nay, 8 caſt an eye of pity on me. 

— What, deny the Vizer Baſſe. - 

Fac. When you — honeſt Guzman again, Pl tell you 2 
piece of my mind. 

uz. But, © opportunity will not be ſo kind to Guzman, as to 
the Grand Baſſa; therefore, dear Rogue, let's retire into theſe 
kind ſhades, or, if fooliſh Vertue be ſo ſqueamiſh, and needleſs 
Reputation ſo nice, that Mr. Vicar muſt ſay Amen to the bar- 
gain, there is an old lowſie Fryer, belonging to this Villa, that 
will give us a caſt of his office, tor I am 2 little impatient about 
this buſineſs, Greatneſs, having inſus d a — itch | in my 
blood,.:which I felt not whilſt a common Man. 

Fran. Um, why, what have we here, 22 Mrs. Facinta and 
the Baſſaꝰ I hope the Jade will be Turkeyhed with a vengeance, 
3nd have Circumciſion in Sundae ; 8 5 Devil — ran- 
ſom her for old Franciſco. 

Fac. Hah, the old Gentleman. 
Fran. What, the Frolick is to go round, 1 ſee, you women 
have a happy time ont. 

Gu. Ven that have kind Wives may be — happy; you u 
have the honour of being made a Cuckold, Heaven be prais d. 
Fran. Ay, Sir, I thank ye, Pray under the Rofe, how 

* my Wite pleaſe his Grace the Great Twk Tee 
Guz. Murmuring again, thou Slave. 

Fray. Who, 1? O Lord, Sir no, not ey why what hurt i is 
there | in being 2 Cuckeld 3 ? 5 


\ 


G A Hurt, 


BR 
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Guz- Hurt, Sirrah, you ſhall be ſwinged i into a belief, that i it 
i an honour for the Great Turk to borrow your Wife. 


Fran. But for the Lender to pay Uſe- money, is 1 
ſeyere but, ſee he comes,—blels me, how v gring he looks ! 5 


Enter Carlos. ; 


Car. Come hitber, flave,—why was it that 1 gave you Life ? 
diſmiſt the fetters from your Aged Limbs ? 

Fran. For love of my Wife and't pleaſe your Barbaronſnck, 

2 Fg you tree leaze to range the Palace end, r. 

Apartment only? 
. "Nil or my Wives ſake, 1 lay, andꝰt like your Hide- 
ouſneſs. 

Car. And yet this Wile, this moſt ungrateful Wiſe of yours 
again wou'd put your Chains on, expoſe your life to dangers - 
and new torments by a too ſtubborn vertue, ſhe does refuſe n wy 
Courtſhip, and fooliſh is chaſt. 

Fran. Alas ! what pity's that ? 

Car. J offer d much, lov'd much, but all in vain; F 
Husband and Honour ſtill was the reply. f | 

Fran. Good lack! that ſhe ſhou'd have no more Gam be- 
fore her eyes. 

Car. But, Slave, behold theſe Mutes; that fatal inſtrument 


of death behold too, and in em read thy doom, if this coy Wife 


of yours be not made flexible to my addreſſes. 

Fran. Oh, Heavens! I make her. 

Car. No more, thy Fate is fibd and, here attend, till — 
himſelf deliver his willing Wife into my arms : Baſſa, attend 
lee! it, ſee it be perform d (To bis Mutes, then 19 Gu. 

(Ex. Car. 

Git. Go, one of you, and fetch the fair flave hitbherr. 

(Ex. Turk. 

Fran. I Pimp for my own Wife, I hold the door to my own 
Fleſh and Blood, O monſtrum borrendum 

Guz. Nay, do't, and dot banſomly tco, not with a ſnivel- 
ling countenance, as if you were compelPd to't ;— but, with 
the face of authority, and the — command ot a * 


or chou dyeſt ——— - | 
Enter Turk and Julia. 


Fran. My dear Fulia, you are 2 Fog my Love. 
Ful. For er dear Husband ? 


2 . 


Fran. 1 
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Fran. I (ay, a filly Fool, to refuſe the love of ſo great: 
Turk 3 ; why, what a Pox makes Lon ſo coy ? + [dngriy, 


. How! this from you, Faanciſco. 
rn. ——Now does my heatt begin to fail me; — and 


« pet, I ſhall ne *er indure ſtrangling neither ;—why, am net I 


your Lord and Maſter hah ? 
445 Heayens 1 what wou'd you have me do? 

Have you'd oe y, I wou'd have ye dye 

ſee, will not out ʒ hy I wow'd have ye—lie with 
the Sultan, huſwife; P wonder how, the Devil, you have the 
| Face to refuſe him, fo handſom ſo young a Lover; come, 
come, let me hear no more of your coyneſs, Miſtreſs, for if! 
40—1 tall be hang dä ( Aſde, 
The Great Turl's 2 moſt worthy Gentleman, and therefore I 


adviſe you to do as he adviſes you; and the Devil take ye 


both. (Afide. 
Ful. This from my Husband, old Fravciſeo he adviſe me 


to part with my dear Honour. 
Fran. Rather than part with his dear Life, 1 thank Ye —— 


(Aſide. 
5. Have you confidered the Vertue of a Wife? 
Fran, 288 but I have conſidered the neck of a  —_— 
> Aſide, 
ul. Which Vertue, before T'll loſe, PI die a thou- 
fand Deaths. 


Fran. So will not J, one; a Pox of her Moni, theſe wo- 
men are always vertuous in the wrong place. (fide. 
Ia, you ſhall be kind to the ſweet Sultan, 

Ful. And rob my Husband of his right! 

Fran. Shaw, exchange is no robbery. 

*Fu}. And forſake my Vertue, and make none Dear 2 
Cuckold. 

* Fran. Shaw, moſt of the Heroes of the World were ſo; — 
go prethee Hony go do me the 1 to Cuckold me : 
little, if not for Love, for Charity. 

Ful. Are you in earneſt ? —-— 

Fran. I am. — 

Ful. And, ou d it not ot dif pleaſe you! ? 

Fran. 1 ſay, no; had it been Aquivins his Caſe, to have 


fav'd the pinching of his Gullet be wou'd have been a Cuck- 
old (Aſide. 


” 


4 


Jul. — has made you mad, or you're bewitcht ; 
and Ii] leave yon to recover your Wits again. (Going out. 
Fran. Oh, Gracious Wife, leave me not in 182 to ber 
deſpair; I'm not mad, no, nor no more bewitcht and holds ber 


thank have been thele borty Jean tis youꝰ're bewitcht to re- 
| tule 


2 
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fafe ſo handſom——ſo young, and ſo——a Pox on him, the'll - 
ne er reliſh me again, after him. ( Aſides 

Jul. Since you've loſt your Honour with your wits, Il wy 
what mine will do. 


Enter Carlos. Turks. 


Fran. Oh, I am loſt, Pm lot —— dear Wife. 
moſt mighty Sir, I've brought her finely to'r—— do not 
make me loſe my credit with his Mabometan Grace. 
7 my eite has a monſtrous affection for your Honour, but ſhe's 
„ bemeching baſhful ; but, when alone your Magnanimouinels 
r will find her a ſwinger. | 
u | Car, ——Fair Creature | 
3h Ful. Do you belieye my Husband, Sir,, he's mad. 2 
— Car. Dog. (Offers to bill tim. 
= Fran. Hold mighty Emperor; as I hope to be ſaved tis but 
a copy of her countenancs—— inhumane Wife —{cad 
4 ber to your apartment, Sir! barbarous honeſt Woman, to 
4 your Chamber, Sir, ——woud I had married thee an Erraad 
Strumpet z nay, to your Royal Bed, Ii} warrant you ſhe gives 


ts you taunt for taunt ? try her, Sir, try her. (Purs em out. 
, Fac. Hark you, Sir, are you poſſeſt, or, is it real reſor ma- 
i tion in you? what mov'd this kind fit? | 


| Fran. En Love to iweet Life; and, I ſhall think my ſelf 

ever obliged, to my dear Wife, for this kind Reprive; 

" had ſhe been crael—I had been ſtrangled or hung in the Air 
like our Prophets Tomb. | 


2 Enter frft Turk. 


1 Tu. Sir, boaſt the honour of the News I bring you. 
Fran, Oh, my head ! how my brows twinge. TR. 
1 Tu. The mighty Sultan, to do you honour has ſet your 
Daughter and her Lover fice, ranſomleſs; and, this 
day, gives 'em liberty to ſolemnize the Nuptials in the 
Court; but, Chriſtian Ceremonies muſt be private 3 but 
you're to be admitted, and, I'll conduct you tòꝭ em-. ; 
Fran. Some comfort, I ſhall be Father tõ a Vicernt, and for 
the reft——Patience—— nd, =>, Lan | 
A Nations Cuckolds breed, bus I den 
They bad ſuch need of C uctelding as 1. 
: (Odes out wich the 7rurke 


$ 
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' * + Enter FURY and Clara to Jacinta: 


Fer, Madam, the rareſt ſ port Ha bi. - 4 

Anto. You need not tell us, we have been witneſs to al, 
But to our own affairs, my deereſt Clara, 

Let us not loſe this bleſſed opportunity, | 
Which Art. nor Induſtry can give again if this be idly loſt. 

Ca. Nay hang me if it be Antanio, Charę ge it to the num. 
ber of your own ſins; it ſhall not Iye at my door. 

Anto. "Tis generouſly ſaid, and take — 4 my little deb 

Virago, Guzman has a Prieſt ready to tye you to your word. 
. Cla. As faſt as you pleaſe; hang her that fears the Con- 
juring knot for me: But what will our Fathers ſay,——mine 
who expects me to be the Governours Lady; and youth, who 
dehgns Iſabella for a Davghter-inlaw?, . -.. 

Auto. Mine will be glad of the Change, hd, "2 yours, it 
be be not pleaſed, Ky bim keep his Portion to himſel{—mine, 
the greateſt miſchief he can do us: and for my friend, the Go- 
vernour hes above their Anger. | 
Ca. Why do we loſe precious time; 3 I long to be at 
I Ciara, take thee Antonio,. the very ceremony will be 
_ tedious, ſo much I wiſh thee mine; and each delay gives me 

a fearſſomthing will ſnatch me-from thee. 
Ano. No power of man can dot thou art ſo guarded; 
but now the Prieſt is employed in Clapping up the honourable 
marriage between the Falſe Count and Jſabela._ . 

* 72 Lord, what a jeſt 'twill be to ſee em Coupled, 


Cla. Unmerciful Antonio, to drive the jeſt fo far ; : tis too 
unconſcionable ! 

Anto. By Heaven, I'm fo proud T cannot think my Revenge 
ſufficient for affronts, nor does her Birth, her Breeding and 
der Vanity——deſerve a better Fortune; beſides, che has 
enough to ſet up for a Modern Spark the Fool has juſt wit 
and good — to pals for a Fop of Faſnion; and, where 
he is not known, will gain the Reputation of a fine accom- 
pliſht Gentleman,——yet I'm reſolyed ſhe ſhall ſee him in his 
deers in his original Filthineſs, that my Revenge may be home 
upon the fooliſh Gilt. 

Cla. Cruel Antonio, come lets go give em joys 

Ant. And finiſh our Affair with Mr. Vicar. 


Futer 
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Enter Iſabella, ber Train born by the greet Page, Güte, 
a | 


with the other great Page, and Franciſco 


— Joy to my noble Lord, and you, fair abels! 
Vi. Thank thee, Fellow,—bur, ſurely, I deſerved my Ti: 
tles from thee. | fot 
Cla. Your Honour I hope will pardon him. 
Iſa. How now Clare — __"[Nodding to her: 
Fac. I give your Honour joy. e 
Iſa. Thank thee, poor Creature. BAT 
Fran. My Lord,. this Honour you have done my Dangh- 


ter is ſo ſignal, that whereas, I deſigned her but five thouſagd 


» I will this happy day- ſettle on her ten. 
Guil. Damn dirty traſh your Beauty is ſufficient—bum—— 
Seignier Don Antonio, get the Writings ready, [ Aſides 

—Money—hang money. | ad * 
Fran. How generous theſe Lords are; nay, my Lord, yen 
muſt not refuſe a Fathers love if I may preſume to call 


you ſon——T ſhall find enough beſides for my Ranſom, if the 


Fog be ſo unmertiful to ak more than my Wife pays 


Guil. Nay, if you will force it upon me. 9 

Ja. Ay, take it, the triflng ſum will ſerve to buy our Ho- 
nour Pins. a . < | 

Anto. Well, Sir, ſince you will force it on him, my Caſhier 
ſhall draw the writings. | | 

Guil. And have em ſigned by a publick Notary,— [ Aides 

Fran. With all wy Soul, Sir, I'll go give him order, and 


ſubſcribe. - [ Ex. Fraticiſco. 
Guil. Let him make em ſtrong and ſure— you ſhall 
£0 halves. | 


Ante. No, you will deſerve it deerly, who have the plague 
of ſuch a Wife with it; but harkye Count theſe 
goods of Fortune are not to be afforded you, without con- 
ditions. | | 
Guil. Shaw, conditions, any conditions, Noble Antonio. 
Ante. You muſt dilrobe anon, and do'n your Native ha- 
biliaments and in the Equipage gave that fair Vi- 
counteſs to underſtand the true quality ot her Husband. 
Guil. Hum I'm afraid, tis a harder task to leap from 
a Lord to a Rogue, then *tis from a Rogue to a Lord. 
Anto. Not at all, we have examples of both daily. 


Guil. Well, Sir, I'Il ſhow you my agility but, Sir. 


I deſire I may Coniummate, dye tee, Conſum mate 
a little like Lord, to make the marriage ſure. 


to. Lou 
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8 You ad the Freedom to do MD Writing rn: 

ovide —— "A 

:.Guil. Ill about it Rl the pric v waits within. for you, 

and Guzman for you Facinta,——haſt, — bek to arrive — 1 


1 from Cadex. + . .. * 
| 11 75 1 .knoy not, this noiſe of Voting has ſer meg 


en — a r. n, your 1 have tally ee a Vi il 


Jas Ab 8 what's FA EG! bon $8 Suh : 
_-Guil. Why, a cextai POSI Lt which of be —_ 
N 2 pair of n nr bat we'll let i; alone till 
j = 

| . Till a PAC 74 er it he. I It not be wich- | 
out an Inch of that Ceremony, that may ,compleat my He- 1 
vour for the World; no for Heavens ſake, let's retire, and 
Dub me preſently. gt 
Guil. Time enough, time enough. . 
Ja. Yeu love me not; that can deny me this. 
Cuil. Love——no——ye are married now, and people 
rs our 1 never love after Marriage tis not great. 
Ia. Nay, lets retire, and compleat my Quality, and you 
will Gnd me a Wife of the Mode I'ſl warrant you. 
Guil. For once you bave prefaiPd. \ 


— 


Enter kranciſeo. i 


. Whither away. mae wacIEY . tl 
Ja. Onely to coniummate a little, pray 1465 your — 
: LSbe pulis' off his hat. 


0 
— Ly. 


Fra. Conſummate . 
Iſa. Av, Sir, that is to make me an abſolute Vicounteſs— 


ve cannot fay—— farewel— , [ Guilion, 1egds her our.. 
Fran. Hum ——this !urkey Air has 2 notable taculty,where 


ng: wes are all plaguy kind. 


a & 2 
- I * 


3 Enter Carlos, and Iulia. 


Car. By Heav'n each Moment makes me more your ber 


Trau. The Buſineſs is done. 
Jul. My Husband. (As. te. 
Car. ——And all this conſtant love to old Franciſ.o, has 


dur engaged me more, 


1 Frau. Ha 


a New Way ro ply. an Old Game. 65 


Fran. Ha, Love to me? (Ait. 
Ful. Sir, if this vertue, be but reall in you, how happy ! 
ſhou'd. be zbut you'll relaps again and Tempt my vertue 
which if you dog — — | 
Fran. I'll warrant ſhe wou'd kill — ſelf 0 Ade. 
Ful. ——1 fliould be ſure to lieu — — ; 
(In 4 fe 1 to him. 
Car. No, * bak made anabſolute Conquelt, oer pe—and + 
if that Beauty tempt me every hour, Tihall ſtill be th at 1 
was the laſt. £ 
Fran. Pray Heaven he be Fob. 


Enter 1 Turk. 


1 Tu. Moſt Mizhty Emperor; a Meſſenger from Cadez, has 


Letters for your Highneſs. 
Car. Conduct him in; in this retreat of ours vie aſe no 


State. Pa 9b a bes 71 STM 


Enter Guzman, 45 binſelf, gives s Carle Lettert, 


Guz. Don 2 Governour 6 of 0 -ader, greets your: . 1 5 
neſs 3 5 


Car. reads) High and Mighty, -- 

For ſeven Chriſtian Slaves, $4ken ue by 4 Galley of hours, 

we offer you twice the number of Mahometans raken from you 
by us, oY this ſuffite not, — propoſe your Runſoms, and they Jhal 


aid b 
R Don Carlos Governour of Ca lt. 


—Know you this Cortes offers ſo fair for you? ; 
Fran. Moſt Potent Lord, 1 do, and wonder at the Cample- ' 

ment, and yet I am not jealous I have ſo over acted 

the Compleſant Husband, that I ſhall never fall into the other | 


Extream again. 4 
Car. Go, let the Chriſtian Govertnae undertiand bis Re- 


queſt is granted. 
Guz. The flaves are ready, Sir, ahd a Galley to av 


the Chriſtians. 
ul. How ſball we make this Governout atnends ? 


3 Ido even weep for joy; aue 1 muſt leave it to thee 


Fil To we, Sir, doyey cock me ? 


Fran. Mo:k 


* 


66 Foe | The Falſe Count; G06. 1 0 


Ban- net thas, no; I know thy vertue, and will no 

more be;jealous, believe me, Chicken, IL was an old Fool. 
"Car. Your Wife is Chate——— —ſhe orercame I unruly 
* with her ere and ears 


d 
Euer r Iſabella at one dec iy = - ni ore — at no- k 
WEnn ther; Tabellas Train carried up. t 
Tran. Rare PE are all free and ranſom d 1 All's / 
=. well, and the Man has his Mare again. 

|| Iſa. You ſtill forgot your duty and your diſtance. 
= Fran. A Pox of your troubleſome ——; 3 aman can't be t 
overjoy'di in quiet for't. | ; 
mY c 
; Enter Baltazer and Sebeſtian. "6c £ a 
1 el. Sure I am not miltzken, this is che houſe of my con il f 
_ . Antonio. | 
N Bal Let it be whoſe houſe twill ; I think the Devibs broke e 

looſe in't 


i Seb. '—Or che Tis 3 for have yer wet with ne er a Chri- 7 
1 D; 2 
Lo . Hah, —Do I | Sly or is that my backer in- lau, and 


F Seignior Sebaſtian ? 
» Anto. My Father here — Aan | | 
5 ö Car. Baltazer | — d yy (Aide. y 


! 


Bal. Son Franciſco, by do you gaze on meſo? | 
Fran. Bleſs me, Sir, are you taken by. the Great Turk too 7 
Bal. Taken, Great Turk, —what do you mean? | 
6. Fran. Mean, Sir, why bow the Devil came you into Turkey? . 
=_ Bal. Sure jealouſie has crack'd his Brains. , n 
1 Fran. Crack me no Cracks, good Father mine; am not a 
I . Jur bey? and is not this the Grand Sergniors Palace? h 
+ So,—all will come out, there's no prevention. (fide. it 
"Seb. Some that are wilthanfiverius : You, Son. are you f. 
infected too ?—was not yeſterday to abeen your Wedding day? | 
to. To day, has dove: As. Well, Sir, 1 daveobapr theng'd 
Wabella for Clara. 2 
eh. How, Franti/ce,: have you jugled with me Bas mae 
Fran, My Daughter's a Lady, Sir. 
Bal. And you, Miſtreſor you have marrjed Anis and lef 
the. Governour-. 1 
Cl. I thought him the bitter March, 87 and boxe „en . 
P ardon. 8 7 2 in 


1 We cannot ſcape. 
«S-. With 2 * ; . . | Fran, Bat 


a Nem Way to play an Old Game. 67 

Fran. Rin how came you hicher, Gentlemen, how durſt 
ou venture? 

Seb. Whither, Sir, to my own Son's houſe; is there ſuch 
danger in coming a mile or two out of Cade⁊? 
Fran. J the Devil i in you, or me, or both? Am not I in 
the Poſleſſion of Jurkt and - Infidels ?. | | 

Bal. No, Sir; ; fafe 1. Antonio Villa; ; within a Lergis of Ca- 
lex. 

Frau. W by, vhaes Pac, 1 is not te Great Turk bimſelk > 

* Bal. This Sir — =_ Tord is Don C arlos, Strs 
the Governor. 
Fran. The 80051 + >the Gratiot of all 5 en 11 en 
cozened, - maſt rarel ted; why, what a horrid Plot's bere 
carried on, to bring in Heretical Cuckoldom 2. *-. 

Car. Well, Sir, fince you have: fourut:ic out, Tl on my 

Paſſion . Þ boat yer» 7 

Ful. Well, if L have been kind 57ou forced me to 75 may begs 
ed on your knecs, to give my ſelf away. < 

Tram. Guilty, guilty! 1 confeſs, but 'twas to the Great 


Turk, Miſtreſs, not Don Carlos. + 9 
ul. And was the fin the greater? 
Fran. No, buttlig Honour was Arts | Nn 


Bal. Oh, harcid ! What, intreat his Wile ito. he a Whores 
Car. Gr, your-miſtaken, ſhe was my Wi ite in 2 2ht of Heads 
ven be fore; and I but ſe za d my. o.]. 


* | Oh,—Sir, "ſhe 8 af your Service Alt 4 25 x 4 
ar, 1 thank you, St, and take her as ay owns 4 OS 
Bal Hold, my Honour's eoncerned. nn 


Frau. Not at all, Father mine, ſhe% my Wifey avs Luimbei? 
bew and, I hope, 1 may diſpoſe ot wy Goods and Chattels: 
if he takes her we are upon equal ternis, for hie ma kes 
himſelf my Cuckold, as he has: Already made me his zH 
if my memory fail me not, we did « once upon 2 tümf Coa- 
ſummate, as =} m N %%% 313 101 th es 

*:2@ 04 7 9644 132] 11499 993.0 


i ; 7 
Enter Colon in bis o tre 5 ph anne Kb 


Cuil. Chimney-ſweep by you'r leave, Gentlemen 

Ant. Whither away, Sirral? 

Guil. What's thiat to you, Sit „ A 

Arts. Not to me, Sirrah; who woll d vou ſpeak mb 

Guil. What's that to you, Sir: * why, what a Pox may not 4 
man C peak with his own Lady and Wite?. + 

C. Heavens! his Wife to look for his Wile among ber 
ſons or Quality! ! 

Car, Kick out the Raſeal. 4 


v2) 


. £ 4 


68. _ The Falſe, Count, % h 


n 
* Guit;-As ſoon as you pleaſe; my bak, but, let me take m h 
wife along with me. Taler Ila. & the ba; 
Za. Eaugh ! what means the Devil ? 
' Guil, Devil; "twas not long ſince you found me a hu- * 


\ Mane creattire within there py — . 
Iſa. Villain, Dog; help me to tear his Eyes out. | 
Gy. What, thoſe. eyes, thoſe leren eyes, that wounded 
you ſo deeply? 
Tra. ' What's the meaning of all this? — why, what am 
EL cozen'd 2 and is wy Daughter cozendw? - 
'Guil. Coren'd ! why, I'm a man, Sir. 
Han. The Devil you are, Sir, how fþail T know that ? 
Guil. Your Daughter does, Sir; at's all one. 
Iſa. Oh! Im undone 3 am Ino Viedunteſs then? 
Cuil. Hang Titles; twas my ſeltyou lov'd, my amiable 
ſweet and charming ſelf: In fine, ſweet heart, I am your Hus- 
band; n Vicount; but honeft Guilion the Chimuey-· ſweeper.— 
I heard your Father deſign'd to marry you to a Tradeſman, 
and you nere for x Don; and to pleaſe you a you ſee bow 
well I have managed matters. A on 
Fran. T'l] not give her a farthing. 1 245 
; Guil. No matter, her Jove's worth Anullion; a * that's lo 
great, that Pm W hel ve content tal carry mn. Soor backer 


alter me... l ue 
1{1. Ah! 1 die, 1 che. ee. I. 3197 { bar, | 
Guil. * and Io kind? by: goes and. Lies \ ber, 
Ja. Help . murther, mutther! + and blacks her face. 


Gul. Well, Gentlemen, I am ſomething a better fortune 
thaftyab boliere me, by ſome thouſarids. 

{ Shows Car. bis Writings. 

2 by ts Sublamial and: good; faith, Sir, I know. not where 

old better fortune pr your. Daughtprs as caſes ſtand. 

2 Bb: 5 -[ 76 Fronciico. 
"Gait. "And, for the Vicount, Sir, ga Cloaths, Money and 
OO. will * me up for one, in any ground in Chri- 
Mas.” . 

Cas, Faith, 5 185 per Reit; 1 3 bane home to Sivil, 
your vighbours know him net, and he may paſs for what you 
pleaſe to make him; the Fellows honeſt, witty and hanſom. 

Fu. Well, 92 conſidered the matter; I was but 
a Leather- eller my le d am grownup to aGentlemanzand, 
ho knows but he, being a Chimney- ſweeper, may, in time, 
grow up to a Lord; Faith, 111 truſt to Fortune, for once here 
take her, and rid me of one Plague, as you, I thank you, 
Sir, have done of another m— (Jo Carlos. 


Gui. Pri I 


a New Way to Play an Old Game. 69 


Cuil. Prithee be pacified, thou ſhalt ſee me within this 
hour, as pretty a fluttering Spark as any's in Town.——my + 
noble Lord, ——1 give you thanks and joy; for, you are 
happ too. 7 5 

7 ! 

Car. As Love and Beauty can make me. 
Fran. And J, as no damn'd Wife, proud Daughter or tor- 
menting Chamber - maid can make me. | 
Auto. And I, as Heaven and Clara can. 

| uon baſe born Beauties, wheſe IA manner'd Pride, 

Ib' ind uſtrious noble Citizens deride, 

| May you all meet with Iſabella's doom, 

Guil. —Aud, all ſuch Husbands as the Count Guiliome. 
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Spoken by Mr. Jenn. 


82 with old Plays you bave ſo long been cloyed. 
As with a Miſtreſs many years enjoyed : 

How briskly dear Variety you purſue ; 
Nay, though fer worſe ye change, ye will baue News. 
WViddows take beed ſome of you in freſh Youth 
Have been the unpitied Martyrs of this Truth. 
hen for à drunken Sot, that had kind hours, 
And taking their own freedoms, left you yours; 
'Twas your deliberate choice your days to. paſs 
ith a damn d, ſober ſelf-admiring Aſs ; 

iho thinks good uſage for the Sex unt, 

And flights ye out of Sparkifbneſs and Wit. 

But ou can fit bim Let a worſe Fool come, 
If he negled, io officiate in bis room. 

Vain Amorous Coxcombs very where are found, 
Fops fer all uſe, bus the Stage abound. 


Tho you fhowd change thera oftener ban your Faſbions, 


there ſtill wowd be enough for your Occaſtons : 
But ours are not ? eaſily 145 lird, ALE 
þ£U that cord eber quit coſt, we bave already tried. 
Nay, dear ſometimes have bought the Frippery (tuff. 
This, Widows, you mean th old and rough —— 
Vid never think, be they bur Fool enough. 

Such will with any kind of Puppies play; 
Put we mult better know for what we pay: 
ie muſh nat purchaſe ſuch dull Fools as they. 
Showd we ſhe w each her gw particular dear, 
has tbey admire at home, they wau'd loazh here. 
Thus, tha the Mall, the Ring, the Pit us full, 
And every Coffee-Houſe ſtill ſwarms with Fool: 
Tho ftill by Fools all other Call ings live, 
Nj our amin women by freſh Cullies thrives 
Tho your intrigues which v Lampoon can cure, 
mA long Sneceflion io eure: 


y 
h 


#* * 


And all you Matches plenty do 
Dire 1. 


Our Store“ 


aſted, 7 phe edit ſmall, 
waſted, and ow 55 | 
Not 4 Fool left io bleſs our wy withal. 1 4 
We're fort a lat to rob, e _—— 7. 
ths & never: failing Bank) the City. 
We ſhow you one to lay intirehy new, 
And of all Feſts, none reliſh like the truc. 
Let that the value ef our Play inbance, 
Then it may prove indeed the Lucky Chance. 


. Stage. 


10 20 1 0. J 
- 
* 
.. 
iN * 
2 * * 
£ ; a 2 ” 
—— r —˙*˙ Ä ——— — — —  —— — 
_ ” . 8 
0 R = ya 2 - 
82 1 et Jl 
, . 1 
\ 
A, - 1 
. 4 
* o 
4 
. * * 
@ «\ 2 i 
iy) * ſ 
on 8 — 10 \, * A = 4 ' 
GP} 3 \ 70 5 
* 
1 
. | 
x © +4 
. 
* 11 
- 
* 
5 * 
* 
: 4 
= 
' 9 | , 
5 2 
= $9 
« 
* b | 
* 20 4 
* * . * 
= 5 | \ 
2 . . R } 
8 : 1 
Lat F+ « . 
> vwd 3 I b Sw \ 
5 
* | 'S 
— WG . 
. ww Ss 30% * 
+ © * 1 
* Kas N 4 
I 
- b. 
oy 
$ 
* 
— 
— * 


EPILOGUE 
Written by a Perſon of Qua= 
lity, Spoken by Mr. Beto © 


1555 ba ve we turn d the point of our juſt Rape 
0 


on the ba Wits, and Critics of the Age. 

t has the ſoft, inſpid Sonneteer os 
In Nice and Flutter, ſeen his Fop-face bere, 
Vell was the Ignorant Lampooning Pac 
of ſbatterbead Rhimers whip'd on Craffey's Bat; 
Bur ſuch a trouble Weed is Poetaſter, 5 
The lower tis cut down, it grows the faſter. 
Tho Satyr then bad ſuch @ plenteous crop, 
An after Mach of Coxcombs is come up. 
ho not content falſe Poetry to renew, 
By ſottiſh Cenſures wou d condemn the true. | 
Let writing like a Gentleman — fine appear, | 
But muſt youneeds judge too en Cavalier? =- 
Theſe whiffling Criticks, tis our Aurh'reſs fears, 
And bumbly begs a Tryal by her Peers: 
Or let a Pole of Fools ber fate pronounce, 
There's no great harm in à good quiet Duxce. 
But ſhield her, Heaven ' from the left handed blow 
Of Aim Blockbeads who pretend to know. 
On downright Dulneſs let her rather ſplit, 
Than be Fop-mangled under colour of Wit. 

Hear me, ye 2 Beaus . 
1/ by wil you in ſbier Khime, without one ſtroke } 


of Poetry, Ladies jeſt diſdain provoke, 

And addreſs Songs, to whom you never ſpoke. 

In doleful Hymns for dying Fellons fit, | 
Why do you tax their Eyes, and blame · their Nit? 
Unjuſtly of ibe Innocent you complain, 

"Tis Bulkers give, and Tubs muſt cure your paiu. 

IWhy in Lampoomps will you your ſelves revile * 

Ius rue, none elſe will think it worth their while 2 


% 


jr 


AC 


vel 
ſcandai to 
N At Paetry of late, and ſuch whoſe Skill 
Feen hen n @ feeble Quill 3, f 
| Nn ou rail as what you Ap? ſo ill. 
N and alt Men of W PE" 
of rein a fave of Mortal War by Birth, | 
Natute in all ber Atome fights ne er. new. © | 
Iwo things ſd eppoſuze as Ibem and You. DAS. 
Qn ſuch your Muſe ber utmoſt fury ſpends, | Kg 
They ſtander u worſe than any but your Friends, > 
ore years may. teach you berter, the mean while, 
Faul can mend anus Morals, mend your Site: 


» Sa PI Is 6 — 
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Actors Names 
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_— — 


1 CAn old Alas td 
Mr. Leigh. Sie Feeble — be married tb Lert 


cia. 
Mr, Nokes, Sir cuious Futbank 5 - agen 
My. Bentertone, IV, erg, * 3 By o 
Contr acted toLeticia Ai 


Mr. Keneſtone. Mr: rana, 


Mr. Fevon. Dir. Bear 10 
wur- Aue Ct Hoſes of 
Mr. Bowen, Mr. Bredwel 


' guigd, and ffaſſes For 
Sir Feeble's Nephdr 


Nephew to 75 Cautios, 
a Fopey * 


nice to ba aurious, 
and Brother to Lericia, 
in love with Di tua. 


Footman to Gn. 
175 N Footman to Sir Feeb le. 


rr to iiur. 
5 7 ? . ' \ 4 1 | 1 # 
&. k ® . W , 0 M- LE 4 


v 


Mrs. Barry. f Lady Fulbank 77 ple love be po COA 


| ener 018% ** 
| pe | cms to Felnibitr, 
Mrs. Cook. Leticia. 2 © married to Sir | Feebloy, 
RUE IF young and vertuous; 
8 : Laber to Sir Fetble, 
n Diana ve with Bretttwel 
| v 
Pert Lady Fulban's Womit 


Landlady to Gaya, 4 + 
N Towel. ene 75 45 Shih Wi it E 


Age, Fid 
0 Scene 
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; Dancers and 8 
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LUCKY CHANCE 
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 Aldermans Bargain. 


rs 


ne — * ä 7 
schu 17 The Server ar break a of dp. 
Ve Belmour Agi d in a Travelling Habit. | 


u KE 5 WFP that gleams in yonder Faſt 

The day that all but Lovers ble by y Shade, 

Pay chearful Homage to: 

2 and thoſe purſu d like guilty me 

We rigid Laws, which put no:diflerence _ 
wixt fairly bog in yo own Defence, 

And Murders bred by drunken Arguments, | 

K | hor, or the e BE S 
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an Aldman's Bargain: Y 77 
— This is Leticia's Father's Houſe— CLubebin about; 


And that the dear Balcony 
That has ſo oft been conſcious of our Loves 2 
From whence ſhe has ſent me down a thouſand Sighs, 
A thouſand looks of Love, a thouſand Vows! 
0 thou dear witnels of thoſe Cha Hours, | 
How do I bleſs thee, how am I pleas d to view thee 
After a tedious Age of fix x Baniſhment- 


Enter Jeveral with Muſick. 


2 ye, Mr. Gingle, is it proper t to play before the. 

Gin. Ever while you live, for many a time in playing afier . 
the firſt night, the Bride's ſleepy, the Bridegroom tir A, and 
both ſo out of humour, that perhaps they hate any thing char | 


puts em in mind they are married · 

* {They play and ſing. 
Enter Phillis in the Bau throws em Mong. 
ISE Cloris charming Maid ariſe N 


And baffle breal in 255. 0 
a Eyes 


Are moreſupriging G 1 „ 
3 


\ The Gods of Love are [miling wk, 
And lead the Bridegroom n, 
4 Hymen bas the Altar crowd. 
While all thy fghing Lovers are unde. 


Toſee thee paſi ibey throng rhe Plain; | 
The Groves with Flowers are — g | 
And every young and envying S 
Wiſhes the hour bis own. 
Ade then, end let the God of Day, 
© When thou doſt xo the Lover yield, 3 
Bebold more Treaſure given away A 145T 
Then le in bis vaſt h.. Aae 


Be1. Hah, Phillis Imicig's Woman! 

Ging.. Fie, Mrs. Phillis, de ou take us for Fidlers chat play 
for Hife? I came to compliment Mrs. Zezizia on her Wedding- 
NMoruing becauſe ſhe is my Schqlar, * 

Phil, Sde ſends it only to drink her Health. 5 
Cin. Come, Lads, let's to Tavern then — ¶ Exit Ng. 


þ Tl. Yah 3 


"& 


4 U 


— 


Gay. Faith to do you ſervice. Your damm d 10 9 ects 


£ 1 | The Lach Chau, 
Bel. Hah! faid be Teibis? | 


ure T ſhall turn to Marble at TH News: 


I harden—2od co — pa —_ my dealers Dore « 


bere——— 


* 


Fmer Gaywan gwrape oy "bis Chat 


TN: (7 


- Aa "Tis yer the.eathy; bue my Souls pia 22. 
goes to gor. 


And I muſt ſee Leticia 
Bel. Death and the Devil —the Bridegroom— - 
Stay, Sir, by Heaven you F goes to the door as be is nockirg, 
paſs not this way — [ puſbes him away, and draw. 
Gay. Hah ! what art thou that durft, forbid me Entrance? 
Stand off. h fgh nabe, _ 4 claf ng view. a vober. 
Bel. Gern, 1 * 
| "Gay 


Ke 4 Hah, this tb me, dear Harry ? 
Whether is Honour, Truth vil Friendſhip fed ? 
Gay, Why there ne er was ſuch 2 Vertue. 
*Tis all a Poets Dream * 0 7 | Se 
Bel. I thank you, r. | 
(Gay. Jam ſorry for't, or that a nad thing . * 
erve it: A ey up your Sword—an honeſt man mou'd ſay how 
* before be raſhly. draw. 
Bel. Are not you going to be married, Sa. „ 


3 3 No, Sir, as long as any A N N bo that b 


but 2 hanſom Wite, Sir? | 
Bel. Are not you in Love, & 2. 


Pea _ amen — eden, lie with the dear | 


jiltin Gypſi 180. | 4 
* Bel. 779 world you Het er 1 0 

= You Catechiſe me roundly m- tis not fair to. name, 
but! am no ſtarter, Harry; juſt aa you left me, you find me, 


Lam for the faithleſs Fulia til, the Old Alderman's Wife. 


Twas high time the City ſhould loſe their Charter. when 
8 Wives turn honeſt: But pray Sin außer mea Queſlion er 


x Anſwer me fir} hat wake you here this Morn ing 2 2 


Miſtreſs has learned of her Sr. rib the Art of ae | 
and Lying'in abundance, and i 1 l 
7 Bel, Fo be married ! 8 2 43 bob, 
| ; $ 1 al 0 5750 


My deareſt Bedinotre L159. 34.4 8. 7. "> 124. 
Bel. Oh — falſe Friend, * rreacherous baſe Deceivet! 


0 
W. 


AA ..<c ro 


er 
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for. mam) an Arroꝶ delides her Husbands, the” bear vld > 
bury Hero this threeſcore Tear. * 

Bel. Who mean you? 

Gay. Why thy Cuckvld that ſhall be, i hou te oi ra 
Whs is this Man chou dalirf with . 

Gh. Why an eld Knight, and Alderman, here dh ley SR 
Feeble Fainwou'd, a jolly "old Fellow, whoſe Activity is alt got 
into his Tongue, a very excellent Teaser; 3 but neither Yourk 
nor Beauty can griend{ his 8 ne 0 ö 

Bel. Fie what 3" here. + | | OS 

Go: agg excellent roc, if you kave bur the Gracvt in 
prove it. 


Bel. You banter me—burin plain Engliſh ell me | Lond 


What made you here thus early, 7 as, I 
Entring yon Houſe with ſuch Authority ? 

Gay. Why your Miſtreſs Zericia*—your Rs Wi, 
this Morning to be married to old Sir Fee bie Fainwou'd, ind 
to't I ſuppoſe by the grrat Jointure be makes her, and the Im 
probability of your ever gaining "me Pardon 1 ARS 
Duel Do I peak Engliſh now, Sir j 1 


Bel. Too well, would I had never heard these: t 
Gay. Now I being the Confident in your Amours, the 


£0 F CEE FOLIC fot ue 


wich me at Ae jo ne EN 1 am? A 4 
Bel. I did ſo. ng th ay 2% + bs WER 
Gay. I ſawher every ay — 7 

Tribute of a ſhower of tears, to the 2 Lord of all het 

Vows, young Belmour. i | 

Till faith at laſt, for Reaſons manifold, 15 


1 flackt my daily Vidiess:- we 


"Bek And loſe der ta Teaprativn=—wn23 that well PF > 

Gay. Now muſt 1 affli — and my ſelf with along tale of 
Cauſes why 5 ; 2 24 
Or bescharg d whine: of Erie: 

Bel. ved. will do well i cnt al 

Gay. I ſee you're peevilh, an You 
——Yan. know my. Julia 10 
Playd me een ſuch another Prank : as your NE Cock wp ag 
play you, and marrid old Sir Caurious Fulbank here i 
at which you knew I ſtorm d, and rav d, and fwore, as thou we 
now, and to as little urpole. © There was but one way! 
and that was Cuckolding him. 

Bel. Wiel chat Devgn Llefe thee bot upon, 


TA ND 


A " 


7289 


. 5 9 


"- Gay, Even ſo, God fave the Mark; ; and me I be & für ent 


a” 


Oc. And — 


* 
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Sh. And hotly have purſu'd it. Swore—VVept—Voy'! 
Avrote, upbraided, prayed and railed; then treated la- 
viſhly — and preſented high till, between you and I, 
Harry, I bave preſented the beſt part of Eight hundred a year 
into. her husbands hands, in Mortgage. 

Bel. This is the Courſe you'd have me ſteer, I thank you. 

Gay. No, no, Poxon't, all VVomen are not Jilts. Som 
are hog2ſt, and will give as well as take; or elle there would 
not be ſo many broke i th City. In fine, Sir, I have been in 
Tribulation, that is to ſay, Money- lets, for fix tedious VVeeks, 
without either Cloaths—or Equipage to appear withal ; and 
fo not only my own Love affair lay negleted—but thine” 8 — 
and I am forced to ꝓretend to my Lady, that I am i' th Coun- 
try with a Dying Uncle — from whom if he were indeed dead, 
J expect two thouſand a Year. ' 

Bel. But what's all this to being here this Morning? 

Gay. Thus have I lain conceal'd like a winter Fly, hoping 
for ſome bleſt Sun-ſhine to warm me into life again, and make 
me hover my. flagging Wings; tilt the News ot this Marriage 
(which fills the Town) made me crawl out this — Hour 


to upbraid the fickle Maid. 
Bel. Didſt thou ?——purfue thy kind Deſign: | 


Get me to 


fee her, and ſure no Women even poſſeſt with a new Paſſion, 


Grown conkdent even to Proſtitution ;_ 


But when ſhe ſees the Man to whom ſhe's fron ſo very - very 
much, will find Remorſe and Same. | 


Gay. For your ſake though the Day be broke upon us, 
And Pm undone, if en venture in — 
e &$1 <0 roms bis Cloak over; 


Enter Sir Feeble Fainwou'd—Sir" Cantions Fulbank—Bearjef 
aud Noyſey. SRO (paſs e hay Stage and go in. 


„ Brideg room / 
And with him my deſtinꝰd C uckold, old Sir Cautious F e 


 ——Hah——yhar aiPſt thou Man? 


Bel. The Bridegroom! | = 
Like Gorgon's head he'as turn d me into er — 

Gg. Gorgon's head — a Cuckolds head twas made ts 

t upon 

Bel. By Heaven Pl fe ſeize her even at the Altar! 


And bear thence in Trui iumph. 


c. . 


| 


>. 


= LL 1 * 
- 
— 


e Bog : 3p 


Gay. Ay, RY be born 1 to Nengate in Triumph, and be — : 


ed in Triymph—-'twill be cold comfort celebrating yortt-Nup 


tials in the Preſs-Yard, and be” waFPd next Morning ke Mr 


Barnardipe in the Play—Will you pleaſe to Riſe uit take 
ed 2 little, Sir? N. 
Bel. What wouldſt thou have the do? 5 
Gay. As many an honeſt Man has done before dee 
Cuckold him Cuckold him. © 


Bel. What——and' let him marry her! She that's wan 


by Sacred Vows already: ? By heaven It would de flat Adul- 
tery in her! 

Gay. —Shell learn the trick, "ind praiſe it the beter „h 
thee. 


See if ſhe dares paſs by me to this Wickedneſs. 
Gay. Hark ye, Harry—in t᷑arneſt lia ve a cage of betrayiog 


your ſelf——and do not venture ſweet Lite fog, a fickle Wo- 0 


man, who perhaps hates you. 


Bel. You counſel well but yet to ſee her at — 


How every thought of that ſhocks all mv refolutioh-—— © 
But hang it, Vil be reſolute and . 2 CM 7A 
# hd a » "= ; 


Deſpiſe a Woman who can uſe me 
And think my ſelf above hers f 
Gay. Why now thou art thy ſelf —a Mai agen; + 
But ſee they*re coming forth, now ſtand your ground. 
Enter Sir Feeble, Sir Cautions, Bearjeſt, Noyley, "I ſlid, 
Diana, Phillis. TC aſt over ihe age 


Be. Tu they ſupport me, Charles, or I Hall Bak to Eatth; * 


—Methought in paſſing by ſhe caſt a ſcornful glance at me; bd 


Such charming Pride, Ive ſeen upon her Eyes 
When our Love Quarrels arm q em with an gere 


—PlI after ? em, it I live ſhe 
Gay. Hold, remember you re profited N 13 
And die if you are taken — . 


Bel. I've done, and I will live, but he ball ne er enjoy "2M 
——Who's s yonder; Ralph, my truſty Cankident ? 


Enter Ralph. 


Now though ' periſh 1 muſt ſpeak bk 
rien what VVediog's this * a 


. . F | Ralph. One 


* 


l 


Bel. Oh Heavens! Lericia marry Him and lie wick Hm! — 
—Here wilt 1 ſtand and ſee this ſhameful Woman 


*4 


o 


4 <4 o 


"I 
* 
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. . » Kal. One that was never made in heaven, Sir; 
Tis Alderman Fainwon d, and Mrs. Leticia Bredwell. 
- Bel. Bredwell——T've heard of her, ſhe was Miſtreſs 
_  Ral. To fine Mr. Belmour, Sir, —ay there was a Gentleman 
hut reſt his Soul——he's hang'd, Sir. *[ Weeps, 
Bel. How]! hang'd? .* 8 5 3 
Ral. Hang d, Sir, hang dat the in Holland. 
Say. I heard ſome ſuch News, but did not credit it. 
Bel. For what ſaid they was he hang d? 4 
Ts : E Why e'en for High Treaſon, Sir, he killed one of their 
; INZS» p 53 ON . 
Gay. Hollands a Common-wealth, and is not ruPd by King's, 
Ne, Not by one, Sir, but by a great many; this was a Cheeſ- 
monger they fell out oder 4 Bottle of Brandy, went to Snicker 
Fnee, Mr. Belmour cut his Throat, and was hang' d lor't, 
that's all, Sir. | 
Bel. And dig the young Lady believe this?? gy 
ul. Jes, and took on moſt heavily,— ——the DoRor; 
gave her over and there was the Devil to do to get her to 
conſent to this Marriage hut her Fortune was ſmall, and 
the hope of a Ladyſhip,' and a Gold Chain at the Spittle Ser- 
mon did the Buſineſs, — and ſo your Servant, Sir.—{_Ex.Ralph. 
Bel. 80—— here's a 1 2 5 Account of my ſweet ſelf now. 
. 
„ Enter Poſt-man with Letters. P 
_ Paſt. Pray, Sir, which is Sir Feeble Fainwoud's? 
Bel. What wou d you with him, Friend? E 
„ Feſt. I have a Letter here from the Hague for him. ü 
Bel. From the Hague! No have J a curioſity to ſee it 
I am his Servant give it me—— [Gives it bim, ang Exit 
TF perhaps here may be the ſecond part of my Tragedy, 
IT m full of Miſchief, Cbar les and have a mind to ſee this Fel 


Mm. MM © 


ve > & ty hy bob =, we 


. © » lows Secrets. For from this hour I ll be his evil Genius, hanf bee 
ſturd him at his Prayers, in his Embraces; aud teaz him int 
Madneſs. R x fg 


Help me Inventien, Malice, Love, and VVit. [Opening the len 
Te Gods, and little Fiends inftru& my Miſchief. - [Kcal 


Dear Brother, according to your deſire 1 bave ſent for my 50 
from St. Omer's, whom 1 have ſent to, wait on you in England, | 
2s @ very good Atcountant, and fit for Buſineſs, and much pies 

be ſhall ſee that Uncle to mom he's . ſo ahliged, and which is | 
grazefully acknowledged by— Dear Brother, your Jongie BY 
ther. | | PFraneis Fainwov" 


ame £1 L103 
* 
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3 ye, Charles, do you know who I am wo 2 
Gay. VVhy, I hope a, very honeſt Eggnd of mine, Harry 


hd Bel. No, Sir, you are miſtaken in your Man. - 
man Gay. It may be ſo. * f 


Bel. I am d'ye ſee Charles, this very individual, numerical 
young Mr. ——whar ye cal} um Fainmeu'd, juſt come from Saint . 
Omers into England—to my Uncle the Alderman. - 

I am, Charles, this very Man. | 
Gay. 1 know you are, and will ſwear't upon occaſion. 
their Bel. This lucky Thought has almoſt calm'd my mind. 
And if I don't fit you my dear Uncle 
May I never lie with my Aunt. 8 | 
gel- Gay. Ah Rogue but prethee what care have you taken 
icker about your Pardon ? *twere good you ſhould ſecure that. | 
or't, Bel. There's the Devil, Charles, had I but that —but 
that ſeldom fails; but yet in vain, I being the firſt Tranlyre'- 
| for ſince the Act againſt Duelling. + * 42 
Ron But I impatient to ſee this dear delight of my Soul, bis 
r to And hearing from none of you this fix weeks, came from 
and Bruxels in this diſguiſe for the Hague I have nut, 
Ser- Seen, though hang'd there but come lets away 
pb. And compleat me a right Saint Omers Spark, that 1 
ow. May preſent my ſelf as ſoon as they come rom Church. 
7 2 8 LEExeunt. 


- W 
SCENE II. $:rCautiousFulbank*s Hoſe. 
Enter Lady Fulbarik, Pert and Brelwel. Bredwel gives ber 4 
- | 7 2 vi Letter. F 
© xit, | | i a 2 1 IE 
| [ Lady Fulbank reads. 


Did ny Julia now how 7 Jariguiſh in this cruel Separation 
ſve would efford me ber pity, aud write 12 I only the 
ar 


Expectation of iwo thouſand a year kept me from you, 4þ, Julia 
lem eaſily would 1 abandon that Trifle your more valued 
febt, but "that I know 4 Fortune will render me more agree- 
able to the charming Julia, I ſhould quit all my Intereſt here, 
70 throw my ſelf at ber Feet, to make ber ſenſible bow 7 am 


mtirely ber Adorer, Guide 


——Faith Charles you lie you are as welcome to me now, 

Now when I doubt thy Fortune is declining, | | 

As it the Univerſs were thine. » | >. 
SEM + » Pert. That 


* 
"WM 
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Then Madam what Expences his Deſpair have run him on— 


rying my old Maſter. 


Ti. Ful. Of that I would be better {atisfied 


ing you Diana. 


* - 
Ho many Ruins one ſuch Match pulls on? ———  *® 


Lou love this beſt 


was out, which is two hundred pounds a Year——aftd who has 


this firſt be not redeem'd he'll take the Forfeit ont, as he ſays 


Pert. That Madam is a noble Gratitude. For if his Fortune 


be deelining, tis ſacrificed to his Paſſion for your Ladiſhip. 


— Lis all laid out on Love. 
I. Ful. I prize my Honour more than Life, 


Vet I had rather have given him all he wiſh'd of me, 


Than be guilty of his Undoing. 

Pert. And I think the Sin were leſs TEM, 

I. Ful. 1 muſt confeſs, ſuch Jewels, Rings and Preſents as he 
made me muſt needs decay his Fortune. 

Bred. Ay, Madam, his very Coach at laſt was turned into 
2 Jewel for your Ladiſhip. 1 


As Drinking and Gaming to divert the Thought of your mar- 


I. Ful. And put in VVenching too. — _. 
Bred. Nb aſſure your ſelf, Madam 5 


and you too 
mult aſſiſt me as e er you hope I ſhould be kind to you in gain- 
| | ue Bredyel. 
Bred. Madam, T'll die to ſerve you. 
Pert. Nor will I be e in my duty. 
I. Ful. Oh how fatal are forc'd Marriages !* 


Had I but kept my Sacred Vows to Gayman 

How happy bad I been - how proſperons he! 
Whilſt now I anguiſh in a loath'd embrace, 
Pine out my Life with Age Conſumptious, Coughs, 
But doſt thou fear that Gayman is declining ? 

Bred. You are my Lady, and the beſt of Miſtreſſe —— 
Therefore T would not greive you, for I know 0 
but moſt unhappy Man. 

J. Ful. You ſhall not grieve me prithee on —— 

Brtd. My Maſter ſent me yeſterday to Mr. Crap his Scrive- 
nor, to ſend to one Mr. Vaſtall, to tell him his firſt Mortgage 


ſince ingaged five or fix hundred more to my Maſter ; but it 


2 Wile Man ought. ; | 
I. Ful. That is to ſay, a Knave aecording to his Notion of a 
Wk PEAT HT" | 
Bred. Mr. Crap being buſie with a borrowing Lord ſent me 
to tr. Waſtall ; whoſe Loding is in a naſty Place called Aa- 
tia, at à Black-Smiths. | 


J. Tul. But 


le 3 2 Bargain. 185 


L ful. But what's all this to Gayman * 22 

Bred. Madam, this Vaſtall was Mr. Gayman. 

T. Ful. Gayman | Saw'ſt thou Gayman ?, = 

Bred. Mgdam, Mr. Gayman, yeſterday.*| | 
1. Ful. When came he to Town ? 
1e Bred. Madam, he has not been out of it. | 50 
I. Ful. Not at his Uncles in Noribamptonſoire? e * 
Bred. Your Ladiſhip was. wont to credit me. Fw - 
L. Ful. Forgive me you went to a Black- Smitis _ 
Bred. Yes, Madam; and at the door encountred the beaſtiy 


to 


* thing he calls a Lindlady; ; who lookt as if ſhe had been of her 
own Husband's making, compos'd of moulded Smith's Duſt. I 
askt for Mr. Waſtall, and ſhe began to open—-—and did fo 

rail at him, that what with her Billingſgate, and her Husband's 

2 hammers, I was both Deaf and Dumb— at laſt the bangers 


1 ceas'd, and fhegrew weary, and calld down Mr. Vaſtall; but 

* he not anſwering I was ſent up a Ladder rather chan 2 
pair of Stairs; at laſt I fcalꝰd the top, and enter'd the Inchant - 
ed Caſtle; thore did I find him, ſpight of the oi below, 
drowning his Cares in Sleep. 

IJ. Tul. Whom foundſt thou, Gayman — _— 
Bred. He Madam, whom ] waked—and ſeelvg mes 
Heavens what Confuſion ſeix d him which nothing but my own 
Surprize could equal. Aſham*d—he wan d have turn'd ae 

But when he ſaw by my dejecte4 Eyes, I knew him, 

f He. ſight, and blufhit; and heard me tell my buſineſs. 
Then beg d I vou d be ſecret: for he yow d his whole Repole 
and Life, depended on my ſilence, Nor kad I told it now, 
But that your Ladiſhip may find fome ſpeedy means to draw 

him from this deſperate Condition. 


nd I. Ful. Heavens ist poſſible? 
— Bred. He's driven to the laſt degree of rover 
if Had you but ſeen his Lodgings, Madam! ORR. 2 
ys IL. Ful. What where they? Po $4 
Bred. „Tis 4 pretty convenient Tub, Madam. He may. lie 

72 along in't, there's juſt room for an old Joyn'd Stool beſi les the 

Bed, which one cannot call a Cabin, about the largenets of a 
* Pantry Bin, or a Uſerer's Trunk, there had been Dcrnex Cur- 
2 tain tot in the days of ore; but they were now annihilated, 


and nothing left to ſave his Eyes from the Light, but 
Land- ladies Blew Apron; ty'd by the ſtrings betore the 
Window, in which ſtood a broken — Looking-Glalsy 

ut that ſhew'd as many Faces as the Scene in Zen/y the 
Eighth, which could but eſt het upright,and then the Comb». 
Caſe fll'd its 


we 


E ; 8. I. El. What 


* 
p * 
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L. Ful. What a lewd Deſcription haſt thou made of his + 
Chamber! 
Bred. Then ſor his Equipage ? tis baniſht to one ( n. 
fieur, (who ſawcy with his Maſters Poverty) is 2 
panion than a Footman. 
IL. Ful. But what ſaid he to the Forfeiture of bi Land ? 
Bred, He ſigh'd, and erry'd, why farewel dirty Acres. 
It ſhall not trouble me, fince *twas all but for Love! 
I. Ful. How much redeems it? 2 
Bred. Madam, five hundred Pounds. 
I. Ful. Enough you ſhall in ome difeniſe convey this 
Money to him, as from an unknown hand: T wou'd not have 
him think-it comes from. me, for all the World ; 
That Nicety and Vextue I've prof, I am reſolv'd to keeps 
Pert. If I were your Ladiſhip, I wou'd make uſc of fix Cau- 
_ tous his Caſh: Pay him, in his own Coin. 
' + Bred, Your Ladifhip 'wou'd make no genie l. ir you | 
knew how Ais poor Gentlemen has been us d by my unmerci- 
5 2„ ful Maſter. ' 
I. Fuli\Vhavea Key already to his Counting Houſe; it be 
ing loſt, he had another made, and this 1 found and ke 
Bred. Madam, this js an excellent ti me or c, my Dor r ; be- 
ag gone to give my Siſter Leticia at Church. | 


* 


T. Ful. "Tis ſos, and Fll go and commit the theft, whilſt you 
prepare to carry it, qa then we ell to dinner with your Sifter 
the en "34 2 bo] 
| Es. 2 LExcunt. | 


x q 
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SCENE . The Houſ of Si. belle 


Tyter Sir Feeble, Leticia, Str can Bearjeſt, Diana, Ney- | 
- 4 "Si Feeble ſings and ſilues ch + ©. 


$i Feeh. Welcome Sanderſ welcome, welcame. £7 
; wo * [Kiſs the Bride. 


Ods bobs, and ſo thou art Sweet hone. : [So to the reſt, 
Bear. Methinks my Lady Bride is very melancholy. 

Sir Cau. Ay, ay, Women that are diſcreet, are n thus 

| upon their VVeding-day Jo. » . 

of "Fir Feeb. Always by daylight, Sir C autjaus. f 


8 b Tt U 
But when bright Phceebus does retire. SY 
70 Thetis bed 50 quench bis fre, 3 


naught | [Parti = playing, and folowing ber. 
n look no — 


| an Alderman's Bargain. 


And bo the thing we need not name, | . 
We Mortals by bis influence do the ſame, | 
Tien thou the bluſhing Maid lays by 
Hier ſimpering, and 27 
And round ih Lover claſps and wines * im 
Like Toy, or the cirkling Vines. N 


Sir Feeb, Here Ralph, the Bottle Rogue, of Sack e. Nut 


cal, hadſt thou been a Butler worth hanging, thou wou dit 
ew» us at the door with 1 bobs Sent bert 
Ith. 
R Away with it, to the Brides Munde in Reer. wie. * 
Sir Feeb. "Cot ſo, go to Rogue, go to, that ſhall be, Knave, 
that ſhall be the Morrow morning; 3 he . —ods hobs, wel 
do't Sweet heart; here's tot - [ Dink again. 
Let. I die but to imagine it, wou d I were dead in 
Str Ferb. Mah——hum——how's this? Tears upon che 
VVedding-day? VVhy——why——you Baggage youy ye lit- 
tle Ting, Fools · face away you Rogut you r naughty, your 


buſs it par 1 buſs 


it and Friends, dicd'u Acums beat its none ſilly 
Baby—=amay you little huſſey, e and pledge me , 

Sir Cau. A vile diſcreet Lady, Tn warrant her; my Latly 
would prodigally have took it off 1 

Sir Feeb. Dear's its nown dear Fubs; buſs again, buſs a- 
gain, awfy, away —ods bobs, 1 long for Night——look— 
look Sir Cautious | what an Eye's theres - 

2 Cau. A, 0 were is, Brother, and a modeſt Eye 


dad, I lovę her more arid Poeten Nah- call 
t the Glaſs about. 


would let the 
it would route 


2 Feeb. 
old Suſan hit 1 A Bearjeſt, 


Ods bobs, when I was a You Fellow) 
Young VVenchies' Wok pale a 


LW and poſe, and 1271 Hi 8 till I ppt # colour _ 
in their Cheeks, like an e obs, affa 
can make a mut ty, 15 Pupley SHY de red 


. 


Enter Suſan, Sir Feeble whip ber, * gots 255 


2 1# — 
Let, Indeed not I, Sir. I mall be all Oban PL 
Sir Cau. A moſt Judicious Lady; wou d my Fuliz had alittle 


f he Nea 
of her 73 e bene, 
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Finer she with 4 wn. *. 


Sir Feb. . here iny. little Puskin, here's foe Play things 
tor its nown. little Coxcomb 0 — — Set ve gone get 


Play: heüſe Glaſs Baubles, this Necklace, and rheſe Pendants 
Seer about thee, not I. Sce———thefe are right as the 
Bluſhes on thy Cheeks, and theſe as true as my beth Girl. 
- hee a. on, —_— fine | 

[ Gives em her. 
7. Believe me, Sir, T ſhall not metit this kindneſs. 


_ Cereniony<——give the ald Fool a hearty buſs and pay him 
that way he ye little Wanton Tit, III Real u e. 


gone . get ye gone 5 | 


Exit Leticia and Di 
wiz ike How, deal * Sir rech hope not a 31 bold. 


„ indecent before the lawful hour. 

Sir Feeb. Lawful hour! why 1 hope all hours are awful 
with a Man's own 'VVilſe ? © 
5 Str Can. But wiſe Men have reſpe& to Times and 1 » 
7 Sir Feel. VViſe young Men Sir C atiaus, hut wiſe old Men 
mut nick their Inclinations, for it is not as tuas wont 


ope it SF tbe Belmour 
to Fort e if it be, he comes too late 
i me brſt * a Sword, and then 

entleman. . * 2 
e R [Exit Ralph. 
© Bea.Pray Sir uſe mine * Js ehe, 1 * aſſure * 


Wn 


ye gone, and off with theſe Saint Martin's Triumpery, theſe - 


and all this falle VVare; ods bobs I'Il have no C unterfeit - 


Sir Feeb. Go to——— More ot your Love, and leſs of your | 


and catch ye and love ye adod 1 ill ftet 5e 
E Heavens what a natious thing i is an old Man turn d Lo- | 


| * for it is not as + aaa be 
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pr Ralph ei. e 16 ten ir - ie te. 2 
2 ads. : A 
"1 Ty Ny $4 \ L ' 2 
* e Nephen 3 1 
Francis Fainwou'd. 3 — 3 il 
Bel. 1 am glad he has told me my 8 W 
Sir Feeb. Sir Cautious know my Nephew tis a youds.* St "if 
Omers Scholar but none of the Witneſſes. - - 1 3 
Sir Cau. Marry, Sir, and the * — 
got nothing by t. » 6" of 
„ Sir love and honour you becauſe pen are Ted. * 3 
Sir Feeb. A very proper young Fellowg.and As like old rat 
Fainwood as the peek to the Collier; but Francis you are 
come int a very lewd Town, Franc iu, for, Whoring and Plot 
ting and Roafing and D. inking, but you muſt go to Church, 
Francis, and avoid il! Company, or you may make damnable LY 
Havack in my Caſh, Francu, what, you can 8 3 5 
Merchants Books ? 

Bel. That's been my tidy, Sir. 6 
Sir Feeb. And you will not be pou, der wil be commanded 
by me. Fraveus ? 1 
Bel. I deſire not to be flavour d 532 Kinſman, Sir, bar * 

* humbleſt . 25t? r ; ** 
ir Feeb. Why, thou't an ho ellow, Fr Cr tr 
thou'rt heartily W and Loi 42 thee Forty» 
nate | But come, Sir Cantious, | let you and I take a tprn i 
Garden, and yet à right underſtanding beryeen your 1 
Mr. Bear jeſt, and my Daughter Me. 0 
r Ci Pruden ly thought on, Sir, Il wait on you- 1 % "wv 
| (Exit Sir Feeble, and N Qutious. a” 
Bes. You * Trayeller, I underſtand - ; 
Bel. L200 een a little part of the World, Sir. ET LG 
Beg. So have I, Sir, I thank my Stars, and have perform 
d mobs ene Poet, 8 N 
Bel. You did not Travel far then I preſume, Sr : * 
Bea, No, Sir, it Wa * averſion indeed; but 1 ae 
you, I travelb d into Ireland a: foot, Sir. W's. 
Bel. Sure Sir, you go by ſhpping into Irland? 1. < 
Bea, That's all one, Sir, was ſtill 3 walking f 
en the Deck | os 


. Was that your! fartheſt rate ix > 


A 


| The Tuch Chance, or, 
Bea. Fartheſt——why that's the End of the World — 


ſure a Man can go no farther. 
Bel. Sure therł can be nothing worth a Man's Carlobiey 7 
Bea. No, Sr, Pll aſſure yau, there are the Wonders of 


£3 the World, Sir Til hint you this one. There is a Harbour 


, — — — — 
— 9 — 
» whe | - — 


1 R which ſince the Creation was never capable of reiceiving 2 
Lighter, yet by atiother Miracle the King of France was to 
to land a Aral 


ride there with a vaſt Fleet of Ships, a 
thouſand Men. 1 
Bel. This is 2 ſwingi Wonder but ne there fore of 
Mad men there, Sir—— * 
Bea. That's anther Rarity to ſee a Man run out of baWits.. 


Noy. Marry, Sir, the wiſer they Iſfay. 
Fea. Pray Sir, what Gore of Miracles have you at St. G 


„„ None, Sir, ſuce that of the Wonderful Salamanca Do- 
Sor, Who was both here and there It the ſame Inſtant of time. 
Bea. How, Sir! ? why that's wry fMible. *, 3 
Bel. That was the Wonder, Sir, becauſe *twas i impoſſible. 
N. But 'twas a greater, Sir Sir, chat twas believed, 


1 kes L. Fulb. and Pert, —— Feeb. 

1 += Sir Feeb. Enough enough, Sir Canrious, we apprehend ohe 

* another, Mr. Bearjeſt, your Uncle here and 1 have ſtruck the 

Bargain, the Wench is yours with thr b Which Pound pre- c 

92 wy ſomething more after Dea Which your Uncle | 
es we 6 
Bea. Does. he ſo, Sts © Im behotding to him, chen tis not 


110 : a y a Pin matter whether 1 like or not, dir. * , 
irt Feeb- How, Sir, not ike my Dauphcer Dye? * ' 
1 


Bea. Oh Lord, Sir — die Or live, tis all one for that, Sir 
Til ſtand to the Bargain my Uncle makes. 
Ferti Will you ſo, Sir, you'll have very good 25 if you 


aſide. 
Bea. Prithee hold thy Peace, 1 Lady Waman. * 
L. Ful. Sir 1 beg your pardon for waiting on you to 


WO - Charth—1 KLIN pr — 
1 * 
14 5 dus Let. = frech. | 


y now, Madam—— 
ents ” hieW; e, who ſalutes ber. 


ir ſt Lou honour took 


. Ful. Give you Joy my 2 Leticia 1 , Sir, Jou were 
wh reſolyed for * W n ' 


” * A 
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Sir F eeh. Ay, 7. Madam, to the Comfort of man 2 ho. 
ping Coxcomb, but Lene Rogue Leite - thou wok not 
* free o!th' City a ſecond time, wo t thou entice the 
Rogues with the Twire and the wanton Leere — 

Amerous ſimper that cries come kiſs me then the pretty | 

round Lips are pouted out he Rogue, how I long to be a. 


em well, the ſhall never go to Church more 


that ſhe ſhall not, EO 
Lo Ful. How, Sir, not to Church, the chiefeſt Recreation of 

a City Lady? | "x 
Sir Feeb. That's all one; Madam, Phat tricking and dreſ- 

ſing and prinking and patching, is not your Devotion to Hea- 

ven, but to the Young Knaves that are lick d and comb d 

and are minding you more than the Parſon =- ods bobs 

there 2 Cuckelds deſtinꝰd in the Church, than are made 

ont of it. f 5 a f | * , 
Sir Cau. Ha, ha, ha, he! tickles ye? &faith, Ladies 
gk 2 Lb bis Lady 
Bel. Not one chance look this way and ye 

I can forgive her lovely Eyes ———— | 

Becauſe they look not pleas d with all this Ceremony; 

And yet methinks ſomeſympathy in Love 1 

Might this way glance their Beams I cannot hold — | 

—— Sir, is this fair Lady my Aunt ? | K 


Sir Feeb, Oh, Francis | Come hither, Francis. 
Lezte, here'sa young Rogue has a mind to kiſs thee. 


[ Pmts hem together, ſhe ſtarts back. 
ay ftart not, he's my own Fleſh and Blood | 
My Nephew——Baby——look——look how the Young 
Rogues ſtare at one another, like will to like, I ſee that 
Let. There's ſomething in his Face ſo like my Belmour it calls 
my Bluſhes up, and leaves my heart defenceles ——o 


Enter Ralph. 
| " wc * 


dies 83 
ay ſhare to day my Pleaſures and Delight 
ut | * To h 


Adds bobs they muſt be imine own at Night. 
| The End of the firſ A C Te 


Sir Feb. Come, come iets in then Gentleman and La- 


* 


my . o 


* 5 * ' * 0 * \ 
* 8 * f 
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—_— ACT. I. | 
SCENE I. Gayman's Lodging. 


Zuter Gayman in 4 Ny bi- Cap, aud an old Cam aign Coat tied 
. dbout Kim. Very Melanchoh. * En Coat ried 


, 


Gay. Urſe on niy Birth! Curſe on my faitkleſs fortune 
© Curſe on my Stars, and curſt be all — but Lovg 
That dear, that charming ſin, tho t haye pulld  ' * 
Innumerable miſchiefs on my head, | 

I have not, nor 1 cannot find Repentance for. 

No let me die deipis'd, upbraided, poor: 

Let Fortune, Friends and all abandon me 
But let me hold thee thou ſoft ſmiling God 
Cloſe to my heart while Life continues there. N. 
Till the laſt pantings of my Vital Blood 1 
May the laſt ſpark of Lite and Fire be Love's! YU 


Enter Rag. 


— How now,” Rag. what's a Clock? ud. 
: Rag. My Belly can inform you better than my Tongue, 
Gay. Why you gormandizing Vermine you, what have you. 


* — done with the Three-pence I gave you a fortnight aao 
li aeg. Alas, Sir, that's all gone long ſince. - OS | 
, Gg. You gutling Raſcal you are enough to breed a Famine 
in a Land. I have known ſome induſtrious Footmen, that have 
not only gotten their own Livings, but a pretty Liveliheod for 
lil their Maſters too. 5 | 
Neg. Ay, till they came to the Gallows, Sir. | 
| =—_S: Gay. Very well, Sirrah, they died in an honourable Callin 
= Tut hark y' Rag, I have huſimeſs very earneſt buſineſs 
abroad this Evening, now were yon a Raſcal of Docfy, you 
apy invent a way to get home my laſt Suit that was laid 
in Lavender with the Appurtenancłs thereunto belong» 
ing, as perriwig, Cravat - and — ſo forth : „ 
Rag. Faith Maſter, I muſt deal in the black Art then, for 
no humane means will do*t——and. now I talk of the black 
Art, Maſter,” try your Power once more with my Land- la- 
7 1 33 . 0 | At * | Gay. Oh! 


PY _— n a—_—— * 
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* G. Oh Name her not, the thought on't turns my Sto- 
mach = fight of her is a Vomit, but he's a bold Hero that 
dares venture on her for a kiſs, and all beyond that ſure is Hell 


it ſel{——yet there's my laſt, laſt Refuge——and I muſt to 


this Wedding——1 know not what - but ſomething whiſ- 
pers me this Night I ſhall be happy and withoutFu- 
lia tis impoſſible ! — - 

Rag. Fulia, whoſe that, my Lady Fulbank, Sir ? 
Gay. Peace, Sirrabh——and call 


——Pox on*t come back——and yet——yes——call my ful- 


ſome Landlady. [Exit Rag. 
Fir Cautious knows me not by Name or Perſon. 
And I will to this Wedding, I'm ſure of ſeeing ulis there. 

And what may come of that but here's old Naſty coming. 
I ſmell her up——hab, my dear Landlady ual 


- 
” 


* 


Enter Rag and Landlady. 


Quite out of breath 


a 2 Chair there for my Landlady— F 
Rug. Here's ne er a one, Sir. „ * 


Land. More of your Money and lels of your Civilit 
Mr. Waftall. * N ten 


Gay. Dear Landlady IN 
Land. Dear me no Dears, Sir, but. let me have my Money 


+ 


Eight Weeks Rent laſt Friday. Beſides Taverns, Ale-houſes, 


Chandlers, Landereſſes Scores, and ready Money ant of my 
Purſe; you know it, Sir. IF Bee 

Gay. Ay, but your Husband don't; ſpeak ſoftly. * 

Land, My Husband, what do you think to, fright me with my 
Husband——T'd have you to know I'm an honeſt Woman and 
care not this tor my Husband. Is this all the thanks I have 
for my kindneſs, for patching, borrowing and ſbitting for you; 
"twas but laſt Week I pawnd my belt Petticoat, as 1 hope fo 


wear it again it coſt me ſix and twenty ſhillings beſides Making; | 


then this Morning my new Norwiel Mantue followed, arid two 
le Spoons, I had the whole dozen when you came firſt; 


ut they dropt, and dropt, till I had only Fudas lett tor my 
Husbar d. | "7 


Gay. Hear me, good Landlady=——— 

Land. Then I've paſt my Word at the George Tavern, for 
forty Shillings tor you, ten Slings atury Neighbour Squat: 
for Ale; beſides {even Shillings to Mother Suds for Waſhing, 
and do jou fob me off with my Husband ?—— 


ju 
Gay. Here 


- 
„ 


S. Here, Rag run andfetch her a Pint of Sack—--- \ 
+ there's no other way of quenching the Fire in * Chops; 
$5 3 ; \ [Exit | 
tut my dear Landlady have a little Patience. * 
- «+ Lond. Patience? I ſcorn your Words, Sir—is this a place to 
truſt in, tell me of Patience that us d to have my money before 
hand ; come, come, pay ine quickly —or eld Gregory Grimes 
houſe ſhall be too hot to hold you MS Bae. 
Gay. Ist come to this, can I not be heard? +» 
Land. No, Sir, you had good Cloaths when you came firſt, 
but they dwindled daily, tilt they dwindled to this old Cam- 
paign with tan'd coloured Lining oncg red but now 
all Colours of the Rain-bow, a Cloak to ſculk in a Nights, 
and a pair of piſs-burn'd ſhammy Breeches. Nay your very 
Badge of Manhood's gone too. Rags : 
Gay. How, Landlady, nay then i-faith no Wonder if you rail 
10. , —_— . . 


Land. Your Silver Sword I mean—tranſmogrified to this two. 
- banded Basket Hilt this old Sir Guy of Marwick—which wil! 
_ Fell for nothing but old Iron. In fine, I'll have my Money, Sir, 
or i-faith Alſatia ſhall not ſhelter you. ts. | 


Enter Rag 


4 


Say. Well, Landlady——if we muſt, part let's drink at 
parting, here Landlady, here's to the Fool - that ſhall love you | 
better than I have done. "| [Sighing drinks. | 
 - Land. Rot your Wine d'e think to paciſie me with Wine, 
Sir. Ibe refuſing to drink be holds open ber Faws ; Rag 
| throws a Glaſs of Wine into her Mouth. | 
| What will you force me no give me another Glaſs, 
Iſcorn to be ſo uncivil to be forced, my ſervice to you, Sir 
this ſhan't do, Sir [ be dxinbs, he embracing her (ings. 


. AbCloris tis in vain Yuu.ſcold, 
Whilſt Tous Eyes kindle ſuch 4 Fires 
Tour railing cannot make me cold, 
So faſt as they a warmth inſpire. ; 


Land. Well, Sir, you have go reaſon to complain of my Eyes 
nor my Tongue neither, if bly wadertood: , weeps. 
Gay. I know you are the belt of Landladies, 


As ſuch J drink your Health [ drinks. 


— hut to upbraid a* Man in Tribulation fie tis 
| of - | not 


— 


1 a Ws x r * ? * | 
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not done like a Woman of Honour, a Man that loves you 
(00s . : | Wy drinks. 
Lund. I am alittle haſty ſometimes, but you know my good 
Natur Cs ©%. : 
Gay. I do, and therefore truſt my little wants with you. 
I ſhall be rich again and then my deareſt Landlady—— 
Land. Wou'd this Wine might ne*er go through me, if L 
wou'd not go, as they ſay, through Fire and Water by night 
or by day for you. 685. She drinks. 
Gay. And as this is Wine 1 do believe thee— |_Zedrinks. 
Land. Well——you have no Money in your Pocket now III 
warrant you——here——here's ten Shilliogs för you old Gre- 


gor knows not of. [Opens 4 great greaſie Purſes 


Gay. I cannot in Conſcience take it, good Faith 1 cannot 
beſides, the next Quarrel you'll hit me in the Teeth with 
it. | * 5 „ g 
Land. Nay pray no more of that, forget it, forget it. I 
odyn I was to blame here—= Sir you ſhall take it. 

Gay. Ay,——but what ſhowd I do with Money in——theſe 
——dam'd Breeches? No put it up I can't appear a- 
broad thus — no T'll ſtay at home, and looſe my buſineſs. 

Land. Why, is there no way to redeem one of your Suits? 

Gay. None none Lil e en lay me down and die 


Land. Die——marry Heavens forbid I would not -for 


the World———let me ſee hum — what does it lie 
for? ' - ; 


Gay. Alas! dear Landlady a Sum —— a Sum. 
Land. Well, ſay no more, I'll lay about me h 
6 C. 4 By this kiſs but you ſhall not—— Aſſafetida by this 

4253 | 20 

Land. Shall not? that's a good one i- Faith: ſhall vou rule 
9er 1? . 

Gay. Zut ſhou'd your Husband know it? | 

Land. Husband-——marry come up, Husbands know Wives 
ſecrets ? No ſure, the World's not ſo bad yet——where do your 
things lie? and for what? | 
. Gay. Five Pound Equips me Rag can conduct you 
but I ſay you tall not go, ——P've Worn 

Land. Meddle with your matter let me ſee, the Caudle 
Cup that Molh s Grandmother left her, will pawn for about 


that ſum Ill ſneak it out well, Sir, you ſhall have 
your things preſently m— trouble not your head, but 
expect me. 2 [ Exit Landlady and Rag. 


Gay: VVas ever man put to ſuch beaſtly ſhiits * *Sdeath how 
ſhe ſtunk my ſenſes are meſt luxuriouſly TegalPd——there's 


1. 


1 "The Lach ches, 1 | 


| thy perpetual Mulick tos | £ 
k 
N e fo of Avi, 


88 - ner Rag · ** 


| Rh, Sit there sone in a Coach below TO | 85 to you. 
Gay, With me and in a Coach, who can it be? 
Fag. The Devil, I think, for he has a ſtrange Countepance. 
- £69. The Devil, ſtew your ſelf a Raſcal of Oy * and 
= on hi up with Ceremon bye” 
Keg. VVho, the Devil, Sir? | 
_ Gay. Ay, the. Devil, ir, if you mean to thrive. 
eas. Rag. 
I VVho can this pr ſee and comes to inform me 
"ny 2 we % . 1 * 
Ward we e uh like a Devil, * 


1 


1x12 — ond — Wond 


*. af *%, , 


6 * Þ l 


* 1 come to being you 3 - 
£ [Gives him 4 Lever be reads. 


* Suman 2 | Receive bat Love and Fohrune priſens Tok w th, 
be gratefuland'be þb lent, or "twill vaniſh like 4 dream 2 
| 1 | 5 n wretched tha by AT wa » Aalen 


Ae | "(Gives bi. a ba 0 Mong. 
7 Bred. Nay view i it, 95 tis Ml ſubſtantfal 4 4 
80. Nom dare not I ask one civil queſtion for fear iv vanith js 
B 91 may ack how? tis L ought to pay for thi cat ane, hin 
u 8 
Bred. Sir, all the pay is ſecrefſe " : 
Gay. And is this all that is recuired, Sir? {XY 0 
Bred. No, youre invited to the ſhades below. 704 2 
Gay. Hum, ſhades below Al am not prepared for fuck a 
Journey, Sir. 
Bred. It you have Courage, Youth or Love Foul] follow me, 
Vybea Nights black Curtains drawn around the K d 
And Wortal Eyes are ſafely lockt in Leep,. | 
5 In feign'd Heroic Tone. 
F And no bold ſpy dares view when Gods — eg: "bes 
Then III conduct thee to the Banks ot Dliks. 
-——Durkſ thou not truſt me? » 
Gay. Yes ſure on ſuch ſubſtantial ſecuriry. (bugs ;he bag. 
_ Bred. Juſt when the day is wa" into Night, | T 


And 


21 oo 


* 
9 — 


« » 
: 
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And only twinkling ſtars inform the VVorld, 2M 
Near to the Corner of the filent VVall | 
In Fields ot -Lincolns-1nn thy fpirit ſhall meet thee. - 
——Farewel —— Goes out. 
Gay. Hum I am awake fre. and this is Gold 1 graſp. 
I could not ſee this Devils Cloven Foot, 
Nor àm I ſuch a Coxcomb to believe, 
But he was as ſubſtantial as his Gol. 
Spirits, Ghoſts, * Hobgoblins, Furies, Fiends and Devils 
I've often heard old V Vives fright Fools and Children with; 
VVhich once arriv'd to common ſenſe they laugh at. | 
—— No, I am for things poſſible and natural, 
— — Some Female Devil, old and damn'd to Uglineſs, 
And paſt all hopes ot Courtſhip and Addrels, 
Full of another Devil call'd Dehre, 
Has ſeen this Face——this——Shape 
thinks its worth her hire. It mutt he ſo. 
I mbſt moil on in the damw'd dirty Road, 
And ſure ſuch pay will make the journey eaſie; 
Ani for the price of the dull druſging Night, 3 
All Day Pli purchaje new and freſp Delight. [ Exits . 


this Tonth 


SCENE II. Sir Feeble's lo. 


Enter Leticia purfu'd by Phillis. 


Phil. VVhy, Madam, do you leave the Garden, 
; For this retreat to Melancholy? 
; Let. Becauſe it ſuits my Fortune and my Humour. 
And even thy Preſence wou d afflict me now. | 
Phil. Madam, 1 was ſent after you, my Lady Fulbark bas 
challeng' d Sir Feeble at Bowls, and ſtakes a Ring of fitty Pound 
againſt his new Chariot. | 
| Let. Tell him I wiſh him Luck in every thing 
But in his Love tome —— _. | 
Go tell him T am viewing of the Garden. (Exit Phillis: 
| —— —-Bleſt be this kind retreat, this lone Occaſion 
That lends a ſhort Ceſſation to my Torments. 
And gives me leave to vent my fighs and tears 


Enter Belmour at 4 diſtance behind ber. 


. Bel. And doubly bleſt be all the Powers of Love, ( wel. 
That gives me this dear Opportunity. , 
| G Let. Whire. ;* 
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Let. Where were you all ye pittying Gods of Love? 7 
That once ſeem'd pleas d at Belmaur's flame and mine, 
And {miling join'd our Hearts, our Sacred Vows 
And ſpread your Wings, and held your Torches high. - 
hel. Oh -—-:->— -* ( She ſtarts, pauſes, 
Let. Where were you now ? When this unequal Marriage, 
Gave me from all my joys, gave me from Belmour : 
Your Wings were flaz*d, your Torches bent to Earth; 


And all your little Bonnets veil'd your Eyes. 


E ee tis very Belmour ! or ſo like — 
2 ca 


% 
-. 
- . 
# K 
A* - 
) 4 . * . 
- 
13 8 


did it? 


Lou ſaw not, or were deaf and pitileſs. | T 
Bel. Oh my Leticia! | A 
Let. Hah , tis there again; that very Voice was Belmour's : 
Where art thou, oh thou lovely charming ſhade ? 


For ſure thou canſt not take a ſhape to fright me. 7 


- 


—- What art thou 


= {peak ! 
[ Nor looking bebind her yet for „ 
Bel. Thy conſtaut true Adorer, | 
Who all this fatal day has haunted thee | 
To eaſe his tortur'd Soul. [Approaching nearer. 
Let. My Heart is well acquainted with that Voice, 
But oh my Eyes dare not encounter thee. | 
| | (Speaking with ſigns of fear. 
Bel. Is it becauſe thou haſt broken all thy Vows ? 
Take to thee courage, and behold thy ſlaughters. 
Let. Yes, tho? the fight wou'd blaſt me, I wou'd view it. 
| [ Turns, 


cannot doubt but thou deſery't this welcome. 
N [ Embraces bin 
Bel. Oh my Leticia! | 
Let. Im ture Igraſp not Air; thou art no Fantom. 
My Arms return notempty to my Boſom, 35 
But meet a ſolid Treaſure. | 
Hel. A Treaſure thou ſo eaſily threw & away 
A Riddle 6mple Love nere underſtood. 5 
Let. Alas, I heard my Belmour thou wert dead 7 
Bel. And was it thus you mourn'd my Funeral? 
Let. I wi.l not juſtifie my hated crime. 
Bur oh remember I was poor and helpleſs - 
Ani much reduc'd, and much impos'd upon. [Belmour weep: 
gel. And Want compell d thee to this wretched Marriage 


Be, 
Sa 
ſee. 
Sir 


E. 


Li. *Tis not a Marriage ſince my Belmour lives : 
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Iva thy Wite before, wo't thou deny me? 
5 8 2 


TI. 


eps 


age 


gel. No, by thoſe Powers that heard our mutual Vows; 
Thoſe Vows that tye us faſter than dull Prieſts. 
Let. But oh my Belmour, thy ſad Circumſtances 
Permit thee not to make a publick Claim. 
Thou art proſcribed, and dieſt if thou art ſeen. 
Bel. Alas ! 1 5 | 
Let. Let I wow'd wander with thee ore thee World, 
And ſhare thy humbleſt Fortune with thy Love. 
Bel. Is t poſſible, Leticia, thou wou dſt fly 
To Foreign ſhores with me? | 
Let. Can Belmour doubt the Soul he knows ſo well? | 
Bel. Perhaps in time the King may find my Innocence, and 
may extend his Mercy : 
Mean time I'll make proviſion for our flight. | 
Let. But how *twixt this and that can I defend my {clf from 
the loath*d Arms of an impatient Dotard, that I way come 4 
ſpotfaſs Maid to thee ? 
Bel. Thy native Modeſty and my Induſtry 
Shall well enough ſecure us 
Feign your nice Virgin-Cautions all the day : 
Then cruſt at night to my conduct to preſerye thee. 
And wilt thou yet be mine? Oh ſwear a neu, 
Give me again thy Faith, thy Vows, thy Soul: 
For mine's ſo fick with this days tacal Buſineſs, 
It needs a Cordial of that mighty ſtrength; 


Wear, - ſwear, ſo as it thou break't ——- 

Theu mayſt be—avy thing but damaꝰ d Leticia: 585 
Let. Thus then, and hear me Heggen | | U el 
Bel. And thus — I'll liften to Yhee. | 


Nieels 


Enter Sir Feeble, L. Fulbank, Sir Cautious. 


* feeb. Lette, Lettre, Lutte, where are you little Rogue 
te. 9 "A 1 
— Hah—hum—what's here —— [Bel. ſnarghes er 16 lis 


Boſom, as if ſbe fais. 


Bel. Oh Heavens, ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone ! N 

Sir Feeb. Gone —+—whither is the gone ?*——i ſeems the 
bad the Wit to take good Cy with her 

A 4 ( 

Bel. She's gone to Heaven, Sin, for ought I Know. 
ot Cau- She was reſalv'd to go in a young Fellow's Arms, 
Sir Feeb. Go to, Francis go to. 
E. Ful. Stand back, Sir, ſhe recovers. 


Gz Bel. A. 


i 


+ Ts 
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Women go to ber, rake ber up. 


100 


| —=itha hay tredool, tredodle, tredlo—— (Danciffg,and 


Man be as brisk as his Neighbours. 


againſt that time twelve month: Oh he's a dear Man, cries one 


| the Frolick goes round, and we poor Cuckolds are anatomyzd, 


The Lucky Chance, or, 
Bel. Alas, 1 found her dead u the Floor, | 
Shou d I have Jeft ber ſo if 1 had known your mind Þ} * 


Sir Feeb, Was it ſo——was it ſo got ſo, by no means, Il "" 
Let. Pardon him, Sir, for ſurely I had died, 
But for his timely coming. + 


Sir Feeb. Alas, poor Pupſey—=was it Gck-—look here— 
here's a fine thing to make it well again. Come buſs, and it 
ſhall have ic = oh how I long tor Night. 2 
Ralph, are the Fidlers ready? ag a . 

R2l. They are tuning in the Hall, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. That's well, they know my mind. TI hate that ſame D: 
twang, twang, twang, fum, fum, fum, tweedle, tweedle, twee- 
dle, then ſcrue go the Pins, till a man's Teeth are on an edge; 
then ſnap fays a ſmall Gut, and there we are at a loß again. I N 1. 
long to be in bed with a——hey trododle, tredodle, tredodle, 


| playing on bis ſtick like Ge. 2 
Sir Cau. A prudent Man would reſerve himſelf——Good- 


facks I danc'd ſo on my Wedding day, that when I came to as 
Bed, to my ſhame be it ſpoken, I fell faſt aſleep, and ſlept till | 
morning. . 4 3 bel 

L. Ful. Where was your Wiſdom then, Sir Cautious ? - 
But I know what a wiſe. Woman ought to have done. {cy 


Sir Feeb. Odsbobs that's Wormwood, that's Wormwood— 
I ſhall have my young Huſſey ſet a gog too; ſhe'll hear there 
are better thingsin the World than ſhe has at home, and 45 


| my od bobs, and then they'll hat, adod they will, Sir Cau- 
f 


ous. Ever while you live, keep a VVife ignorant, unleſs a A 


Sir Cau. A wiſe Man will keep em from bawdy Chriſtnings 
then, and Goſſipings. | YR. 

Fir Feeb. Chriſtnings and Gofſipings ! why they are the very 
Schools chat debauch our VViyes, as Dancing-Schools do our 
Daughters. * e | . x 

Sir Cau. Ay, when the over-joy'd good Man invites *em all 


II muſt marry, cries another, here's a Man.indeed—my Hus 
band—God help him 3 41 

Sir Fęeb. Then ſhe falls to telling of her grievance till (half 

-maudlin) ſhe weeps again : Juſt my Condition cries a third, ſo 


and turn'd the right fide outwards ; adsbobs we are 5 
Caumous © 17 d . 


7 9 Sir Cn. 


* 
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reeble, the grave and ſober part o'th* Nation are hereby 
idicul'd, 6 
Ky, and Cuckol'd too, for eught I know. 

L. Ful. VViſe Men knowing this, ſhould not expoſe their in- 


gion, find how we are impos'd upon. 


Noyley, Cc. 


L. Ful. So, Couſin, I ſee you have found the way to Mis. 
Dys heart. | 

Bea. Who, I, my dear Lady Aunt ? I never knew but one 
way to a Womans heart, and that road I have not yet travel- 
led ; for my Uncle, who is a wiſe Man, ſays Matrimony. is 
2 ſort of a——kind of a——as it were, d'e ſee, of a Voy- 
age, which every Man of Fortune is bound to make one 
time or other— 
Adventurer. | | 

Dy. And are you ſure, Sir, you will venture on me? 

Bear. Sure ?——T thank you for that——as it I could not 
believe my Uncle: For in this Caſe a Yeung Heir. has no 
more os de, but to come and ſee, ſettle, marry, and uſe you 
ſcurvily. "TFT 2 | 

Dy. How, Sir, ſcurvily ? | ; 

Bear, Very ſcurvily, that is to ſay, be always faſhionably 
dchak, deſpiſe the Tyranny of your Bed, and reign abſolute- 
ly——keep a Seraglia of Women, and let my Baſtard Iſſue 
inherit : Be ſeen once 2 Quarter, or ſo, with you in the Park 
for Countenance, where we loll two ſeveral ways in the 
ile Coach like Janus, or a Spread-Eagle. 

Dy. And do you expect I ſnou'd be honeſt the while ? | 

Bear, Heaven forbid, nat I, I have not met with that won- 
der in all my Travels. See 

L. Ful. How, Sir, not an honeſt Woman? = 

bear. Except my Lady Aunt ——Nay, as I am a Gentle« 
nan and the brit of my Family Jou ſhall pardon me, here 
Cuff me, Cuff me ſoundly. ̃ & ee ls no her. 


Enter Gayman ric hly dreſt. 


Gay. This Love's a damn'd bewitching thing——now, tho L 
ſhould loſe my Aſſignation with my Devil, I cannot hold from 


ſeeing Fulia to night: bah——there, and with a Fop at ber 
feet Oh vanity of Woman! 


[Softly pulls ber. 
G . „„ 


8 


Sir Cau. Ay, ay, this Grievance ought to be redereſt Sir 


Emer Fidles playing, My. Bearjeſt and Diana dancing; Bredwel, 


and Madam I am, as it were — a beld 


— 


- 


grmities, by marrying us young Wenches ; who, without inſtru- 


5 
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. dully flatter d, than privately ador'd ; 


at ſo low Ebb, it ſhould ſubmit to you. 


L. Ful. Oh Sir, you're welcome from N. onſbire. 
Gay. Hum ſurely ſhe knows the Cheat. (Aſide, 
L.,Ful. You are ſo Gay, you ſave me, Sir, the labour 
Of asking if your Uncle be alive. | 


Gay. Pray heaven ſhe have not found my Circumſtances ! 


8 | T1772 
But if ſhe have, Confidence muſt aſſiſt me Ke 
| And, Madam, youre too Gay for me to inquire 


Whether you are that Fulia which I left you? 


L. Ful. Oh, doubtleſs, Sir | 
| Gay. But why the Devil do I ax Les, you are ſtill the 
ſame j one of thoſe hoiting Ladies, that love nothing like Fool 
and Fiddle 3 Crowds of Fops; had rather be publickly, the? 


| you love to paſs for the 
Wit of the Company, by talking all and loud. 1 


I. Ful. Rail on; till you hade made me think my Vertue 


* 


Gay. What —T'm not diſcreet enough, 
I'll babble all in my next high Debauch, 
Boaſt of your Favours, and deſcribe your Charms 
To every wiſhing Fool ? | 

L. Ful. Or make moſt filthy Verſes of me 
Under the name of Cloris you Philender, 
Who in lewd Rhimes confeſs the dear Appointment 
What hour, and where, how filent was the night, 
How full of Love your Eyes and wiſhing mine. 
Faith no; if you can afford me a Leale of your Love, 
Tillthe old Gentleman my Husband depart this wicked World, 
I'm for the Bargain. 
Fir Cau. Hum——what's here, a young Spark at my Wife? 

85 | | | [Goes about en. 

. | Gay. Unreaſonable Julia, is that all, 
My Love, my Sufferings, and my Vows muſt hope ? 
Set me an Age ſay when you will be kind, 
And J will languifſh out in ſtarving wiſh, | 
But thus to gape for Legacies of Love, 


4 


Till Youth be paſt Enjoyment, Es EBT 
7 * . (offers to go 
L. Ful. Stay, | conjure you Nay ——— | 
Gay. And lie my Aeration with my Devil. | [ Aþde, 
Fir Cau. *Tis ſo, ay, ay, tis fo—and wiſe Men will perceive 
it; *tis here here in my forehead, it more than buds ; 1 
{prouts, it flouriſhes. * | e 


ur Tei 


. 
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Sir Feeb. So, that young Gentleman has nettled bim, ſtung 
him to th? quick: I hope he'll chain her up — the Gad Bee's 
in his Quonundrum —— in Charity FI relieve him come 
my Lady Fulbanł, the night grows old upon our hands, to dance- 
ing, £0 jiggetting ——— Come, ſhall 1 lead your Ladi- 


ip? | 
* Ful. No, Sir, you ſee I am better provided.. 
[ Takes Gaymaws bard, 

Sir Cau. Ay, no doubt on't, a Pox on him for a young han- 
ſom Dog. a | [ They dance all. 
Sir Feeb. Very well, very well, now the Poſſet, and then- — 


ods bobs, and then —— 
Dy. And then we'll have t'other dance. 


Sir Feeb. Away Girls, away, and fleal the Bride to Bed; they 
have a deal to do upon their Wedding-nizhts ; and what with 
the tedious Ceremonies of dreſſing and undreffing, the ſmutty 
Lectures of the Women, by way of Taftrution, and the lit- 


tle Stratagems of the Young Wenches ———— ods bobs, a 
man's cozen'd of half kis night: Come Gentlemen, one Bot- 
tle, and then we'll toſs the Stocken. (Exeunt all Ex: 


L. Ful. Bred. who are ralking,and Gayman. 
L. Ful. But doſt thou think he'!] come? | 

Bred. J do believe ja, Madam 

L. Ful. Be ſure you contrive fo, he may not know whether, 


or to whom he comes. | 2 | 

Bred. I warrant you, Madam, for our Parts. 

3s (Exit Bredwel (tealing out Gaym.n. 

L. Ful. How now, what departing ? EE 

Gay. You are going to the Bride Chamber. 

IL. Ful. No-mattar, you ſhall ftay—— 

Gay. I hate to have you in a Crowd. 3 

L. Ful. Can you deny me vill you not give me one lone 
hour i' th Garden? 3 | 

Gay. Where we ſhall only. tantalize each other with dull kii- 


ing, and part with the lame Appetite we met——no, Madam, 


belides, I have buſineſs | 
L. Ful. Some Aſſianation is it ſo indeed ? 
Gay. Away, you cannot think me ſuch a Traytor; tis moſt 
important buſineſs. oF | 
L. Ful. Oh %is too late for buſineſs let to moroy ſerve. 
Gay. By no means the Gentleman is to go out of Lown. - 
I. Ful. Riſe the earlier then ——— „ 
Gay. — But, Madam, che Gentleman lies dangerouſſy 
ick — and ſhould he die | 
L. Ful. *Tis not a dying Uncle, I hope, Sir? 


G. Hum 
G + L. Fal. The 


tl 


a... oh. a 


3 \ 


e "The Lach Chin, oe, 
I. Fol. The Gentleman a dying, and to go ot of Toy 


to Morrow? | 

Sch. Ay——a—he goes in a Litter——'tis his Fan- 
ey Madam Change of Air may recover him. 

L. Ful. So may vour change of Miſtreſs do me, Sir far: 

wel. (Goes our, 

Gay. Stay Fuliz——Devil be damn d for you ſhall temp; 

no more, I'll love and be undone——but ſhe is gone | 
And if I ſtay the moſt that I ſhall. gain 

Is but a reconciling look, or kiſs. 

No my kind-Goblin — — 

_ V keen my Word with thee, as the leaſt Evil, 
= A A tamalizing Woman's woͤrſe than Devil. 


: The End of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. Sir Feeble': Hoofe. 
4 The Second S oa before the Entry. | 
A SONG made by Mr. Cheek. 


0 | 
0 more Lucinda, ab! expoſe no more 
LN. To the admiring World thoſe" onquering Charms: 
In vain all day unhappy men adoore, - 
I bat the kind night gives to my longing Arms. 
Their vain Attempts can ne er ſucceſsful prove, 
Whilft 1 ſo well maintain the Fort of Love. 


et ts the World with ſo bewitebing Arts, 
FE * Tour dazling Beauty you around diſplay, 
„ And triumpb in the ſhort broken hearts, 
I That fk beneath your jeet, and crowd your way: 
Ab! ſuffer now 7 Cruelty to ceaſe, © + 
7 


| And to a fruitleſs War prefers a Peace, 
, "7 x . an 4 Wnt! 


* a 
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2 Ralph with way 2 Sir Feeble, and n 
8 Feeb. GO, fo, they re gone Come, French, yau 

ſhall have the Honour of Undrefling me for the 

W but twill be a ſweet one, Francis. 

Bel. Hell take him, how he teazes me: 
| { Undreſſing all the while, 

Sir Feeb. But is the young Rogue laid, Francis 
ſtoln to Bed ? What Tricks the young * have to wher 
a man's Appetite ? 

Bel. Ay, Sir - - Pox 6n him he oi raiſe my 
Anzer up to Madneſs, and 1 ſhall kill him to prevent kis gor 

ing to Bed to her. — | 2 

Sir Feeb. A piſe of thoſe Bandfirings — the more 
haſt the leſs ſpeed. © OR 

Bel. Be it ſo in all things, I beſeech thee, Venus? 

Sir Feeb. Thy aid a little, Francis - —oh——oh——thou 
choakſt me, sbobs, what doſt mean? 


[ Pinches him by the Throas. 

Bel. You had ſo hamper'd *em, Sir——the Devil's "wy miſ- 
chievous in me. Altde. 
Sir Feeb. Come, come, quick, good Francis, adod I'm as 
yore as 3 Hawk at the young Wanton - nimbly, good 
rancis, untruſs, untruſs the 


Bel. Cram: sſeize ye — —— what ſhall I do 
near Approach diſtrats me! 


is be 


Sir Feeb. So, ſo, my Breeches, good Francs. But verrat. 95 


cis, how doſt think I got the young Jade my Wife ? 
Bel. With five hundred pound a year Joynture, Si- | 
Sir Feebi No that wou'd not do, the Baggage was damnably 

in Loye with a young fellow they call Belmour, 2 hanſome young 


Raſcal he was, they ſay, that's truth on't; and a pretty my ; | 4 


but happening to kill a Man he was forced to fly. 

Bel, That was great pity, Sir. | 

Sir Feeh. Pity, hang bim, Rogue, sbobs, and all the young 
Fellows in the Town delerve it; 3 we can never keep our Wives 
and Paughters honeſt for rampant young Dogs; and an old 
Fellow cannot put in l em, under being undone, witx 
Preſenting, and the Devil and all But what doſt think 1 
did, being damnibly'in Love ——— !] feign'd a Letter 
28 from the Hague, wherein was 2 Relation of this lame Bel- 
mour s being hang d. 

Bel. Is't poſſible, Sir, cou'd you deviſe ſuch News 'S 


0 Sir Feeb. Poſ- 


4 


* 
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Sir Feeb, Poſſible man? I did it, I did it; the ſwoonded 
at the News, ſhut her ſelf up a whole Month in her Chamber ; 
dut T preſented high; the ſight and wept, and ſwore ſhe'd ne- 
ver marry, ftill I preſented, ſhe hated, loathed, ſpit upon me, 
Rill adod I preſented, till T preſented my ſelf eflectually in 
Church to her; for ſhe at laſt wiſely conſidered her Vows 
were cancelPd fince B:Imour was hang d. 


Bel. Faith Sir, this was very cruel to take away his Fame, 
and then his Miſtreſs. 
Sir Feeb, Cruel, thou'rt an Aſs, we are but even with the 
brisk Rogues, for they take away our Fame, Cuckold us, and 
take away our Wives — — ſo, ſo, my Cap, Francis, 
Bel. And do you think this Marriage, lawful, Sir? 
Sir Ferb. Lawful! it ſhall be when I've had Liyery and Sei- 
. "fin of her Body —— and that ſhall be preſently, Rogue 
— quick - beſides, this Belmour dares as wel! 
be hang'd as come into England. SO 
Bel. If he gets his Pardon, Si 
Sir Feeb. Pardon, no, no, I have took care for that, for 1 
have, you muſt know, got kis Pardon already. 
Bel. How, Sir! got his Pardon, that's ſome amends for rob- 
bing him of his Wife. | 
Sir Feeb. Hold, honeſt Francis: What doſt think *twas in kind- 
neſs to him? No you Fool, I got his Pardon my ſelf, that 
no body elle ſhould have it, ſe that if be gets any body 
to ſpeak to his Majeſty for it, his Majeſty crys he has grant- 
ed it; but for want of my appearance, he's defunct, truſt 
up, hang'd Francu. | . 
8 This is the moſt excellent Revenge 1 ever heard 
Or. G.. 
Bir Feeb. Ay, I lcarnt it of a great Politician of our Times. 
Bel. But have you got his Pardon? wy | 
Sir Feeb. I've don't, I've don't; Pox on him, it coſt me five 
hundred pounds tho? : Here *tis, my Solicitor brought 'it me 
this Evening. | | [Gives it bim. 
Bel. This was a lucky hit and if it ſcape me, let me be 
hang'd by a Trick indeed. "a ere SIS 
Sir Feeb. So, put it into my Cabinet, ——ſafe, Francis, ſafe. 
Bel. Sate, I'Il warrant you, Sir. * 
Sir Feeb. My Gown, quick, quick, t'other fleeve man 
fo now my Night-cap ; well, I'll in, throw open my Gown to 
fright away the Women, and jump into ber Arms. | 
| | (Exit Sir Feeble. 
Bel. He's gone, quickly oh Love inſpire me 


Enter 
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Ener 2 Foot man 


© * Foot. Sir, my Maſter, Sir Cautious Fulbant, left his Watch 
on the little Parlor Table to Night, and bid me call for't. 
Bel. Hah——the Bridegroom has it, Sir, who is juſt gone to 
Bed, it ſhall be ſent him in the Morning. 
Foot. Tis very well, Sir your Servant 


(Exit "WI | 


Bel. Let me ſee——here is the Watch, I took it up to ke 
for him but his ſending has inſpir'd me with a ſudden Stra- 
tagem, that will do better than Force, to ſecure the = 
trembling Leticia who, I am ſure, is dying with her 
Fears. [Exit Belmour. 


* 


SCENE changes to the bed-chamber 3 Le- 


ticia in an Unareſfing, by the Women at the 
Table. 


Euter to them Sir Feeble Fainwou'd. 


Fir Feeb. What's, here ? what's here ? the prating Women 
Rill. Ods bobs, what not in Bed yet? for ſhame of Love, Le- 
ticia. 

Let. For ſhame of Modeſty, Sir; you wou'd not have me 9 
to Bed before all this Company. : 

Sir 722b. What the Women; why they muſt ſee you laid, 

*ris the faſhion. 

Let. What, with a Man? I wou'd not for the VVorld. 
Oh Belmour, where art thon, with all thy promiſed aid? 

Dy. Nay, Madam, we ſhou d lee you laid indeed. | 

Let. Firſt in my Grave Diana. 

. - Sir Feeb. Ods bobs here's a Compact amongſt the VVomen 
High Treaſen againſt the Bridegroem therefore La- 
dies withdraw, or 2 PII lock you all in. 

{ Throws open bis Gown, they run all away, be locks 

tbe Door. 
So, ſo, now we're alone, Leticia off with this fooliſh Mode- 
ty, and Night: Goyn, and ſlide i into my Arms, 
| [ She runs from bim. 
We my lietle Puskin what fly me my coy Daphne, 
22 [te 3 ber. (Kpackivg« 

| Hab vo that cee N DE Th 


IS 


% 
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8 Biel. 1 is J, Sir, tis I, open the door preſently. 


Sir Feeb. Why, what's the matter, is the Houſe o-fire ? 
Fo Rel. Worſe, Sir, worſe (Ze opens the door,Bel- 


fe? 5 mour euters with the Warch in bis bang. 
| Tet. Tis Belmour's Voice! 
Z N Bel. Oh, Sir, do you know this VVatch. _ 
Sir Feeb. This VVatch! + 
| | Bel. Ay, Sir, this VVatch. 


Sir Feeb. This VWatch———why prethee, why doſt tell 


| cher of a Watch, ti Sir Cautious Fulbank's VV atch, what then, 
what a Por doſt trouble me with VVatches. 
(Offers to zut him out, be returns: 
Bel. *Tis indeed his VVatch, 4 and by this Token he has 
» ſent for you, to to come immediately to his Houſe, Sir. 
Sir Feeb. VVbat a Devil art Mad, Francis, or is his VVor- 
ſhip Mad, or does he think me Mad——o, prethee tell him 
- Pif come to morrow. (Gees to put bim ous. 
Bel. To morrow, Sir, why all our Throats may de cut be- 
: pre t to him to morrow. 
Sir Feeb. What ſavſt thou, Throats cut ? 
Bel. Why, the.Ciry's up in Arms, Sir, and all the Alder. 
men are met at Guild Hall, ſome damnable Plot, Sir. 
_ Str Feeb. Hah Plot: the Aldermen met at Guild- 
Hal? hum — why let em meet, III not looſe this night 
do fave the Nation. 
Tet. Wou'd you to bed, Sir when the weighty affairs of 


IF; State require your Preſence. 
Sir Ferb. —Hum—met at Guild- Hall ?—my Cloaths, my 


| - - Gown again, Francis, Pll out—out, what upon wy. Wedding 

1 _ No III in. 

a (Putting 0n his Gown pauſing, pulls it off gain. 

== Let. For ſhame, Sir, ſhall the Reverend Council he 

City debate without youꝰ?ꝰ 

* Sir Feeb. Ay, that's true. that's true, come truſs ein, 

Francis, truſs again. yet now I think owt Francis, prethee 

run thee to the Hall, and tell em tis my Wedin 7 42 op dye 
ſiee, Francis; and ler ſome body give my Voice 
Bel. What, Sir? | 

* '_ * Szr Feeb. Adod I cannot tell; up in Arms ſay you, why, let 
em fight Dog, fight Bear; mun, III to —g0—— 


ec for a flight woman, Sir? 

K Bir Feeb. Hum, his Majeſty ous haſt Francis, ru away, 
EF and call Ralph, and the Footmen, and bid em Arm; each man 
* ih ode his Musket, and advance his Pike——and bring my 
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Zet. And ſhall his Majeſty's ſervice and uy lie unregard- a 
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b ipſey, I'll bring ita ene thing yet before Morning, it 
ven away : I ſhall grow fond and forget the — 
of the Nation ——— come, follow me, Franc 


[ Exit Sir Feeble, Belmour runs to Leticia. 


Bel. Now my Leticia, if thou &er didſt love 
If ever thou deſign'ſt to make me bleſt — — 
Without delay fly this Adulterous Bed! 

Sir Feeb. Why, Francis where are you Knave? 


Bel. 1 muſt be gone, leſt he ſuſpet us——T'I looſe him, 
and d return to thee immediately — get thy ſelf ready 
Let. Iwill not fail my Love. (Exit Belmour. 


old man forgive me—thou the Agreſſor art, 
bo rudely fore d the band without the heart. 
Sbe cannot from tbe Paths of Honour rove, 


Whoſe Guide's Religion, and whoſe End is Love. 


- * 


SCENE Changes to 4 Waſh-hoaſs, or Ont: 


Houſe. 


Enter with a Dar- lanborn Bredwel diſguir d like 4 Devilg- 
' | a. ; ® 


| leading Gayman. 


Bred, Stay here till I give notice of your coming. 


(Exit Bredwel, leaves his Dark-lanthorn. 
now muſt I be 


Gay. Kind light, -a little of your aid 


peeping tho my Cutiofity ſhould loſe me all——hah-—Zouns, 


what's here—a Hoyel or a Hog-ſty ? hum, ſee thewickedneſs - 


of Man, that I ſhould find no time to {wear in, but juſt when 
I'm in the Devil's Clutches. | - 1 


Enter Pert, as an Old Woman with a ſtaff. 
01 W. Good Even to you, fair Sir. 


56% 
Gay. Ha —————gefend me !- if this be the, I myſt ri- 
*4 : 


val the Devil, that's certain. 
014 W. Come young Gentleman, dare not you venture? 


Gay. He muſt be as hot as Veſuvius that does ——1 ſhall ue 


ver earn my Morning's Preſent. ; 
91d . What, de you fear a Jonging Weman, Sir? 


: 
4. 
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# Sir Feeb. within, 


(Exit. = 
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ſundry Conſiderations ſhe ** down 


* 
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* 
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Gay. The Devil 1 do——this is a damn'd Preparation to 


1. ve. ; | | 
o. Why ſtand you gazing, Sir? A Womans Paſſion is 


like the Tide, it ſtays tor no man when the hour is come—— 
Gay. Tm ſorry I have took it at its turning. 
Im ſure mine's ebbing out as faſt. 
old . Will you not ſpeak, Sir will you not on? 
Gay. I wou'd fain ask a civil Queſtion or two firſt. 
Old W. You know too much Curioſity loſt Paradice. 
Gay. Why there's it now. | . 
old w. Fortune and Love invite you if you dare follow me. 
Gay. This is the firſt thing in Petticoats that ever dard me 
in vain. Were 1 but ſure ſhe were but Humane now for 
but I will on 


She goes, be follows; both go out. 


SCENE A Chamber in the Apartment of 
Enter Old Women follow d by Gayman in the dar. 


| U oft Muſick plays, ſbe leaves bim. 
Excellent / | 


' SONG. 


: ! Love, that ſtronger art than Wine, 
| Pleafing Deluſion, Witchery divine, 
Went to be priz'd above all Wealth, ' 
Diſeaſe that bas more Feys than Health. 
. Tho we blaſpbeme thee in our pain, 
And of thy Tyranny complain, 
We all are beiter d by thy Rejen. 


i bas Reaſon never can beſtom 
We io this uſeful Paſſion owe. 
Love wakes the dul from ſluggiſh eaſe, 
' And learns « Clown the Art to pleaſe. 
Humbles the Vain, kindles the cold, 
Makes Miſers free, and Comards bold. 
"Tis be reforms the Sot from Drink, 
An teaches airy Fops to think. 
| . When 
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ben full brute Appetite is fed, | 
And choak d tbe glutton lies, and dead: 
Thou new Spirits does diſpenſe, 
And fines the groſs delights of Senſe. , 
Vertues unconquerable Aid, 
That againſt Nature can perſwade : 

And makes à roving mind retire 
Within the Bounds of Fuſt Deſire. 
Chearer of Age, Touths kind unreſt, ' © 
And balf ibe Heaven of the bleſt, 


Ah, Fulia, Fulta ! If this ſoft Preparation 

Were but to bring me to thy dear Embraces; 
What different Motions wou d ſurround my Soul, 
From what perplex it now. ä 


Enter Nymphs and Shepherds, and dance. 


* 


[ Then two dance alone. All go out but Pert and 4 Shepherd: 
—— Theſe be Devils, they are obliging ones. 
I did not care if I venturꝰd on that laſt Female Fiend. 


Ceaſe your Wonder, ceaſe your Gueſs, 

Whence arrives you bappineſs. 

Ceaſe your Wonder, ceaſe your Pain, 

| Humane fancy is in vain. 5 

Chorus. *Ti enough, you once ſhall find, | | 
Fortune may 16 Worth be kind; | gives him Gold. 
And Love can leave off being blind. 


Pert ſings. 


Tow, before you enter here 


On this ſacred Ring muſt ſwear. [ Puts it on his Fin- | 


By the Figure which is round, ger, holds his Hand. 
Tour Paſſion conſtant and profound, 
Hy the Adamantine Stone, 
Jo be fixt to one alone. 
By the Luſtre which is true, 
Ne er to break your ſacred Vow. 


7 
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Laſtly by the Gold that's try 4 
For Love all Danger to abides 


2 
* — 5 
- 


They all dance about him, while thoſe ſame two fing. 


Man. Once about bim let us move, 
Toconfirm bim true to Love. (bis, 


Pert. "Twice with myſtick turning feet, 
Make bim þlent and diſcreet. © (bis, 
Mal. Thrice about him let us tread, DS 
| To keep bim ever young in Bed. | (bis. 


2098 - «4. » Gives him another part: 


Man. Fur  Aminta's proud Diſdain. 
- __ Taſte here, and ſigb no more in vain. 
de Foy of Love without the Pail. 
Pert. That God repents his former flights, 


„ And Fortune thus your Faith requites. 


Fomet Aminta's proud diſdain 5 

Then taſt, and jigh no more in vain,” 

The Foy of Love without the Pain. 
Jie Foy of Love without. the Pain. x 
[Exeunt all Dancers. Looks on himſelf and feels about him, 


erk 1 * 
Gay. What the Devil can all this mean? If there be a Wo- 


man in the Caſe——Sure I have not livd, ſo bad a Lite, 


to gain the dull Reputatiin of ſo modeſt a Coxcomb, but 


that a Female, might down with me, without all this Ce- 


remony. Is it care of her Honour? that cannot be 
this Age afford none fo nice: Nor Fiend nor Goddeſs can 


ſhe be, for theſe I ſaw were Mortal! No——'tis a VVo- 


man am poſitive. Not young nor handſom, for then 


Vanity had made her Glory to ave been ſeen. No——— 


Gnce tis reſolved a Woman——ſhe muſt be old and ugly, 


and will not bauk my Fancy with her Geht. But | baits me 
| more wich this eſſential Beauty. 4 ; 


* 


; E be ſhe Toung or Old, [Woman or Devil, 
She pays, aud Il indeavou to be.Civll, © 4s 


'. $CENE. 


The flat Steve of tir Hull, After 4 bet . 


Enter Bredwel in his masking Habit, wit 
his Vizard in the one Hand and 4 light in to- 
ther, in hafte. NO gs 


Bred. Hah, knocking ſo late at ohr Gate (chens the door, 


Fiter Sir Feeble dreſt, and arm'd Cap-a-pee, with 4 broad walk 
Belt ſtuck round with Piſtols, 4 Helmet, Scarf, Buffcdat and 


Sir Feeb. How now, how now, what's the matter here? 

Bred. Matter, what is my Lady's innocent Intrigue found 
out? Heavens, Sir, what makes you here in this warlike 
Equipage'? . Wt ; | 

Sir Feeb. What makes you in this ſhowing Equipage, Si: ? 

Bred. J have been dancing among ſome of my Frien's. 


Sir Teeb. And I thought to have been fighting withſome '@f 


my Friends. Where's Sir Cautious, where'sSir Caulious: 

Bred. Sir Cautious Sir, in Be. 
Sir Feeb. Call him, call him quickly good Edward. 
Bred. Sure my Lady's Frolick is betray'd and he comes to 
make Miſchief. However, III go and ſecure Mr. Gaymane 
+ | (Exit Bredwel. 


Enter Sir Cautious and Bey with lights hs 
Dick. Pray, Sir, go to Bed, here's no Thieves; alls ill 


and well. 3 . 
Sir Cau, This laſt nights misfortune of mine, Plak, bas kept 


ne waking, and methougbt all night“ heard 4 kind of a fi- 


lent noiſe. I am ſtill afraid of Thieves; mercy upon me tn, 


looſe five hundred Ginneys at one clap, Dick. —— Hahn | 
vief; me! what's yonder © Blow the great Horn, Pia —— 


Thieves Murder, Murder. „ 
Sir Feeb, Why, what a Pox are yon mal? Tis 1, tis T 
„ 3 N | 


Sir Cau. I, who am 1? Speak ——leclare——pronounee. 


Sir Feeb. Your Friend; old Feeble Fain wel J. 
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Sir Cau, How, Sir Treble! At this late hour, and en bis 
Wedding Night— why what's the matter, dir —.—is it Peace 
or War with you? 


Fir keeb. A Miſtake——a Miſtake—— proceed to the bu- 


ſinels, good Brother, for tiniè is precious. 


Sir Cau. Some ſtran; nge Caftrophe has happened between him 
and his Wite to Night, that makes him diſturb me thus—— 
(Afide, 


Come, ſit good Brother, and to the buſineſs as you fay— 


They J i one at hw eng of 28 Table, i yy at the other,Dick 
ets-down the Light and goes out—both fit gaping and ſtarin 
35 expecting when 5 ſhowd ſpeak 2 an 

Sir Feeb. As ſoonas Jon] pleaſe, Sir. Lord how wildly he 
ſtares ! He's much diſturbd in's mind well, Sir, let us 


| be brief — — 


Sir Can. As brief as you 2 N Sir,—wel Brother 
<a (paw ing fill 
Sir Feeb. So, Sir. 


Sir Cau. How ſtrangely he ſtares and gapes———ſome deep 
concern. 

Sir Feeb. Hum hum — — 

Sir Cau. 1 liſten to you, advance — 
Sir Feeb. Sir? 

Sir Cau. A very *diftrafted 1 Heaven 


be be not mad, and a young. | Wife is able to make an old Fel- 


2 mad; that's the Truth owt. (Aſide. 
Sir Leeb, Sate eis ſomething of his Lady——ke's ſo loath 


E to being ir out I am ſorry you are thus diſturb d, Sir. 


- Sir Cau. No diſturbance to ſerve a Friend 

Sir Feeb. I think Jam your Friend indeed, Sir Cauticus, or I 
wou'd not have been here upon my VVeding Night. 

Sir Cau. His VVeding Night there lies his Grief poor 
Heart ! Perhaps ſhe has Cuck lded him already 

* C(CAfide. 

en, come Brother — RO ſuch things are done—— 

Sir Fee! » Done — hun come, cut with it, Brother-— 


| what troul les you to Night. 


Sie Ca. Troubles we———vhy, knows he I am 1 

l „(Al e. 

Sir Feeb. I may verhaps reſtore you to the Reſt you've Joſt, 

Sir Cau. The Reſt why, have 1 loſt more fince ? VVHA 

know you then who did it? Oh how I'd be reveng'd upon 
the Raſcal © 

Sir Feeb. *Tis — Jealoulie, the ol worm that the 

; (Al. pl 
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Ji Cal. Alas, 1 kvow not whom to ſuf] ; 154 1 wou'd I did; 
but if you cou d diſcover him I wou'd ſo ſwinge bim | 
Sig feeb. I know him hat do you take me for a Pimp, Sir ? 
I know him there's your Watch again, Sir, I'm your Friend, 
but no Pimp, Sir ” (Riſes in rage. 

Sir Cau. My Watch, T thank you, Sir——but why Pia: . 


wo ir Feeb. Oh a very thriving Calling, Sir 2nd I have a 
voung wife to practice with. I know your Rogues? 

Sir Cau. A young wife tis ſo, his Gentlewoman has been 
at Hot-Cockles without her Husband, and he's horn mad up- 
on't. I ſuſpected her being ſo cloſe in with his N | 
2 fit with a Pax = — 
Come, come, Bir Feeble, tis many an boneſt a man's Fortune. 
| Sir Feeb. I grant it, Sir —but to the buſineſs, Sir, I came 
or. 

Sir Cau. With all my Soul — [They fit gaping, and 

expecting when either ſhould ſpeak. Enter Bredwel and 
Gayman 27 the dovr« Bredwe! ſces them and puts Gay- 
man back again. 

Bred. Hah——Sir Feeble—— and Sir Cantions there-—what 
ſhall I do? For this way, we muſt paſs, and to carry him 
back wou'd diſcover my Lady to him, betray all, and ſpoil 
the Jek——-retice, Sir, your Life depends upon your being 
unſeen, [ Go or. 

Sir Feeb. Well, Ge th you not know that I am warried, | 
Sir ? Ard this my Wedding Night? 

Sir Cau. Very good, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. And that I long to be in be!? v | —_— 

dir Cau. Very well, Sir — a n 1 
5 Sir Feeb. Very govd, Sir, and very well, Sir ——why then 4 
what the Devil do I make here, Sir? (Riſes i in a rage. 

Sir Cau. Patience, Brother and forward- | 

Sir Feeb. Forward——lend me your hand, good Brother— 2 
lets feel your Pulſe——how has this Nizkt gone with you? | 

Fir Cau, Ha, ha, ha—this is the oddeſt Quonundrum —ſure WY 
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? he”: mad and yet now I think gn't, I have not ſlept to Night, 

or hall I ever ſleep again till 1 have found the Villain chat 

rob g me. Uw. eps: 

| Sir Fe: b, So—now he weeps fer gone e— ibis laughing 

1 weeping is a very bad fi.n! Come let me lead you to four 
Bed. BYE * 


Sir Cau. Mad ſtark Mad ro- new I'm up tis no Nlatter 
pray eaſe your troubled mind & am your Friend——cug 
Wh it — what was it acted? Or but deligu d 


Sir Feeb. How Sir ? IM 3 
: 1 . Sir cau. the | 


dia wat „ Add at - 20 
© 2 


. Sir 
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Sir Cau. Be not aſnam'd I m under the ſame Premupi/# 


Iuoubt, little better than a——but let that paſs—— 
Sir Feeb. Have you any Proof ?. 
Fir Cau. Proof of what, good Sir? * 

Sir Feeb. Of what, why that you” re 2  Cuckold——Sir 2 
Cuckold, if you'll ba't. | 

Sir Cau. Cuckeld, Sir——do ye know what ye ſay 2 

Sir Feeb. rn 1 

Sir Cau. I, what you ſay, can you make this ought * ? 

Sir Feeb. I make it out 

Sir Cau. Ay, Sir=—if you ſay it and cannot make it out— 
you're a—— 

Sir'Feeb. What am I, Sir? What Iam 1? 

Sir Cau. A Cuckold as well as my ſelf, Sir, and Pll ſue yon 
for Scandalum Magnatum, 1 ſhall recover, ſwinging mona 


with a City Jury. 


Sir Feeb. 1 know of no ſuch thing, Sir. 

Sir Cau. No Sir? 

Sir Feeb, No Sir. | 

Sir Cau. Then what wou'd you be at, Sir ? | 

Sir Feeb. I be at, Sir what wou'd you be at, Sir? 

Sir Cau. Ha, ha, ha——why this is the ſtrangeſt thing——to 


ſee an old Fellow, a Magiſtrate of the Y. the firſt Night. 
he's married, forſake his Bride and Bed, and come arm'd Cap-, 

a- pee, like Gargantua, to diſturb another old Fellow, and ban- 
ter him with a Tale of a Tub; and all to be. cuckold him here 


in plain Engliſo what's your buſineſs? 
Sir Feeb. Why, what the Devil's your 3 and you go 
to that? 

Sir Cau. My buſineſs, wich whom? 

Sir Feeb. With me, Sir, with me, hat a. a_Pox do ye think 1 


do here ? 


Sir Cau. Tis that I wou'd be glad to know, Six. 3 


Enter Dick. 

Sir Feeb. Here, Dick, remember I've brought: back your Ma- 
ſter's Watch, next time he ſends for me o'er Night, Pi come 
to him in the Morning. 
Sir Cau. Ha, ha, ba I ſend for you? Go howe and lee) 
- ad and ye keep your Wife waking to ſo little purpoic 
you'll go near to be haunted with a Viſion 'of Horn. 

Sir Feeb; Roguery— Kavery to keep me from my Wie 
— Look 4h 15 was * 1 1 if d 


| [Tels bim ſeemirgh- 
© og Ty, Exer 


N 
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"8 $717 Bredwel to o the door——in 4 white ſheet lite 4 Ghoſt fpeak- 
ing to Gayman who ſtands within. 


Bred, Now, Sir, we are two to two, for this way you moſt Tr 
2 nas or be taken in che Ladies Lodgings- III firſt ad- 1 
renture out to make you pals the ſafer. And that he may not, 
* poſſible, ſee Sir Cautious, whom I ſhall fright into a Trance, 
; am ſure. (Aſide. 
And Sir Feeble, the Devil's in't if he know him. 
Gay. A brave kind Fellow this. 


_ 


Enter Bredwel ſtalking on as 4 Ghoſt by them, 


1 Sir Cau. Oh undone undone ·— help — 4 
eo ' dead, Im dead p 8 
[ Falls down on bis face, Sir Feeble ftares—and ſtandsflill. 
Bred. As T could wiſh — | (Aſide. — —twns. 


Come on thou ghaſtly thing and follow me 


Enter Gayman like 4 Gbaſt, with a Torch - 


Gay. Hah old Sir Feeble Fainwood—--—why where 
the Devil am 1 rd heb where it 2 
will I'll fright the old Dotard for Cozening my Friend of his = 
Mireſs (Halls on | „ 

Sir Feeb. Oh guard ee me——all ye Powers! 

* (Trembling. 

Gaz. Thou call ſt in vain, fond 3 Jam n 


n hom firſt thow robſt if Fame and Life. 
And then what dearer was his Wife— | 
| (Goes ous N bis Torch at bim. 
. Cau. Oh Lord ch Lord! 


Sir Cau. Oh Lord, oh Lord ! — 5 _ 
[ 


"4 
_— 


Fner raw Fulbank in an Undreſs, and Pert undroſt. | 1 


L. Fu. Heavens 9 noiſe is this: 80 he's got ſafe out . 
I ſee——hab, what thing art thou 0 
(fees Sir Feeble Arm d. 
Sie Feb. Stay;. Madam, ſtay— tis I, "cis I, a poor 8 


Mortal 

b a; ak Sir Feeble F 1 — =ondare Jou both * 
12 | 1 
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Sir Cau. No, 18 Madam, we have ſeen the Devil, 
Sir Feeb. Ay, and he was as tall as the Monument. 

Sir Cau. With Eyes like a Beacon——and a. Mouth- Ales. 


oY 


ven bleſs us like London Bridge at a full Tide. 


Sir Feeb. Ay, and roar'd as loud ; 
I. Ful. Idle Fancies, what makes you from 25 Bed: ? Aad 
you, Sir, from your Bride: 7 


Ene Dick with Sack. 


Sir Feeb. Oh! that's the buſineſs of another day, 2 miſtake 
only, Madam. 

I. Ful. Away, Im aſham'd to ſee wiſe Men ſo weak, the Fans 
toms of the Night, or your own ſhadows, the Whimleys of the 
Brain for want of Reſt, or prijape Bredwel, your Man——who 
being wiſer than his Maſteryplay'd you this Trick,to fright you 
both to Bed. 

Sir Feeb. Hum 


490 and that may be, for the young 


EKnave when he let me in to Night, was dreſt up for ſome Wag 


er — — 


Sir Cau. Ha, bs ha, Tar} even ſo, ſure enough, Brother— 
Sir Feeb. Ads bobs but they frighted me at firſt baſely-—but 


; ll home to Pupſey, there may be Roguery, as well as here 
| ug, J ask your Pardon, I ſee we're all Miſtaken. - 


TL. Ful. Ay, Sir Feeble, go! bome to your Wife. 
| [Ei Kenn, 


- 


SCE N _ the Sect, 


Enter Belmoar at the door, bnocks;, and enter 10 bim from the 


And bring Lerioia only to my Arms. 
Eklah hat noile is that ? ?Tis coming this way 

IJ tremble with my r and the 
| * he — | 


Houſe Phillis. 


| Phil. Oh are you come, Sir, Ya call my Lady we 
Bel. Oh haſte; the Minute fly——leave all behind. 


£4 noiſe of People 


Epen 


Baer, Sir Feeble and gn Men war, goes to the door, knocks 


4 * 1 and m . ſhall 1 dy. to kill 


© 


1 now ? "belides 9 me paſ all hopes of par 


Wigs 77, 7 


Sir Fe A 
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Sir Feb. A damn'd Rogue to deceive me t. — 
Bel. Hah—ſee by. heaven Leticia Oh we are ruin d! 
ea Sir. Feeb. Hum - what's here two Women *-— , 


Enter Leticia and Phillis ſo fry wt with 4 Bax. 


Jet. Where are e you my beſt Wiſhes? L6rd of my Vos . 


and Charmer of my ſoul? Where are you ? 
de Bel. Oh, Heavens — [rams bis ſword batf way. 
Sir Feeb. Hum, who's here 2 My Gentlewoman-—-—ſhe $ 


ponftruovs kind of the ſudden. But whom is t meant to? | Hide. . 


10 Let. Give me your hand, my Love, my Lite, my r-. 
bo Alas! where are you * 
Fir Feeb. Hum ——no, no, this is not to me I am 


jilted, cozen d, cuckolꝰ d, and ſo forth 
| Greping, ſhe tales hold of Sir Feeb. 


ſilence here, take theſe Jewels, and let us haſte away. 
Sir Feeb. Hum-are you thereabouts, Miſtreſs, was I ſent a- 

way with a Sham- Plot for this — She cannot mean it to me. 
Let. Will you not ſpeak ?—will you not anſwer me 


 falle ? 

Sir Feeb. Hum—before Tnjoyment—that muſt be we 7 B. 
tore Injoyment—Ay, ay, *tis -I ſeen little Imerrih. 
Prolonging a VVomans Joy, ſets an Edge upon her App rien: | 

Let, VVbat means my dear ? ſhall we not haſte away : 

Sir Feeb. Haſt away! there *tis again no tis not me ſhe 
means, what, at your Tricks and Inti izues already en * 
I am deſtin'd a Cuckold | 44 

Let. Say, am I not your Wie; can you deny me? 

Sir Feeb. Wite' adod *tis I the means— tis I ſhe mean 


Merrie 
Let. Oh, Belmour,  Betmour | 


1 | Sir Feeb. ſtarts back from ber A 


Sir Feeb. Hum what's that——Belwour * 
Let. Hah! Sir Feeble he would not, Sir, have us'd me 
thus unkindly. 
Sir Feeb. Oh I'm glad *tis no worſe—B: -Imour quoth 23 
| I thought the Ghoſt was come again. 
Phil. Why did you not ſpeak, $j-, all this while —_ La- 
Il WF dy weeps with your ne 


H 4 | Sir Feeb. 1 


7 


2 
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— | fandss line off 


Let. Oh, are you beg 25 indeed you trighted me with your 


do you repent already : * —— before Injoyment are you cold and 


1 20 : The Lay Than, 0 or, b | 
Ys Feeb, 1 aid but hold my-peace to bal bow prettily ſhe 


pratled Love: But fags you are nought᷑ to think of a youug 


Fellow——ads bobs you are now. 

let. I only faid——he wowd not have been ſo unkind to 
me. 
Sir Feeb. But what makes ye out at | this hou, and with theſe 


Jewels? 


- Phil. Alas, Sir, we thought the City was in Arms, and pack't 


up our things to ſecure em, if there had been a Neceſſity for 


Flight. For had they come to Plundring once, they wou'd 


have begun with the rich Aldermen's Wives, you know, Sir. 


Sir Feeb. Ads bobs, and ſo they would 
no Arme nor An 8 Francis . 

Bel. Here, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. Here, Sit—why, what a ſtory you mad of a Meet- 


but there Was | 


ing in the Hall, and——Arms and——a——the Devil of any 


thing was ſlirring, but a couple of old Fools, chat ſat bis 


and waiting for one another's buſineſs·— 


Bel. Such a Meſſage was brought me, Sir. 
Sir Feeb, Brought; thou rt an Iſs, Francis but no more 
come, come, let's to bed. 

Let. To Bed, Sir! what by Day- light? —for that's haſting 
on -I vou d not for the World the Night wou'd hide my 
bluſhes—but the day—wou' d let me ſee my ſelf in Jour Em- 
braces. 3 . 

Sir Feeb. Embraces, ina Fidleſtick why « are we not mar. 
rie! ? 
Let. »Tis true, Sir, 401. Time will woke me EY familiar 


0 with vou, but yet my virgin Modeſty forbids ĩt. Ill to Dianas 


Chamber, the Night will come again. 

Sir Feeb. For once you ſhall prevail; and this Damn'd Jant 
bas pretty wellmortified me: a Pox of your Mutiny, Francis, 
-——— Come, I'Il conduct thee to Diana, and lock thee i in, — 
may have thee fate Rogue. —— 

We'll give younp Wenehes'leave 10 whine and blſh, 


ny we Ea eg, which-—ads bobs they wi he 
es Sv... The Eu ne ACT. 
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Enter Lady rulbank, Gayman ne, gently pulling her back by 


the band; and Ralph meets enn 


I. Ful. Ow now, Ralph — Let your Lady know I am 
come to wait on her. [ Exit Ralph. 
Gay. Oh why this needleſs vifit — — RS 


Your Husband's ſafe, at leaſt till Evening ſafe. 


Why will you not go back ?- 


And give me one {oft hour, tho? to torment me. 
I. Ful. You are at leiſure now, I thank you, Sir. 
Laſt Nizht when I with all Love's Rhetorick pleaded, 
And Heaven knows what laſt night might have produc'd, 
You were ingag'd ! Falſe Man, Ido believe it, | | 
And 1 am ſatisfied you love me not. [ Walks away in ſcorn, 
Gay. Not love you! | oo, 


' Why do Twaſt my Youth in vain purſuit, 


Neglecting Intereſt, and deſpiſing Power? 
Unheeding and deſpiſing other Beauties. 


Why at your feet is all my Fortunes laid, 


And why does all my Fate depend on you? 
I. Ful. TH not conſider why you play the Fool, 
Preſent me Rings and Bracelets; why purſue me; 
Why watch whole Nights before my ſenceleſs Door, 
And take ſuch Pains to ſhow your {elf a Coxcomb 
Gay. Oh! why all this? | $45 
By all the Powers above! by this dear hand, 0 
And by this Ring, which on this hand J place, 
On which Tye ſworn Fidelity to Lore; 
I never had a Wiſh or ſoft Deſire, 4 
To any-other Woman, | 
Since Fulia ſwa d the Empire of my Soul R a 
L. Ful. Hah, my own Ring I gave him laſt night. 
[Hide 


Your Jewel, Sir, is rich, 
Why do you part with things of ſo much value 
So eaſily, and ſo frequently? ” I 
© Gay. To ſtrengthen the weak Arguments of Love. 
| | 2 I. Ful. And 
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| 1 know each Circumſtance of all your wants,therefore 


L. Ful. And 1 your ſelf undone 3 ? 
Gay. Impoſſible, if J am bleſt with Faliz. 
-L.Ful. Love's a thin diet, nor will keep out Cold. 


* vou cannot ſatisfie your dunning Taylor, 
To cry — l am in love! 


Tho” poſſible you may your Semſtreſs. 

Gay. Does ought about me ſpeak ſuch Poverty 7 ? 

ul. J am ſorry that it does not, ſince to maintain this 

Gallantry, tis ſaid you uſe baſe means, below a Gentleman. 

Gay. Who dares but to imagine it's a Raſcal, a Slave, below 
2 Beating what means my ꝓulia - 
I. Ful. No more diſſembling, I know your Land is gone 
as 
e er you hope that I ſhould love you ever, tell me—where ' twas 


you got this Jewel, Sir. 


Gay. Hah =——T hope tis no ſtol'n Goods; * Le. 


oY | VVhy on the ſudden all this nice Examining ? 


I. Ful. Youtrifle with me, and III plead no more. 
Gay. Stay — why ——T bought it, Madam 


I. Tul. Where had you Money, Sir? You ſee I ani no Strang 


er to your Poverty. 
Gay. This is ſtrange perhaps it is a ſecret. 
+» Ful. Sois my love, which ſhall be kept from vou. 
Offers to go. 


Sg. Stay, Fulis——your will ſhall be obey'd! — U fghirg Js 


Though I had rather die than be obedient, 
Becauſe I know you'll hate me when tis told. 


* Ful. By all my Vous let it be what it will, 


It ne er fall alter me from loving you. = 


been tempted —= 


| Gay. I have——of late 


5 Wirn Preſents, Jewels, and large Sums of Gold. . 


L.. Ful. Tempted !-by whom? 
Gay. The Devil, far ought 1 know. 
L. Ful. Defend me Heaven! the Devil? 
I hope you have not 1 a Contract with him? 
Gay. No, tho in the ſhape of Woman it appear d. 
L. Ful. Where met y du with it? 
Gay. By Magick Art I was conducted—1 know not how, 


Jo an mchanted Palace in the Clonds, 


Where was ſo attended - 
Young Dancing ſinęing Fiends innumerable !. 


I. Ful. Imagination all. 


* But for the Amorous Devil the old Proſe ww: 


I. Ful. Ay, 


ow „Alina Bogan. | 123 | 


44 


J. Tul. Ay eee faid the ?. 
Gay. Not a word! Heaven be prais'd, ſhe was a Glen De- 
vil but ſhe was laid in a Pavillion, all form'd of gilded 
Clouds, which hung by Geometry, whither I was conveyed, 
after much Ceremony, and laid in Bed with her; where much 


ado, and trembling with wy Fears—1 forc d my Arms . 


bout her. | 
L. Ful. And ſure chat Aa derte d te de. 
Gay. But ſuch a Carcaſs 'twas—— deliver me—ſo rivell'd, 


lean and rough a Canyaſs Bag of . Ladies vere a | 


better Bed- fellow. 
L. Ful. Now tho? I know that nothing is more diftant chan 
I trom ſuch a Monſter — — yet this angere 8 me. 


Death cou d you love me and ſubmit to this 
Ga. Tas that firſt drew me in 
The tempting Hope of means to conquer you, 


Wou'd put me en any dangerous Enterprize, * "_ 
Were I the Lord of all the Univerle, | &; 
I am fo loſt in Love, | 
For one dear night to claſp y "Rr in my Arms, , 
Pd laviſh all that World — — then die with Joy. 
. Ful. S'life alter all to o ſeem deform'd, old, 1 
[1s alting in a fret. 


Gus I knew you would be angry when you heard it. 
Y TY [_ He purſues her in a ſubmiſſroe poſture. 


Enter Sir Cautious, Bearjeſt, Noyley and Bredyel, 


: * i Cay How, what's here my Tie with 

the Spark that courted her laſt Night bum 

with ber again ſo ſoon well, this Impudence and Im- 

# r undoes more City Wives than all their unmerciful 
inery. N 


Gay. But, Madam — 
L. Ful. Oh here's my — hs you'd bel tell him your 
Story — — — * makes him Tie fo ſoon em 


( 
Sir cau. Me his 96 7—1 hope he will not tell 2 


2 mind to Cuckold me! 
' Gay. A Devil on him, what ſhall I ſay. to him? 
L. Ful. What——jo Excellent at Intrigues, and ſo dull at ar 
Ercuſe ? Lite 
TP Yes, Madam, I hal cel bim 
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4 Enter Belmour. 1 4 
* L. Fal. I; my Lady at leiſure for a visit, Sir. 
Fel. Always to receive your Ladiſhip. [ She goes out. 
Sir Cau. With me, Sir, wou'd you ſpeak ? | 
Gy. With you, Sic, if your name be Fulboik ? 
Sir Cau, Plain Fulbank, methinks you might have had a Sir- 
- reverence under your Girdle, Sir, 1 am honour d with:another 
Title, Sit -———— [ Goes talking to the reſt. 
Gay. With many, Sir, that very well become you 
[ Pulls bim 2 little aſide. 
Fre ſomething to deliver to your Ear. 0 
Sir Cau. So, I' be hang'd if he do not tell me, I'm a Cue 
kold now. I ſee it in bis Eyes; my Ear, Sir, Pd have you to 5 
| i ow I (ggrnany man's ſecrets, Sir : for ought I know - 
y du ma Whisper . "78 to me, Sir. Pox on bim, how hand- 
fon he Rl T hate the fight of the young Stallion. [ 4fide. | 
GUY. I wou'd not be ſo uncivil, Sirg before all this Company. 
Sir Cau, Uncivil Ay, ay, tis ſo, he cannot be con- 
tent. to Cuckold but he muſt tell me ſo too. 8 F 
Gay. But ſinde you will have it, Sir you are-——a | 
Raſcal ——— 2 moſt notorious Villain, Sir, d'e hear -——=- 
Sir Cay. Yes, yes, I do hear and am glad *tis no 
worſe. \_ | Laughing, 
- Gay. Griping as Hell- —— and as inſatiable——yorle, 
| thban a Brokering Jew; not all the Twelve Tribes harbours ſuch 
1 a damn d Extortioner. 


F Cau. Pray under favour, Sir —— who are W | ; 
L ulling off bis Hai, 


By a 


Say. One whem thou haſt undone — 
Vir Cau. Hum Im glad of that however. F 
| Afide ſmiling. 
Gay. Racking me up to 2 ſtarving Want and Miſery, . f 
Then took advantages to ruin me.” | 
Sir Cau. So, and he d revenge it on my Wise | 
2 12 5 de 1 miling. 
* 6. Do you not know one Waſtsl, Sir ? ? SOS 


Enter Ralph with Wine, ſers i it an 4 Table 


Sie Cau. Waſtall ha, haz ha — if you are any Friend to 
that poor Fellow——you may return and tell him, Sir die 
hear that the Mortgage of two hundred pound a Year {is 
. thisday cut, and P11 not bate him an hour, Sir—ha, ha, ha — 
< hat, do you thigs to heQor civil. Magiſtrates? 
"os | , Gay. Ve- 
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Gay. 1 well, Sir, and is this your Conſcience ? 

Sir Cau. Conſcience—what do you tell me of Conſcience ? 
Why, what anoiſe's here——as if the undoing a young Heir 
were ſuch a Wonder; ods ſo Pve undone a hundred without 
half this ado. | | 

Gay. 1 do believe thee=—an& am come to tell y0¹u. 
be none of that Number——tor this Minute I'll go and fe- 
deem it and free my ſelf from thee Hel] of your Inden-- 
tures. 

Sir Cau. How, redeem it, ſure the Devil mull help lim then? 
——Stay, Sir——ſtay——Lord, Sir, what need ycu put your 
ſelf to 5 trouble, your Land is in ſafe hands, Sir, come, 
come, ſit don and let us take a Glaſs of Wine together, 
dir 

* Bel. * my i ſervice to you. | C Drivks > ro him. 

Gay. Nour ſervant, Sir. Wou'd I cou'd come to ſpeak te 
Belmour, which I dare not do in Publick, leaſt I betray him. 
I long to be reſoly'd where *twas Sir Feeble was laſt night—— 
4 - were he——by which I might find out my inviſible Mi- 

reſs. 

 Noy. Noble Mr. Waſtall——{ Salutes bim, ſo does Bearjeſt. 

Bel. Will you pleaſe to fit, Sir? 

Gay. J have a little buſineſs, Sir——but anon TN wait on 
ou our ſervant Gentlemen III to Crap the Srive- 
ners. [ Goes ont. 

Sir Cau. Do you know this Waſtall, Sir ?—— (To Noyſey. 

Noy. Know him, Sir, av, too well—— 

Bea. The World's well amended with him, Captain, baer 1 
lolt my Money to him and you at the George in Whire-Fryars. 

Noy. Ay, poor fellow——he's ſometimes up, and ſometimes 
down, as the Dice favour him 

Bea. Faith and that's pity ; but how came he fo * oh? 


ſudden : Twas but laſt week he borrowed Eighteen pence 65 


me on his Waſt Belt to pay bis dinner in an Ordinary. 

Bel. Were you ſo eruel, Sir, to take it; 

' Noy. We are not all one Man's Children; ; faith, Sir, we are 
here to day, and gone to morrow—— 

Sir Cau. 1 ſay *twas done like a wiſe Man, e but un- 
der favour, Gentlemen, this Waſ1a1l is a Raſcal 

Noy. A very Raſcal, Sir, and a moſt dangerous fetlow—-— 
he Cullies ip Your Prentices and Caſhiers to pla) - ich 
ruins ſo many o'th* Young Fry i'th? CI 

Sir Cau. Hum does he o — do hear that Edward 2 


Ny. Then 
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ever I thought in my Life 
Angi a damnable impudent Ghoſt too; he ſaid he was . 
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Ney. Then 1 keeps a private Preſs, and Prints your 2 
ſterdam and Leyden Libels. 
Fir Cau. Ay, and makes em toe, Yll varrant him 3 a dan- 


gerous Fellow—— 


; Ny: Sometimes he begs far 2 lame Soldier with a wooden 
” Srmeriiaes's as a blind Man ſells Switches i in New-mark- 


et Road. 


Ney. At other times he runs the Country like a Giplie-— | 


tells Fortunes a 4 robs Hedges, when he's.out of Linens , 


Sir Cau. Tells Fortunes too-—nay, I thought he dealt "with 


the Deu well, Gentlemen, you are all wide o this Mat- 


ter for to tell you the Truth —— he deals with the Devil, 
Gentlemen otherwiſe he could never have redecni'd his 


Land. (Aſde. 
Bel. How, sir, the Devil "AY 5 } 
Fir Can. I ſay the Devil. Heaven bleſs every wiſe Man from 
the Devil. 
Bea. The Devil, ſha ! there's no ſuch Animal i n Nature. 
rather think be pads. ; 
Ney. Oh Sir, he has not 8 for bat but he's an 
admirable Fellow at your Lock. 


Sir. Cau. Lock! My ſtudy lock was, pickt—I begin to ſu- | 


ſpelt him 
Bea, I law him once open a Lock with the bone of aBreaſt 
of Mutton, and break an Iron Bar aſunder with the q br 2 
needle. , 
Fir Cau. Prodigious——well I ſay the Devil my 


Ent- Sir Feeble. Go 
Who' $ this talks of the Deril Nox of the Devil, I 475 
this laſt nights Devil has ſo haunted me- 

Sir Cau. Why have you ſeen it lince, Brother ? 

Sir Feeb. In Imagination, Sir. 
Bel. How, Sir, a Devil? | : | 

Sir Feeb. Ay, or a Ghoſt. — 

Bel. Where, good, Sir? | 


Bea. Ay where? I'd travel a hundred Mile to FR a Ghoſt— | 


Bel. Sure Sir, *twas Fancy ? 


Sir Feeb. If *twere a Fancy, 'twasa firong one; and Ghoſts | 


1 Fancy are all one if they can deceive. I tell you——if 
thought 1 ſaw a Ghoſt Ay 


Fellow here——:hey call Betmonr . 


* 


Bel. Hows 
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Bel. How, Sir? 2 

Bear. Well, I wou'd give the world to ſee the Devil, pro- 
vided he were a civil affable Devil, ſuch an one as Waſtalrs 

Acquaintance is | a a R . 
Sir Cau. He can ſhow him too ſoon, it may be. Tm fure 
4s civil as he is, he helps him to ſteal my Gold I doubt—— 
and to be ſure——Gentlemen you ſay hes aGameſter——1 de- 
| fire when he comes anon, that you wou'd propoſe to ſport a 

Dye. or ſo— and we'll fall to play for a Teaſter, or the lixe 
and if he ſets any Money — I ſhall go near to know 
my own Gold, by ſome remarkable Pieces amongſt it; and if 
he have it, I'll hang him, and then all his fix hundred -a Year 
will be my own, which I have in Mortgage. 

Bea. Let the Captain and I alone to top upon him mean 
time Sir T have brought my Muſick to entertain my Mi- 
ſtreſs, with 4 Song. | 5 * | . 

Sir Feeb. Take your own methods, Sir they are at lei- 
ſure——while we go drink their Healths within. Adod I long 
for night, we are not half in kelter, this damn'd Ghoſt will 
not out of my Head yet. (Exeunt all but Belmour. 

Bel. Hah—a Ghoſt! what can he mean? A Ghoſt, and 
Belmour's. 1 5 1 72 2 9736. h 

dure m nzel, or my Genius, 
In pity 89 Love, and of Leticia 
But ſee Leticia comes, but ſtill attended 


Enter Leticia, Lady Fulbank, Diana. 


Remember — oh remember to be true 
4 (Aſide to ber, paſſing by goes oa. 
L. Ful. I was ſick to know with what Chriſtian Patience you 
bore the Martyrdom of this nights jo 
Let. As thoſe condemn d bear the laſt hour of life. 
A ſhort Reprieve I had and by a kind Miſtake. 
Diana only was my Bediello — (weep 


- 


Dia. 1 wiſh for your Repoſe you ne er had ſeen my Father. 


Let. And ſo do I, I fear he has undone we N 2 
Dia. And me, in breaking or his word with Bredwe 
L. IAI. —— 80 as 1rincolo favs wou'd you were both 
bang d for me, for putting me in mind ot my Husband. For I 
have een no better luck than either of yu — | 
Let our two Fates warn your approaching one: 
1 love Younz Bredwel and mult ; lead for him. 


/ 


Dia, 1 
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Dia. I know his Vertue juſtifies my Choice. 

But Pride and Modeſty forbidz I ſhou d unlov'd purſue him. 
Let. Wrong not my Brother ſo who dies for you — 
Dia. Cou'd he ſo eaſily ſee me given away 

VVithout a ſigh at parting * of 

For all the day a Calm yas in his Eyes, 

And unconcern'd he look*t and talkt to me. 

In dancing never preft my willing hand, 


Nor with a ſcornful Glance reproacht my Falſhood. 
Let. Believe me, that diſſembling was his maſter-piece. 


him; , TIS. 
Let. Ay, that was in his wooing time to me. 
But now tis all forgotten 1 
After which Enter Bearjeſt and Bredwel. 
£; Ful. How now, Couſin! Is this high piece of Gallantcy 
„„ OO WITS wit 
Bea. Ay, Madam, I have not travell'd for nothing— 


I. Ful. I find my Couſin is reſolved to conquer, he aſſails 


vith all his Artillery of Charms; we'll leave him to his ſue- 
ceſs, Madam. Exit Leticia and Lady Fulbank. 
Bea. Oh Lord, Madam, you oblige- look Ned you had 2 
mind to have a full view of my Miſtreſs, Sir, and.—here ſhe is 
| 25 | Ae ſtands gazing. 
Go—ſalute her——look bow he ſtands now, what a ſneaking 
thing is a Fellow who has never travell'd and ſeen the world ! 
.—Madam—this is a very honeſt Friend of mine, for all he 


looks fo ſimply. | we F "UI 
Dia. Come, he ſpeaks for vou, Sir. : E 
Bea. He Madam, tho he be but a- Bankers Prentice, Madam, 


he's as pretty a Fellow of his Inches as any th” Cit) — be has 


made love in Dancing - Schools, and to Ladies of Quality in the | 


middle Gallery, and ſhall joke ye and repartee with a- 
ny Fore- man within the VValls—prethce to her and com- 
mend me, I'Il give thee a new Point Cravat. ; 
Dia. He looks as if he cou'd not ſpeak to me. wv, 
Bea, Not ſpeak to yu? yes, Gad Madam, artd do any 


thing to you too. 


Dia. Are you his Advocate, Sir? r ſcorn. 
. . 5 7 . COA . 
e. For want of a better (Stands bebind him, piiſbing 
| 7 him on. 
Bred. An A lvocate for love tam, 

And bring you inch a Meſlage from a heart 
Bea, Meaning mine, dear, Nladam. l 
2 3 N 
2 Prod. I hat 


a 


"4 


Dia. VVhy ſhould he fear, did not my Father promiſe | 


(Muſick at the door. 


\ 


Bred. That when you hear it, you will pity It 
Bea. Or the Devil's in her — = 
Dia. Sir have many Reaſons to belieye 
It is my Fortune you purſue, not Perſon? 


Bee. There is ing in that, Hens | | 
Due fa what you will, Ned. SEE. 

Bred. May all the Miſchiefs of deſpairing Love 
Fall on me if it be. | 


Bea. That's well enough - Rs ofa | 
. Bred. No were you born an humble Village Maid, 
That fed a Flock upon the Neighbouring Plain ; 


With all that ſhining Vertue in your Soul, / 


By Heaven I wou'd adore you love you—wed you LED 


Tho? the gay World were loſt by ſuch a Nuptial. "*; 
hc des. looks on him. 


——thiz——I wou'd do, were I my Friend the Squire. 


RecolleQirgi 


Bea, Ay, ih von were me 
pleas d; but Em of another Mind. - | 
Dia. Shou*d jeonſent, my Father is a Mari whom Intereſt 
ſways, not Honour, and whatſoever promiſe he*as made you,he 
means to break em allMnd I am deſtin'd tgggother. 
Bea. How, another -—his Name, his Ne, Madam 
here's Ned and I fear ne're a ſingle Man 7th Nation. What 
is he? what is he? ts” 
Dia. A Fop, a Fool, a be {s——a Blockhead. 
Bea. What a damm d ſha that Women ſhow'd be ſa- 
criced to Fools, and Fops mut run away with Heizeſles-— 
whilſt ve Men of Wit and Partz——dreſs and dance, and 
coek and travel for nothing but to be tame 1 
Dia. But 1, by Heaven, will never be that Victim. 
But where my Soul is vow'd, tis Ex for ever. 
Bred. Are you refolv'd,. are you confirm d in this? 


> , 1 embraces her. 
Bleſs me, and make me happier than a Monarch. 
Bea. Hold, hold, dear Ned that's my part I take it · 
Bred. Your Pardon, Sir, I had forgot my felt. _ 
w——Put time is ſhort——what's to be done in this? 
Bea. Done, Vil enter the houſe with Fire and Sword, de ſee, 
not that I care this but I'll not be fob d off What 
ds they take me for a Fee n Al; ? 


— * 4 
5 * 1 2 py g * . 
8 : 7 he . LEA 
' ay 5 1 
* » 


you might do what yau 


Oh my Diana, ſpeak it ore again. [Runs 10 her, and | 
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Bred. Madam, dare you run the Risk of your Father's dif. 
pleaſure, and run away with the Man you love? 

Dia. With all my Soul — 

Bea, Thats hearty—and we'll do't—Ned and 1 here-—and 
I love an Amour with an Adventure in't, like Amady de Gau 
| —harkey$Xed——get a Coach and fix ready to night when 
tis dark at the back Gate 

Bred. And Ill get a Parſon ready i in my Lodging, to which 
I have a Key through the Garden, by which we, may paß 
unſeen. 


Bea. Good Mun here's Company 


Enter Gayman with bis Hat with Money in t, Sir Cautious in « 
rage Str Feeble, Lady Fulbank, Leticia, Captain Noy- 
{ey Belmour. | 


Sir Cau. A hundred Pound loft 3 | Oh Con; old 
* Coxcomb, and 2 wiſe Coxcomb——= to turn Prodigal at my 
Years, whe? I was bewitcht ! 

Sir Feeb. Sho, *twasa Frolick} Sir, I have To ot a handed 

ound as well as you. My Lady has loſt your Lady has 
fot, and the rel what, old gows will kick ſometimes, 
| what's a hund Pound ? 

Sir Cau. A kunired Pound, why *tis a ſum, Sir—a ſum— 

why what the Devil did I do with a Box and Dice ? 

J. Tul. Why, you made alt to looſe, Sir? And where' 
the harm of that? We, ha and he has won, anon it 
may be your Fortune. 

Sir Cau. Ay, but he could never do it fairly, that's certain, 
Three hundred Pound! why how came you to win ſo unmer- 
cifully, Sir? 

Gay. Ok the Devil will not looſe a Gameſter of me—=—you 
ſce, Sir, 

Sir Cau. The Devil mark that, Gentleman 

Bea. The Rogue has damn'd luck ſure, he has got a Fly—— 

Sir Cal. And can you have the Conicience to carry away 1 
our Money, Sir: A 

Gay. Moit aſſuredly, unleſs you have the courage to re- 
trieve it. Pil ſet it at a Throw, or any Ways what ſay you, 
Gentlemen ? 

Sir Feeb. Ods bobs you young Fellows are too hard for us e 
ve: y way, and I'm engaged at an old Game with a new Game 
ſter here who will require all an old Man's ſtock, 

L, Tul. Come, Conga, will you venture a Guinny—Come, 

Mr. Bredwei. X — 


6. Well, 


im 


& |. 


= 


ſe 
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Gay. Well, if no Body dare venture on me, I'll ſend away 
ny Caſh—— _ [ They all go to play at ibe Table, but 
Ry Sir Cau. Sir Feeb. and Gay. 
Sir Cau. Hum muſt it all go ?——a rare ſam, if a Man 
were but ſure the Devil wou'd but ſtand Neuter hnow—(4ſ6de. 
ir, I wiſh 1 had any thing but ready Money to ſtake—— 
three hundred Pound a fine ſum!  - 
Gay. You have Moveables, Sir, Goods Commodities 
Sir Cau. That's all one, Sir; that's Money's worth, Sir; but 
it I had any thing that were worth nothing ——— 
Gay. You wou d venture it, — 1 thank you, Sir, —2—T 
4 vou d your Lady were worth nothing — 
* Sir Cau: Why ſo, Sir? „ 
Gay. Then I wou'd ſet all this againſt that Nothing. 
Sir Cau. What ſet it againſt my Wife? 
14 Gay. VVite, Sir, ay, your VVite 2 
ny Sir Cau. Hum, my VVife 2gaink three hundred Pounds? 
| VVhat all my VViſe, Sir? . | | 
od Gay. All your V Vife* VVhy, Sir, ſome part of her wou'd 
is WM {erve my tun. 
s, Sir Cau. Hum——tny VVife——why, if I ſhou'd looſe, he 
cou'd not have the. Impudence to take her.— (Ade. 
i Gay. VVell, 1 find yon are not tor the Bargain, and ſo I put 


b — X f 


7 Sir Cau. Hold, Sir——why fo haſty my Wife? no 

iS E up your Money, Sir — what looſe my VVife, for three 
undred Pounds | — _ 8 © al 

in, Gay. Looſe her, Sit —— why, ſhe ſhall be never the worſe 

er- WM for my wearing, Sit the old covetous Rogue isconſi:ier- 

| ing on't I think what ſay you to a Night? Pl] ter it te 

ron Ml Night ——- there's none nced know it, Sir. 

Sir Cau. Hum a Night three hundred pounds ſoc 
Night! why what a lavifn Whore-maſter's this: We take Mo- 
; ney to marry our Wives, but very ſeldom part with em, and 
by che Bargain get Money for a Night ſay you ——gal* 
it I ſhou d rake the Rogue at hi; word, *twou'd be pure a Jeff. 


. | : (Aſida. 

1 Sir Feeb, You are fiot Mad, Brother. 

Sir Cau. No, but I'm wife and that's as god; lit 

5 e- ne conſider 3 Reer - rom 
10 Sir Feeb. What, whether you ſhall be a Cuckold, or nat ? 

Sir Cau. Or loofe three hundred pourids = conſider that; a 

me, Cuckold — Why, tis a word an empty ſound—'ris Pręath— 


7 — not pr — Pounds do? You may chance to 
ea Cuckold for nochinlg, Sig —— 1 
e, ai 


2 


'ts Air—is nothing but three hundred POunds Lord 
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Sa Teck It may be ſe bur fic ſhall do't derer 


Eicrectelt way of doing it, I take it. 
Sir Feeb. But wou'd 2 wiſe man expoſe his VVife ? 
Sir Ca. VVhy, Caso was a wiſer Man than I, and he lent 


bi: VVite to a young Fellow they call d Hortenſius, as Rory lays, 


and can a wile Man have a better Prefident than Cato? 
Sir Feeb. I lay Cato was an Afs, Sir, for obliging any young 
Rogue of em all. | 
* Cæu. But Iam of Caro's mind; well, a fingle Night you 
y. 
Gay. A ſingle Night to have to 2 
and ſo forth, at diſcretion. 


Morning. 

Sir Feeb. Safe, no doubton't——but how ſound ?—— 

Gar. And for Non performance, you ſhall pay me Three hun- 
dred pounds, I'll forfeit as much if I ell—— 


Sir Cau. Tell !—— why make your thuge hundred pounds | 


fix hundred, and 2 it be put into the Gater, if you will, 
man. but ista Bargain 
42 DoF Fra tal ho * ths 
m Puts down bis Hat and eac 
V den take 4 Box and Dice, and kneel 
on the Stage, the reſt come about 
em. 


Sir Cau. e that comes firſt to One and thirty vine 
(_They throw and count. 


L Ful. VVhat are you playing for? 
Sir Feeb. Nothing, nothing but a Trial of skill between 


an Old man and a Young—and your Ladiſhip i wok to be Judges 
L. Ful. J ſhall be partial, Sir. 


Sir Cau. Six and five's Eleven —— 
COON pulls rhe Has towards bim: 


Pox ot the Dice 
one and twenty ꝛypy — 


Gay. Cater Tray - 
Sir Cau. Two fives 


nineteen. 


G1y. Now, 1 ot ſixes 
Sir Cau. Five and four thirty 


sir Feeb. Now if he wins it, I'll ſwear he bas a Fly indeed 
tis impoſſible without Doubles of fixes ———— 


Gay. Now Fortune ſmile — and for the future frown. 
{ Throws 


* 5 0 8 Sir cau.— 


Sir Cax. Under favonr, you're an Aſs, Brother, this is the 


[jets up, pulls the Hat nearer. 


C Draws the Hat to hin. 


K 
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*, | 3 Cuu. — t Wo fires —— k 
| 2% | Riſes and looks dolefully round. 
L. Ful. How now? what's the matter you look ſo like an 


AG, what have you loft ? 
Sir Cau. A Bauble——2 Bauble——'tis not for what Fre 


k 


joſ. but becauſe I have not won 
Sir Feeb. You look very ſimply, Sir——what think yeu of 
Cato now ?- 


Sir Can. A wiſe Man may have his failingg—— 

IL. Ful. What has my Husband Joft ? | 

Sir Cau. Only a ſmall parcel of Ware that lay-dead upon 
my hands, ſweet heart. 
Gay. But 1 ſhall improve dem, Madam, T'!} warrant yon. 
J. Ful. Well, fince tis no worſe, bring in your fine dan- 
cer, Couſin, you Tay you brought to entertain your Miltrels 
with. ; (Bearjeſt Cors out, 
Gay. Sir, you'll take care to ſee me paid to Night? 

Sir Can. Well, Sir but my Lady you muſt know, Sir, has 
the common frailties of her Sex; and will refiſe what ſhe even 
longs for, if perſwaded tot by me. > 

Gay. Tis not in my Bargain to ſolicit her, Sir, you are to 
procure her — or three hundred pounds, Sir; chule you whe» 
ther. , 

Sir Can. Procure her? with all my foul, Sir; alas, you mi- 
Hake my honeſt meaning, I fcorn to be. fo unjuſt as nut to ſee 
you a-bed together; and then agree as well as you ein, 1 have 
done my part in order to this, Sir - get but your ſe t 
conveyed in a Cheſt to my houſe, with a dire on upoa't fer 
me, and for the reſt g 

Gay. I underſtand you Enter Bea. with Dancers. A 

Sir Feeb.Ralph get ſupper ready L $3 our but Sr Caution, 
Sir Can, Well, I muſt break my Ming, it poſſible, to my La- 
dy but if ſhe ſhou d be refractory now and make me pay 
Three hundred Pounds - - why fare ſhe won t have fe little 
Grace Three hundred Pounds ſav'd, is three hundred poun ls 
got by our account Cou'd Alr—— 

Who of this City- Privilege are free, 

Hope to be paid for Cuctol dom like me; 

Th unthriving Merchant, whom gray bair adorns, 
Before all Ventures wawd enſures bis Horns; 

For thus, while be but lets ſpare Rooms-10 hire, 
Hu Wife® rack'd Credit keep bu own entire. 


The End of the Fourth Alt. 


ACT 
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ACT V. 
SCENE I. Sir Cautious his Hoaſe. 


Enter Belmour alone ſad. 


Bel. i Night is come, Oh my Leticia 
The longing Bridegroom haſtens to hisBed; 

"Whilſt ſhe with all the languiſhment of love, 
And ſad deſpair, caſts her tair Eyes on me, 
Which filently implore, I would deliver her. | 
But how ! ay, there's the Queſtion—hah— (Pauſing. 
1 11 get my ſelf hid in her Bed- Chamber 

ſomething I will do- may ſerve us yet—— 
If all my Arts ſhould fail ——T1l have recourſe 


(Draws 4 dagger. 


To this——and bear Leticia off by force. 
——But lee ſhe comes—— © 


Enter Lady Fulbank, Sir Cantions, Sir Feeble, Leticia, Bear- 
| - jeſt, Noyſey, Comes Exit Belmour. 


Sir Feeb, Lights there, Ralph, * 
And my Lady's Coach there Bearjęſt goes to Gayman. 
| Bear. Well, Sir, remember you have promiſed to grant me 
my diabolical Requeſt, in ſhewing me the Devil 

Gay. J will not fail you , Sir. 


I. Ful. Madam, your ſervant 3 I bope ro ſee no more 
Ghoſts, Sir Feeble. 
Sir Feeb. No more of that, I beſeech you, Madam : Prithee 
Sir Cautious take away your Wife——Madam,. your ſeryant— 
(Al go cut after the Light. 
Come, Letts, Leite; haſten Rogue, haſten to thy Chamber, 
| gays Nee be the Young Wenches coming | 
| {MY ( Puts ber ous, be goes ou. 


Enter Diana, puts « on ber Hood and Scarf. 


Pig. So——they are gone to Bed; * now ſor Bredwel-- 
we Coach waits, and 1 1 take tłis opportunity. F Fake: 
h 
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Father farewel—if you diſlike my courſe, | 
Blame the old rigid Cuſtoms of ur Force. [ Goes out, 


SCENE A bed- chamber. 


Enter Sir Feeble, Leticia and Phillis. 


Let. Ah, Phiſlis! T am fainting with my Fears, 

Haſt thou no comfort for me ? (He undr-fſ's ro bis Gown, 

Sir Feeb. VVhy what art doing there——hidle fadling—— 
adod you Young VVenches are ſo loath to come to but 
your your hands in, you have no mercy upon us poor Hus- 

ands. 

Let. VVhy do vou talk ſo, Sir? Wh 

Sir Feeb. Was it anger'd at the Fool's Prattle; tum-a me, 
tum ame, Pll undreſs it, effags 1 will ——Roguy. 

Let. You are ſo wanton, Sir, you make me bluſh 
I will not go to bed unleſs you'll promiſe me 

Str Feeb. No bargaining my little Hutley——what you'll 
tie my hands behind me, will you ? (He goes 10 the Iabie. 

Let. What ſhall I do 2—aſfſiſt me gentle Maid, 

Thy Eyes methinks puts on a little hope / a 
Fay Take Courage, Madam you gueſs right—be con- 
ent, | ; 

Sir Feeb. No whiſ»ering Gentlewoman—and putting Tricks 
into her head, that ſhall cheat me of another Night—-— * 
Look on that filly little round Chity- ; 
face look on thoſe ſmiling ro- | As ſhe is at the Joilet 
. gviſhloving Eyes there——look-— be looks over ber 
look how they laugh, twire, an! _ ſhoulder, and ſers ber 
tempt—he rogue — il buſs em Face in tt Gs. 
there, and here, and every where — 

Ods bobs —— away, this is fooling and ſpoiling of a Man's 
ſtomach, with a bit here, and a bit there to Bed 0 


— — — 


Let. Go you firſt, Sir, I will but Ray to ſay my Prayers, 
which are that heaven wou'd deliver me. ( £fidt. 

Sir Feeb. Say thy Prayers — —what, art thou mad, Prav- 
ers upon thy Wedding · night? a ſore Tank; grows er 10 
but Prayers quoth a —*Sbobs you'll have time envark tor that 
——] doubt | 

Let. I am aſham'd to undreſs belore you, Sir, go to Bed 


13 Sir Jeeh. What 
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| Aud laſh thy filthy and Adulterous ſoul - 


ſave me 
| oh 3 


Sir Feeb. What was it aſham'd to ſhew its little bite k 
and its little round Bubbies— well, III go, Ill go—— 


J cannot think on*t, no I cannot { Going towards the Bed, 


Belmour comes forth from between the Curtains, 
bi Coat off, bis ſhirt bloody, a Dagger i in by band, 
and bis Diſguiſe off. 


Bel. Stand 

Sir — 4 : "" 

Let. And Phil. ſqueak——OQ vens why * it 
Belmouy ? (Aſde 10 Phil, | 


Bel. Go not to Bed, I guard this ſacred Place, 
And the Adulterer dies that enters here. | 
Sir Feeb. Oh by do I ſhake—ſure Pm a Man? 


| what art thou? 


Bel. I am the wrong'd, the loſt and murder*d Belmonr. 
Sir Feeb. O Lord ty it is the ſame I ſaw laſt night oh 


bold thy dread Vengeance pity me, and hear me oh! 


a Parſen a Parſon——what ſhall I do——oh ! where 
ſhall T hide my ſelf. 

Bel. Pth' — borders of the Earth I'll find thee - 
Seas ſhall not hide thee, nor vaſt Mountains guard thee. + 
Even in the depth of hell I Il find thee out, 


Sir Feeb. Oh l. I am dead, I'm dead, will no Repentance 
was chat young Eye that tempted me to ſin; 


Bel. See, fair ſeducer, what thou ſt made me do, 
Look on this bleeding Wound, i it reach'd my heart, 
To pluck my dear tormenting Image thence, 
When News arriv*d that thou hadſt broke thy Vow. 
Sir Feeb. Oh Lord! oh !——Tm glad he's dead tho. 
Let. Oh hide that fatal Wound, my tender heart faints with 


2 fight fo horrid! ( ſeems to weep. 
Sir Feeb. So, ſhe'll clear her ſelf and leave me in the Devil's 
Clutches. 


Bel. You've both offended heaven, and muſt repent or die. 
Sir Feeb. Ah I do confeſs I was an old Fool 
bewitcht with Dun, beſotted with Love, and do * 


molt heartily. 


Ee. Na, 555 had rather yet go on in ſin: 


Thou wou'dſt live on, and be a baffled Cuckold. 


Bir Feeb, Oh, not for the World, Sir 1 am convine d and 


tig'd. 
Bet. Maintain her fine, undo thy Peace to A her, 


941] be Cuckol d on believe bern ber, a 
S fill, 5 Gr Fee 


ct % + 28 


» 


* 
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Ge-Feeb. 1 ſee my Folly and my Ages Dotage-—and 
ind the Devil was in me yet ſpare my Age ah! ſpare 
me to repent. 3 | 

Bel. If thou repent ſt, renounce her, fly her fight ;—— 
chun her bewitching Charms, as thou wou dſt hell; 

Thoſe dark eternal Manfions of the dead 
VVhither I muſt deſcend. 
Sir Feeb, Oh——wou'd he were gene 
Bel. Fly be gone—depart, vaniſh for ever from her ts 
ſome more ſafe and innocent Apartment. 
dir Feeb. Oh that's very hard! Ze goes back trembling, 
Belmour follows in, with bis Dagger up; both go out. 

Let. Bleft be this kind releaſe, and yet methinks it grieves 

me to conſider how the poor old Man is frighted. 
(Belmour re- enters, puts on his Coat. 

Bel. He's gone, and lock*d himſelf into his Chamber — 

And now my dear Leticia Jet us flie 
Deſpair till now did my wild heart invade, 
But pittying Love bas ibe rough ſtorm allay d. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Sir Cautious his Garden. 


Enter two Porters and Rag bearing Gayman in a Cheſt 5 ſer i: 
| down, be comes forth with a darł - lantborn. * 


—_ 


k 


= 
* 
. - 
8 = 
— ͥ ͥ ũ — — — ww ———— 2 — — — SSSSSSS%ab(öGCͤ ß ⅛˙PA. §⁰VN˙ ü — V —— m —2— 


* — — 
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Cay. Set down the Cheſt behind yon hedge of Roſes—and 
then put on thoſe ſhapes I have appointed you and be ſure 
you well-favour*dly bang both Bear jeſt and Noy/ey; ſince they 
have a Mind to ſee the Devil. | | 
Rag. Oh, Sir, leave em to us for that, and if we do not 
play the Devil with em, we deſerve they ſhou'd beat us. But 
ir, we are in Sir Cautious's Garden, will he not ſue us for 
2 Treipaſs ? EVR 
| Gay. Pl bear you out; be ready at my Call. (Exeunt. 
——Let me ſee——1 have got no ready ſtuff to banter with 
but no matter, any Gibberiſh will ſerve the Fools tis now 
about the hour of ten but Twelve is my appointed lucky » 
Minute, when all the Bleffings that my ſoul could with 
Shall be refign'd to me. x | 


Enter Bredwel, | — 


2 = 
* —— ww — — 


——Hah ! who's there, Bredel? T3. 
CT | Bred. Oh 
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Bred. Oh, areyou come, Sir and can you be ſo kind to 
a poor Youth, to ſaveur his deſigns, and bleſs his days ? 

Gay. Yes, I am ready here with all my Deyils, both to ſecure 
you-your Miſtreſs, and to Cudgel your Captain and Squire,tor 
abuſing me behind my back ſo baſely. 

Bred. "Twas moſt unmanly, Sir, and they deſerve it——1 
wonder that they come not? | | | \ 

Gay. How durſt you truſt her with him? | 

Bred. Becauſe tis dangerous to teal a City-Heireſs, and let 
the Theft be his ſo the dear Maid be mine 0 
Hark ſure they come 


Enter Bearjeſt, "_ againſt Bredwel. 


—— Who's there, Mr. Bearjeſt ? TT Sy 

Bear. VVhoſe that, Ned *——VVell, I have brought my 
Miſtreſs ——haſt thou get a Parſon ready and a Li. 
J 

Bred. Ay, ay — but where's the Lady? 

Bea. In the Coach, with the Captain at the Gate. I came 
before, to ſee if the Coaſt be clear. % 
_ Bred. Ay, Sir——but what ſhall we do—here's Mr. Gayman 
come on purpoſe to ſhew you the Devil, as you defird. | 

Bea. Shoh! a Pox of the Devil, Man——]1 can't intend to 
ſpeak with him now. 90 I 
Gay. How, Sir ? Do you think my De vil of ſo little Quality 
to ſuffer an Affront unrevenged ? | 

Bear. Sir, I cry his Devilſhips Pardon: I did not know his 
Quality—T proteſt Sir, I love and honour him, but I am now 
juſt going to be married, Sir, and when that Ceremony's paſt, 
I'm ready to go to the Devil as ſoon as you pleaſe. | 
Gay. I have told him your deſire of ſeeing him, and ſhowd 
you baffle him? 3 . 4 
Bea. Who IJ, Sir! Pray let his VVorſhip know, I ſhall be 
proud of the Honor of his Aquaintance; but, Sir, my Miſtreſs 
and the Parſon waits in Ned's Chamber. 
Gay. If all the World wait, Sir, the Prince of Hell will ſtay 
for no Man. | © oy LE 

Bred. Oh, Sir, rather than the Prince of the Inſernals fhall 
be affronted, I'll conduct the Lady vp, and entertain her till 
you come, Sir. as 

Bea. Nay, I havea great mind to kiſs his—Paw, Sir, but 1 
cou'd with you'd ſh2w him me by day- light; Sir. | 

Gay. The Prince ot darkneſs does abhor the light. But, Sir, 1 
will tor once allow your Friend the Captain to keep you Com- 


any. ; , 
N CY : Enter 


C7 
- 
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0 Enter Noyſey and Diana. 


F Bes. I'm much oblig'd to you, Sir; oh Captain 
| [Talks to bim. 

Bred. ——Haſte dear; the Parſon waits, 
To finiſh what the Powers deſign d above. p 
Dia. Sure nothing is ſo bold as Maids in Love! [ They go ouę. 

Noy. Pſhoh ! he conjure——he can flie as ſoon. | 

Gay. Gentlemen you muſt be ſure to confine your ſelves ta 
this Circle, and have a care you neither ſwear, nor pray. 

Bea. Pray, Sir? I dare ſay neither of us were ever that 
way gitted. 1 a 


EP A horrid noiſe. 


Gay. C caſe your horror, ceaſe your haſte, 
And calmly as I ſaw you laſt, | 
Appear | Appear | , 
By thy Pearls and Diamend Rocks, 
Ey thy heavy Money Box. 
By thy ſhining Petticoat, 
bat bid thy cloven feet from Note. 

By the Veil that»bid thy Face . 
Which elſe bad frightewd humane Race. 

Appear, that Ithy Love may ſee, | ſoft Muſick ceaſes. 


= 
> * 
= —-—— — — — — al 
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' Appear kind Fiends appear to me 
LA Pox of theſe Raſcals why come they not. 


— — _— 


Four enter from the four corners of ibe ſtage to Muſick that plays, 
they dance, and in the dance, dance round em, and kick, pinch, 
and beat 9 *. - f 


Bear Oh enough, enough ! Good Sir lay em and I'll pay 
the Muſick —— | | | 
Gay. I wonder at it—theſe Spirit are in their Nature kind, 
and peaceable——and you havetaſely injur'd ſome body 
and then they will be ſatisfied a 
Bear. Oh good Sir take your Cerberuſes of. do con- 
leſs the Captain here, and I have violated your Fame. 

Noy. Abus d you, —and traduc'd you, ——and thus we beg 
your pardon | | 

Gay. Abus'd me? 'Tis more than I know, Gentlemen. 


3 J Bea. But 


— 
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| Beg. But it ſeems eur Friend the Devil does. 
Gay. By this time BredwePs married. | 
Great Pantamqgan hold for I am ſatisfied { Exit exit. 
And thus undo my Charm —— | Takes away the Circle, they 
| ; rum ont. | 


—lo—the Fools are gone, and now to Fulia's Arms. Lgomg. 
SCENE Lady Fulbank"s Anti-chanber, 


She #ſcoverd yndreſt at ber Glaſs. Sir Cautious dre. 
1. Tel. But why to Night ? indeed you're wondrous kind 


Sir Cau. Why, I don't know ———a Wedding & 3 fort 
a Alarm to Love; it calls up every Man's courage. 
L. Ful. Ay, but will it come when tis call'd ? 
Sir Cau. I douht you'll find it to my Grief—— [Aide. 
But J think tis all one to thee, thou car*f not for 
my Complement z no, thou'd rather have a young Fellow. 
I. Ful. I am not us d to flatter much; if Forty Years were 
taken from your Age; tweu'd render you ſomething more a- 
greeable to my Bed, I muſt confeſs. - 


Sir Cau. Ay, ay, no doubt on't. 
L. Ful. Yet you may take my word without an Oath, were 


yon as old as Time, and were young and gay as Apri] Flow- 
ers, which all are fond to gather ; | 
My Beauties all ſhould wither in the ſhade, 
Eer I'd be worn in a diſhoneſt Boſom 
Vir Cau. Ay, but you're wondrous free methinks—ſometimes, 
which gives ſhrewd ſuſpicions. 
IT. Ful. What, becauſe I cannot fimper- look de- 
mure, and juſtifie my Honour when none queſtions it. 
Cry fie, and out upon the naughty Women, 
Becauſe they plenſe themſelves —— and ſo wou'd I. 
Sir Cau. How, wou'd, what cuckold me? 
I. Ful. Yes, if it pleas d me better than Vertue, Sir. 
But I'll not change my Freedom and my Humour, 
To purchaſe the dull Fame of being honeſt. E 
Sir Cau. Ay but the World, the World - 
. Ful. I value not the Cenſures of the Crowd. 
Sir Cau. But I am old. FR | 
I. Ful. That's your fault, not mine. . 
Sir Cau. But being ſo, if I ſhou'd be good -natu. - and 


zixe thee leave to love diſcreetly 2 
| os . Lo F ub 
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L. Fal. Id do't without your leave, Sir. * 

dir Can. Do taↄꝛͥẽ y hat Cuckold me? 

I. Ful. No, love diſcreetly, Sir, love as I ought, love ho- 

lv. | | 
2 Cau. What, in love with any body, but your own Hus- 
band ? 275 | 2 

L. Ful. Yes. | 

Sir Cau. Nes, quoth a — is that your loving as you ought ?— 
I. Ful. W cannot help opr Inclinations, Sir, 

No more than Time, or Light from coming on — — 
But I can keep my Vertue, Sir, intire. 

Sir Cau. What I'll warrant this is your firſt Love Gaymen ? 

I. Ful. Lll not deny that Truth, tho even to ou. 

Sir Cau. Why, in conſideration of my Age, and your Touch, 
Þd bear a Conſcience provided you do things wiſely. 

F Ful. Do what thing, Sir ? 

Sir Cau. You know what I mean =——_—m—_—— | 
: L. Ful. Hah I hope you wou'd not be a Cuckold, 

rt 

Sir Cau. Why truly in a Civil way or ſor — 

I. Tul. There is but one way Sir to make me hate yon: 
And chat wou'd be tame ſuffering. 

Sir Cau. Nay, and the be thereabouts, there's no diſce- 
vering | 
L. Ful. But leave this fond diſcourſe and, if v 
muſt Let us to Bed — | a 

Sir Cau. Ay, ay——T did but try your Vertue, mun dali 
think I was in earneſt ? 


Emer Servant. 
Serv. Sir, here's a Cheſt dire ted to your worſhip. 
Sir Cau. Hum tis FWaftall —-=——— now does my 


heart fail me——a Cheſt ſay you———to. me? fo 
late —— I'll warrant it comes from Sir Nicholas Smuggle—— 
ſome prohibited Goods that he has ſtoln the Cuſtom ot, and 
cheated his Majefty——well, he's an honeſt Man, bring it 
in — — { Exit Seruant. 

L. Ful. What, into my Apartment, Sir, a naſty Cheſt 
Sir Cu. By all means——for if the Searchers come 
they'll never be ſo uncivil to ranſack thy Lodgings and 
we are bound in Chriſtian Charity to do for one another 
Some rich Commodities I am ſure and ſome fine Ktũck· 
knack will fall to thy ſhare, T'll warrau thee——Pox on 
vim for a Young Rogue, how punctual he i!  [Afide 
Enter with the Cheſt, 
es, 
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—Go, my * go to Bed—TIl ſend Sir Nicholas 2 Rectit for 
the Cheſt, and be with thee preſently—— . [Exitſeveraly, 


Corning peeps out of the Cheſt, and looks round him wondring,— 


' Gay. Hah, where am 1? By Heaven my laſt nights Vift- 
on——Tis that inchanted Room and yender the Alcove! 
Sure 'tivas indeed ſome Witch, who RY of my infidelity 

hen fam Inchantment brought me hither tis * 

Pauſes. 

Eat or Was it Fulia That laſt night. gave me that lone 
Opportunity but hark, 1 hear fome coming 


( buts bimjetf ins 


Enter Sir Cautious. 


Sir Cau. Lifting up the Cheſt Jid. So, you are come, I ſee— 
(Goes and locks the door. 
Gay. Hah——he here, nay, then I was deceiv'd, and it was 
Fulia that laſt night, gave me the dear Aſſignation. (Ade. 
(Sir Cautious peeps into the Bed. chamber. 
L. Ful. Within. Come, Sir C autious I ſhall fall aſleep 
and theri you'll waken me 
Sir Cau. Ay, my dear, I'm coming ſhe Sin Bed—1' il go 
put out the Candle, and then- 
Gay. Ay, Ill warrart you for my part | 
Sir Cau. Ay——but you may over act your part and ſpoil 
A——but, Sir, I hope you'll uſe a Chriſtian CAN in 
this bufinels. | 
Gay. Oh doubt not, Sir, but 1 hall do you Reaſon. 
Sir Cau. Ay, Sir, but 
Gay. Good Sir, no more Cant! ons, you unlike a fair Game- 
iter will rook me out of half my night—TI am impatient—— 
Sir Can. Good Lord are you ſo haſty; it j it I pleaſe you ſhan't 
go at all. 
; G. With all my ſoul, Sir, pay me three hundred 7 
Sir 


Sir Cau. Lonl, Sir, you miſtake my candid meaning ſtill. 
am content to be a Cuckold, Sir——but I wou'd have crit 
done decently, d'ye mind me? 5 
_ Gay. Agdecegtly as a Cuckold can be made, Sir. 
But no more diſputes I pray, Sir. : 
# Sir Can. Pm gone Fm gone——but harky, Sir—you'll 
riſe before day 5 * 1 (Going nr; returus. 
Sg. Jet again— — | 


g hy | . ? * Sir Car; Þ 


* =» 


word ? But let her think *tis T ? 


Sir Cau. Ay, the Candle went out by chance. (Giyman ſigns 
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Sir Cau. 1 vaniſh, Sit- but harky you'll not ſpeak a 


Gay. Be gone, 1 ſay, Sir (He runt out. 


Jam convinc'd laſt night T was with Julia. 
Oh Sot— inſenfible and dull 


Enter ſoftly Sir Cautious. 


WW Caus 50.— the Candle's out give me your band. 


(Leads kim foftly in. 


— 


SCENE changes to a bed-chamber. 


— 


Lag Fulbank ſuppo#'d in Bed. Enter Sir Cautious and Gay- 


man by dark. 


Sir Cau. Where are. you, my dear? (Leads bim to the bed. 


L. Ful. Where ſhou'd I be—in Bed, what, are you by dark? 


10 bim to be gone, be makes grimaces as loath to go, and Exit. 


SCENE araws over and repreſents another 
Room in the ſame Houſe, _ 
Euter Parſon, Diana, and Pert drift in Dianz's Cloaths. 


Dia. - PII ſwear Mrs. Pert you look very prettily in my 
Cloaths; and ſince you, Sir, have convinc'd me that this in- 
nocent deceit is not unlawful Iam glad to be the Inſtrument 
of advancing Mrs. Pert to a Husband, ſhe already has ſo juſt 
a Claim to. | 25 

Par. Since ſhe has ſo firm a Contra HI pronounce it a law- 
ful Marriage——but hark, they are coming ſure—— 

Dig. Pull your Hoods down and keep your face from 


the Light. | (Diana uu ous. | 


Enter Bearjeſt and Noyſey diſorder d. 


Bea. Madam, I beg your Pardon I met with a moſt de- 
viliſh Adventure, your Pardon too, Mr. Doctor, for mais 
you wait but the buſmels is this, Sir—I have a great mi 


to lie with this Young Gentlewo man to Night, but the MWeats 


it I do, the Parlon of the Pariſh ſhall know ic—— 2 
| | Par, I: 


IJ - a. 


8 


144 The Lathy Chente, of, 
Par. If I do, Sir, I ſhall keep Counſel. 


| Bea. And that's civil, Sir——come lead the wa, 
' With ſuch 4 Guide, the Devil's in t, if we can go aſtray; 


SCENE changes to the Anti-chamber. 
Enter Sir Cautious. | 


Fir Cay. No cannot 1 fleep ! But am as reſtleſs as a Mer- 
chantin ſtormy Weather, that has ventur'd all his Wealth in 
one bottom. —Woman is a Leaky Veſfel—if ſhe ſhould like 

| the young rogue now, and they ſhould come to a right under- 
ſtanding—— why then am I a——Wital——thats all, and 
ſhall be put in Print atSyow-hill, with my Effigies o*th' top like 
the ſign of Cuckolds Haven hum they re damnable filent 
——pray Heaven he has not murdered her, and robed her-— 

 hum——hark, what's that? a naiſe he has broke his 

Covenant with me, and ſhall forfeit the Money how loud 

they are? Ay, ay, the Plots diſcovered, what fhall I do- Why 

the Devil is not in her ſure to be refractory now, and peeviſh, 

if ſhe be, I muſt pay my Money yet — and that would be 2 


2 thing ure they're coming out I'll retire and i 

arken hew 'tis with them. | ( Retires; 1 
Enter Lady Fulbank undreſt——Gayman bal undreſt upon his 

- Knees, following ber, holding ber 4 N pi C 

1. Ful. Oh! You unkind——what have you made me do ? P, 

Unhand me, falſe Deceiver——let me looſe—— - C| 

Sir Cau. Made her do fo, ſo tis done—I'm glad 90 
of that (Afide, peeping. 


Gay. Can you be angry Fulia? 
Becauſe I only ſeiz d my right of Love. 7875 
L. Ful. And muſt my Honour be the price of it ? 
Could nothing but my fame reward your Paſſion? | 
bat make me a baſe Proſtitute, a foul Adultereſs, 
Oh——be gone, be gone——dear Robber of my Quiet. 


Sir Cau. Oh fearful !=—  — 
Say. Oh! Calm your Rage and hear me; if you are ſo, 
You are an innocent Adultereſs. | 
It was the feeble Husband you enjoy d 
= — r. and 5 mw 1 
Silly you turn d away——Jaintly rchgn d. 1 
4 T1 F | . dir Cau. Hum 


2 


* 


8 
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Sir Cau. Hum ;ĩð ð did ſhe fo 
Gay. Till exceſs of Love betray*d the Chick 
Sir Ca, Ay, ay, that was my Fear 
I. Ful. Away be genie——T'll never ſee you more-—- 
Gay. You may as well forbid the Sun to ſhine. 
Not ſee you more | Heavens! I before a dor'd you 
But now I rave And with my impatient Love, 
A thouſand mad, and wild defires are burning! 
1 have diicover d now new Worl is of Charms. 
And can no longer tamely love an! ſuffer. 
Sic Cau. So — TI have brought an old houſe upon my hea . 
Intail 4 Cuckol dom upon my telt. | 
I. Tul. Vii hear no more — Sir Cautious =— where's my 
Hy-band ? 
Why have you left my! Honour thus unzuarde f? 
Sir Cad. A, ay, fl e 'Swe'l enguch pleas' tear for all. 
G az. Baſe as he is, *rwas be exos & this Teaiur. 
Like filly Indiuns barter'd thee or Trifles. 
Sir Cau. Oh treache 02s Vi aol. 
I. Ful. Hah — my Husban {do this? 
Gay. He by Love, he was the xint Þ ocorer, 
Contriv'd the means. and brou aht we to ch: Bel. 
J. Tul. My Husband4 - My wie Huband | a 
What tondnels in my Con juct hat he [cen 
To take ſo ſhametul and fo bale Revenge. 
Gay. None —— t vas filthy Avaric. fe uc d him to't. 
I. Ful. It he cou d be ſo barbarous to expoſe me, 
Cou'd you who lov'd me . be ſo cruel too? 
G. What——to poſſeſs thee when the Blits was offer d, 
poſſels thee too without a Crime to thee. 
Charge not my Soul with ſo remiſs a flame, 
do dull a ſence of Ver tue to 1ef le it. 
I. Ful. 1 am convinc d the fault was all my Husban 1 
And here I VW - — by ail things j: it and ſac e.!. 
To ſeparate tor ever from his Bed. LX. 
Sir Cau. Oh J am not able to indure it—-—— 
Hold — oh hold, my dea. — | He Ineels as ſhe riet 
I. Ful. Stand of I io abhor the 
Jie Cau. With all my ſoul but do not wake raſh Vows. 


They break my ve:y heart — rega-4 my Rep. oy on! 

1. %% Which you have had fach caie of Si-, allead) 

Nie, tis in vain you keel. . 5 
Sir Cau. No- neve rile a. in — Alas! Via jam I was 


meerly drawn in, 1 only wenght e too. T2 Dye or ſ—1 had 
Wy an inoocent- del za 0 have Cl cov 0 Klett 5 hi; Ochelé- 
W ha. ſto! n my Gold- Cha. iv 1 wi 14 na. e La 5 0 nich 
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Gay. A very; ry; innocent Py indeed. 
Sir Cau. Ay, Sir, that's all a I'm an neff 18 
Ha. Ve worn, nor are the Stars more fixt oy, * 


mii et ne ad: Lid igt ion ws vid 5 
, a al | 2 # } | | Enter gerdunt [ Hin TY EY 
Iro! 1c E * In 1500 22 18927 * 


| Serv. How! my Lady and die Worſt p up ? Ws, 
Madam, a Gentlemab aH a =o below.in a Coach 
knockt me up, and ſay they mult ſpeak with your Ladiſhip. 

I. Ful. This is ſtrange bring em up [ Exit Servant. 
| Who can it be at this odd timboof, neither night nor way 


Ente Leticia— Lalavar and Phillis. | 


$ TLS a 
Ter. Madam; your vertue, Charity bad Friendſhip to me, 
has made me trefpaſs on you for | my Lives ſecurity, and beg 
you will protect me—and my Husband— [Points it Belmour, 
Sir Cau. So here's another ſad Caſtrophe 
I. Ful. Hah—does Belmour live, ist poſſible? 
Believe me, Sir, you ever had my Wiſhes: 
And ſhall not fail of my protection now. 
Bel. 1 humdly thank your Ladiſhip. 
_ Gay. Tm glad thou haſt her, Harry but doubt then _ 
not own her; nay, dart not own thy ſelf. 
Bel. Ves, Friend, I have my Pardon 
But hark, I think we are purſu'd alrealy—— 
But now f fear no forte. [ A noiſe of ſome body coming in, 
I. Hi. However Rep into my Bed- chamber. 
| LAY Lucke 99% e and Phillis 


Ener Sir 21 in an Amick manner. 


$ 1 


«Sir F eb? Hell ſhall not hold 3 vaſt Mountains co- 
ver thee, but I will find thee out and laſh thy filthy and 
Adulterous Carcals.{ Coming up in a menacing manner u0 SirCau. 

Sir Cau. How laſh my filthy Carcaſs ? 8 fron 
thee Satan * 

Fir Feeb. Twas thus he ſaid. 

Sir Cau. Let who's will [ay it, he lies in's e , 

Sir Feeb. How, the Ghoftly— —hoſh——tiave 2 care 
fer 'twas the Ghoſt of Belmour—— oh !” hide that bleeding 
Wound, it chills my ſoul !— | Runs to the Lady Fulbank- 

L. Ful. What bleeding Wound ? —Ueayens are you fran. 


| tick, Sir 


Sir F *Y No 


No 


* 


a Alderman's Barecin. 147 


Sir Feeh. No—but for want of reſt I ſhall cer Morning 
Weeps. 
he's gone ſhe s gone — ſheꝰs gone—— [| Ze — 

Sir Cau. Ay, ay, ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone indeed 

. { Sir Cau. weeps. 

Sir reeb. But let her go ſo I may never ſee that 
dreadful Viſion —— harky Sir——a word in your Ear——— 
have a care of marrying a young Wife. 

Sir Cau. Ay, but I have married one already. ¶ Vrepirg. 
Sir Feeb. Haſt thou ? Divorce her flie her, quick — 
depart=—— be gone, ſhe'll Cuckold thee——and ſtill 
ſhe Cuckold thee | 
Sir Can. Ay, Brother, but whoſe tault was that 2— 

Why, are not you married? 

Sir Feeb. Mum no words on't, unlen yan (J have 
the Ghoſt about your Ears ; part with your Wite, 1 ſay, or 
elſe the Devil will part ve. 

L. Ful. Pray go to Bed, Sir? 

Sir Feeb. Ves, for 1 ſhall cep now, I ſhall lie alone; [onrept. 
Ah Fool, old dull beſoteed Fool to think ſhe'd love me — 


etwas by baſe means 1 gain'd her cœzened an W Gen- 


tleman of Fame and Lite — 
I. Ful. You did ſo, Sir, but *tis not paſt Re: lrefs-- you may 
make that boneſt Gentleman amends. 
Sir Feeb. Oh wou d I could, fol gave halt my künterr : 
I. Ful. —— That Penitence attones with hin and Heaven. 
Come forth Leticia and your injur'd Gbolt. | 
4 a: Feeb. Hah, , Gholt—anotter k2ht would make me e wad in- 
ee 
Bel. Behold me, Sir, 1 have no terror now. 
Sir Feeb. Häh who's that, Trancu, my Nephew Francs * ? 
Bel. Belmour— —or 1ranci; chuſe uu which you like, 


and I am either. / 
Sir Feeb. Hah, Belmour! and no Ghoſt ? 
Bel. Medal cans — and not your Nephew, Sir. 


Sir Feeb. But art alive? Ods bobs Im : glad on't, ſirrah, 
hut are you real Be/mour * 

Bel. As ſure as I'm no Ghoſt. 

Gay. We all can witnets tor him, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. Where be the Minſtrels, we'll have a EDD 2 
we will ah art thou there, thou cozening little Chits- 
face ?——aVengeance on thee thou madeſt me an ola Do- 
ting loving Coxcomb but I forgive thee and give thee 
all thy Jewels, and you your pardon, Sir, fo you'll give me 


mine; tor Ind you young knaVes will be too hard for us 


K 2 Bel. Tou 


1 ; 
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Bel. Lou are fo generous, Sir, that *tis almoſt with grief Ie 
ceire the Bleſſing of Leticia. Wy 
Sir Fecb. Na, no, thou deſerreſt her, the would have made 
an old fend Blockhead of me and one-way orother 
you weu d have had her——ods bobs you wou?d ——_ 


Enter Bcarjeſt, Diana, Pert, Bredwel and Noyley. 


Bear. Juſtice Sir, [uſtice—-Ihave been cheated—abuſed— 
Aſſaſſinated aud Raviſht ? | e | 
| 7 Can. How, my Nephew raviſht !—— ne al 
Pert. No, Sir, I am his Wite. | 

Sir Cau. Hum —— my Heir marry a Chamber-maid ! 

Bear. Sir, you muſt know I ſtole away Mrs. Dy, and brought 

her to Ned's Chamber here——to marry her. * 
Sir Feeb, My Daughter Dy ſtoln — — 
Bear. But I being to go to the Devil a little, Sit; whip— 
what does be, bat marries her himſelt, Sir; and fob'd me of 
here with my Ladies caſt Petticoat — 

Noy. Sir the's a Gentlewoman, and my ſiſter, Sir. 
Pert. Madam, *twas a Pious Fraud, if it were one, for J was 
Contracted to him before — ſee here it i {| Gives it en. 

AH. A plain Cale, a plain Caſe. pant 
Sir Feeb. Harky, Sic, have you bad the Impudence to warry 
my Diuahter, Sir? | To Bredwel, who with Diana / kneels, 

i i Bred. Yes, Sir, and humbly ask ycur Pardon, and your Blel- 

4. 1593 — 0 n 

RES Sir Feeb. You will ha't, whether I will or not——riſe—— 
you are {till too hard for us, Come Sir forgive your Nephew— 
Sir Cau. Well, Sir, I wal: but all this while yop little 
think the Tribulation I am in, my Lady has joriwoin my Bed. 
Sir Fecb. Intel Sir the wiler the. | | 

Sir Feeb. For only performing my promiſe to this Gentleman, 
Sir Feeb. Ay, you ſhowed ber the Difference, Sir, youre a 
wiſe man. Come dry your Eyes-—ant reſt your ſelt contented, 

ve are a couple of old Coxcombs : d'e hear, Sir Coxcombs. 
* Sir Cau. I grant it, Sir, and it I die Sir —-— I tequeath my 

* Lady to you—-=with my whole Etate———my Nephew has 

too much already for a Fool. J Gayman. 

Cay. I thank you, Sit do you conſent my Julia? 

Dll I. Ful. No, Sir——you do not like mea canvaſs Bag 

of wooden Lailes were a better Beu-tollowv. 2 
Gay. Cruel Tormenter! oh I coul kill ry ſelf with ſhave 
and anger! A | | 


— < nv a ea. ..Ooo 
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1. Fal. Come biber, Nee nne for my 8 
that 1 bad no deſign upon his Perſon, but chat of trying of 
bis Conſlancy. 1 

Bred. Believe me, Sir, tis true I feigned a 4 near 
juſt as you got te Bed — and I was the kind Devil, Sir, that 
brought the Gold to you. 

Bear. And you were one of the Devils that beat me, and 
the Captain here, Sir? 

Gay. No truly, Sir, thoſe were ſome 1 kired—to beat you 
for abufing me to day—— 

Noy. To make you *mends Sir, 1 bring you the certain News 
of the death of Sir Thomas Gaman your — who tas le. t 
you two thouſand paunds a year 

Gay. I thank ycu, Sir ——1 heard the news before. ® 

Sir Cau. How's this; Mr. Gaymas, my Ladys firt Lover? 
I end Sir Feeble we were a couple of old Fools indeed, to 
think at our Age to cozen two laſty young Fellows of 
their Miſtreſſes; tis no wonder that both the Men and the 
Women have been to hard for us, we are not fit Matches for 

either, that's the truth owt. | | 


an Alderman? 1 Bargais. 


That Warrior needs muſt ro hi- Rivet yield, 
bo comes with blunted 0 == 10 the Feli. 
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PROLOGUE 

EY Alants, our Poets have of late ſo us'd ye 

In Play and Prologue too ſo much abus'd ye, 
That ſhould we beg your dids, I juſtly fear, 
Dare ſo Incenvd yow!d hardly lend it bere. 
But when againſt 4 common Foe we arm, 

Each will aſſiſt to guard bis own concern, 
Wongn, thoſe charming Vidors, in whoſe Eyes 
Lie TU their Arts, and their Artilleries, 
Not being contented with the Wounds they made, 
Would by new ſtratagems our Lives invide, © 
Beauty alone goes now at two cheap rates, 


And therefore they like Wiſe and Politick States, 
Court a new Power that may the old ſupply, ** 


* 


To keep as well as gain the hictory. 
75 joyn the force of Wit to Beauty now, 
And ſo maintain the right they have in von; 
If the vain Sex this priviledge ſhould boaſt, 
Paſt cure of a declining face were loſt. 0 
You'll never know the bliſs of change, this A 
Retrieves (when Beauty fades) the wandring heart, 
Ard tho the Airy ſpirits move no more,' ': © © 
Vit ſtill invites as Beauty did before. 
To day one cf their Party ventures out, 
Not with d:ſign to Colpquer, but to Scout, 
Diſtourage but ibis firſt attempt, and then 
They Il hardly dare to ſally out again. 
be Poeteſs too, they ſay, bas ſpies abroad, 
Which bave diſposd themſelves in every road, 
th Upper Box, Pit, Galleries, every face 
Tou find diſguiv'd in 4 Black Velvet Caſe. 
 Myltfe owt is her ſpyon purpoſe ſent, 
10 bold yon ina wanton Compliment ; 
That jo you may not cenſure what ſbe's writ, 
Which done, they face you down »1was full of Wit. 
bus, while ſome common prize you hope to win, | 
Ton let the Tyrant Victor enter in. 
I beg to day Towd lay that bumour by, 
TH your rencounter at the Nurſery z _ 


1 


„ . Where 


Where they like Centing!s from duty free, 
May meet and wanton with the Enemy. 


Nee rtr 
ntet an Actreſs. p I 
- p 


How baſt thou Iabour d to ſubvert in vain, _ 
What one poor ſmile of ours calls home again? 
Can any ſee that glorious bt and ſuy / [Woman pointing 
A Woman ſpall not Vitor prove to day; to the Ladies. 
Ibo is t that to their Beauty would ſubmit,  _ 
VVV 
He tells you tales of Stratugemt and pie © © © © 
Can they need Art that have ſuch powerful Ries: 
Believe me, Gallants, he's ab d you aſs ?: wit 
Theres not a Card in qur mbole Cabal : ** 
Thoſe are but Pickerqons. ihot.Jroun for Preps wn Vines var cad 
and catch up all they meet with in their w; 4 * 
Who can no Captives tabe, for all they da e e 
+ Pillage ye, then glaꝶ iet on e 
Ours ſcorns the petty ſpailſa: Aud do prefer L 
The Glory, not the Intereſt of the War : | ns, 
But yet our Forces ſhall oblig ing prove. 
Impoſing nought but conſt ane in love z- |\@.1 1 | 
Thar's all our Aimy\ignitywhenwe have if tes.. 
We'll Sacrifice it all rg pleaſure you. | 
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By : a Woman, . 
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E charg'd you boldh i in our firſt n | 
And gave the Onſet A- la- mode · de- Fuer 
As each bad been 4 Joan of Orleance. ay | 


* Like * our. Heat as ſoon abated too; en ee 
Alas, we could not vajiquiſh with a ſhow, 
Much more than that goes to the conquering Joe . 


The rial ibo b will recompence the pain, 
It having wiſely taug bt us how to gn; n: 
Is Beauty only can our Power miintain. ang eds engl 
er 18 
3 Bur per as tributary Kin s we own. W 
It is by you that we poſſeſs * fk wad man ent yin) 
here bad we Vidors been, nee we - aud Us 
SHINY A ly, 41 * N*M 
And we have omie'd whit we could not 4. PE 
A fault, methinks, might be forgiven, too, - 
_ Since tis but we learnt of ſome of Jou. 


0 4 
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But we are upon equal trearment yet, 
For neither Conquer, ſince we both ſubmit z 
Ws 3 to our . bowz We to os Wis. | 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Mr. Weſtwood. 


Mr. Smith. 


Mr = Betterton. 1 


Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Young. 


Mr. Cademan. 


Mr. Angel. 
Mr. Crosby. 


Mrs. Jennings. 
Mrs. Betterton. 


Mrs. Wright. 
Mrs. Lee. 
Mrs. Clough. 
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ng. | 
Philander bis Son berrothed to Erminia. 
Alcippus, Favourite, in love with Erminig, © 
Orgulious, late General, Father tv Erminig, 
Alcander, friend to the Prince, in love with 
Aminta. | ' 
Piſaro, friend to the young General Alcip- 
US, 
Falatius, A Fantaſtick Courtier. 5 
Ia Free, his Man. 
Cleontius, Servant to the Prince, and Brother 
Jillia. | 2 


Gallatea, Daughter to the —_ 


Erminia, Daughter to Orgulious, eſpous'd to 
the Prince, _ | 1 
Aminta, Siſter to Piſaro, in love with Alcan- 


Olinda, Siſter to Alcander, Maid of Honour 

to the Princeſs. 1 
Hillia, Siſter to Cleontiu, Woman to Ermi- 
Lyſette, Woman to Aminta. 

Pages and Attendants. ,, __ _ 

Scene within the Court of FRANCE. 


THE 


FORCD MARRIAGE: 


OR,.T H E 
| Jealous Bridegroom, 


5 ACT L SCENE 'Y 
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Y 5 | Enter King, Philander, Oroulious, Alcippus, Alcander 5 Pifaro, 
B Woe ts hoy cd Fallatious Pe Officers. 
11> vi | 0 \ 4 


w "at I now Aide my Sele 

tween 4 Son, anch one that has oblig d me, 
Beyond the common quty of a Subject? 
Phi. Believe me, Sir, he merits all your 
Bounty 


3 3 only took example by his Actions; | 
1 And all the part o'th' Victory which I gain'd, 
= Was but deriv d from him. - 
4 Kin. Brave youth, whole Infant- years did! bring us Conqueſt 


AA N ahn grew'ſt to Man, thou grew'lt in Glory, 
And hit arriv'd to ſuch a pitch of it; 
| As all the ſlothful youth that (ha!l {| acceed thee, 
1 Shall meet reproaches of thy early Actions; 
3 When Men ſhall ſay, thus did the brave Alcippus; 
"Y And that great Name ſhall every ſoul inſpire, 
Wich Emulation to arrive at ſomething, 
I That's thy of Example. 
| — | 
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But thine the pure effects of higheſt yalour ; 


* 


- * * 1 4 


thei Jealous Bridegroom, © 165 
lcip, 1 muſt confeſs L had the honour, Sir, 4 


Jo lead on twenty thouſand fighting Men, 


Whom Fortune gave the glory of the day to. 

I only bid them fight, and they obey d me; 

But was my Prince that taught them how to do ſo; 
in. I do believe Philander wants no courage 3 

But what he did was to preſerve his own. 


For which,if onght below my Crown can recompence; 
Name it, and take it, as the price of it. 

Alcip. The duty which we pay your Majeſty 
ought to be ſuch, as what we pay the Gods; 

Which always bears its recompence about it. 

Kin. Yet ſuffer me to make thee ſomereturn, 
Though not for thee, yet to incourage Vertue. 

I know thy Soul is generous enough, 

To think a glorious a& rewards it (elf. > 

But thoſe who underſtand not ſo much Vertne, 

Will call it my negle& and want of gratitude ; : 
In this thy Modeſty will wrong thy King. | 14 
Alcippzs, by this pauſe you ſeem to doubt _ 
My Power or will, in both you are to blame. . ie 

Alcip. Your pardon, Sir, I never had a thought 83 
That could be guilty of ſo great a ſin, | 4 
That I was capable to do you ſervice, 

Was the moſt grateful Bounty Heaven allow'd me, 
And I no juſter way could own that bleſſing, 
Than to imploy the guilt for your repoſe. 

Kin. I ſhall grow angry, and believe your pride 
Would put the. guilt off on your modeſty, 

Which would refuſe what that believes below it. .Y 

Pbi. Your Majeſty thinks too ſeverely ot him 3 
Permit me, Sir, to recompence his _ * | 
I ſaw the wonders on't, and thence may gueſs 
In ſome degree, what may be worthy of it. 

King. I like it well, and till thou haſt pertorm'd it, 

I will diveſt my ſelf of all my Power, 1 
And give it thee, till thou haſt made him great. 

Phi. 1 humbly thank you, Sir Bows to the ng.” 
And here I do create him General. takes the St 
You ſeem to wonder, as if I dilpoſſeſs*t _ from Orgulious 
The brave Orgulious, but be pleas'd to know. and gives 10 
Such Reverence and Reſpect I owe that Lord, Alcippus, wha 
As bad himſelt not made it his Petition, looks amaz2dly. . 
I ſooner ſhould have parted with my right, | 
Than have diſchargd my debt by injuring him. 
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Kin. orgulious, are you willing to refign it? 
Org. Wich your permiſſion, Sir, moſt willingly; 

His vigorous Youth is fitter fort than Age, | 
Which now has rendred me uncapable 
Of what that can with more ſucceſs perform; 
Myheart and wiſhes are the {ame they were, 
| But time has quite depriv'd me of that power 
5 That ſhould aſſiſt a happy Conqueror... 
Xn. Let time has added a little to your years 
Since reſtor'd you to this great Command, 
And then you thought it nat unfit for you. 
= _ Org. Sir, was it fit I ſhould refuſe your Grace? 
= That was your ac of mercy : and I took it 
Jo clear my Innocency, and reform the errors 
Which thcle receiv'd who did believe me guilty, 
Or that my Crimes were greater than that. mercy 5 
F took it, Sir, in fcorn of thoſe chat hate me; 
Aud now reſign it to the Man you love. 
Kin. We need not this proof to confirm thy Loyalty ; 
Nor am I vet fo barren of Rewards, | 
But I can find a way, Without depriving 
Thy noble Head of its Vitorious Wreaths, 
To erown aother's Temples. 
© Org. 1 humbly veg your Majeſty's conſent to't ; 
If you believe Alcippus worthy of it; 
The generous Youth I have bred up to Battles; 
Taucht him to overcome, and uſe chat Conqueſt; 
As modeſtly as his ſubmiſftve Captive, 
His Melancholy, (but his eaſie Fetters 5) 
To meet Deaths horrors with undaunted looks. 5 
How to deſpiſe the hardſhips of a Siege; 
= To ſuffer cold and hunger, want of ſleep; 
=. Nor knew he other reſt than on his Horſe back; 
Where he would fit and take a hearty Nap 3 
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Atid then too dreamt of fizhting : | 
J could continue on à day in telling 
The Wonders of this Warrior. 
EIn. I crefit all, and do ſubmit to you. 
But yet Alcippus ſeems difpleasd with it. | 
Aleipe Ah, Sir! too late I find my confidence 
as overconie nf unhappy baſhfulneis; | 
had an humbler (uir to approach you wit; 
But this unlook't for Honour, | 
"= Has ſo confounted all my leſſer aims; 
As were they not being eſſential to my Being, 
I durſt not name them after what y* have done. 


Kin. It 
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in. It is not well to think my kindneſs limited; 

This, from the Prince you hold, the next from me; 

Be what it will I here declare it thine. 

upon my life, deſigns upon a Lady 

I gueſs it from thy bluſhing. 

Name her, and here thy King engages for her, 
bi. O Gods What have I done? (Aide. 
Alcip. Erminia, Sir. (Bows, 
Phi. Lm ruin'd. | _ (Afide, 
Xin. Alcippus, with her Father's leave, ſhe's thine. 
Org. Sir, tis my Aim and Honour. 

Phi. Alcippus, ist a time to think of Weddings, 
When the diſocder'd Troops require your Preſence ? 
You muſt to the Camp to morrow. 

Alcip. You need not urge that duty to me, Sir. 

King. A day or two will &niſh that affair, 

And then we ll Conſummate the happy day, 

When all the Court ſhall celebrate your Joy. [ They al} gasut, 
Piſ. Falatio, you are x {wilt Horſeman but Alcan. Piſa. 

I believe you have a Miſtreſs at Court, and Fal. 

You made fach haſte this Morning. 

Fal. By Fove, Piſaro, I was enough weary of the 
Campaigne ; and till I had loſt 6;ht of it. 

I clapt on ail my Spurs - 

But. what ails Alcander ? 

Piſ. What, diſpleag'd ? 

Alcan. It may be ſo, what then? 

Piſ. Then thou mayſt be pleas'd again- 

Alcan. Why the Devil ſhould I rejoice ? 

Becauſe I ſee another rais'd above we; 

Let him be great, and demn'd with al] his greatneſs. 

Pij. Thou mean ſt Alcippus,whom I think merits 14s 

Alcan. What it that thou call'ſt merit? 

He tought, it's true, ſo did yon, and I, 

And gaiad as much 2s he oth victory. 

But he in the Triumphal Chariot roa, 

Whila we ador'd him like a Demi God. 

He with the Prince an equal welcome found, 

Was with like Garl1nds, tho' leſs merit, crown'd. 

Fa. He's in the right tor that by Fovze 

Piſ. Nay now you wrong him. 

Alcan. Whats he; I ſhould not ſpeak my ſence of him? 
Pi}. He is our General. 

Alcan, What then? | 
What i-*t that he can do, which Vil decline“? 
Has be more youth, more ſtreogth, or arms than 1? 


Can 


* 
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Can he preſerve himſelf i*th? heat of the Battle? 
Or can he ſingly fight a whole Brigade? 
Can he receive a thouſand Wounds and live? 

Fal. Can you or he do ſo ? 

Alcan. I do not ſay I can, but tell me then, 
Where be the Vertues of this mighty Man, 
That he ſhould brave it over all the reſt ? + 

Piſ. Faith he has many Vertues, and much Courage; 

And merits it as well as you or I. 
Orgulious was grown old. 
Alcan. VVhat then? | 

Piſ. VVhy then he was unkit for't, 

But that he had a Daughter that was young. 

Alcan. Yes, he might have lain by like 
Ruſty Armour elſe, | 

Had ſhe not brought him into play again; 
The Devil take her for't. : 
F. By Fove, he's diſſatisfi d with every thing. 
Alcan. She has undone my Prince, | 
And he has moſt unluckily diſarm'd himſelf, | 
And put the Sword into kis Rivals hand, 
Who will return it to his grateful Boſom. 

Piſ. VVhy, you believe Alcippus honeſt j 
Alcan. Yes, in your Senſe Piſaro, 
But do not liks the laſt demand he made, 

Twas but an ill return upon his Prince 
To beg his Miſtreſs, rather challeng'd her. | 

Pif. His ignorance that ſhe was ſo,may excuſe him. 

Alcan. The Devil *rwill,doſt think he knew it not? 
_ Piſ. Orgulious ſtill defign'd him tor Erminia, 
And if the Prince be diſoblig'd from this, 

He only ought to take it ill from him. 4 | 

Alcan. Too much Piſaro you excule his Pride, - 
But tis the Office ot a Friend to do ſo. | 

Piſ. *Tis true, I am not ignorant of this, 

That be deſpiſes other recompence 

For all his Services, but fair Erminiz, 

I know tis long ſince he reſignꝰd his Heart, 

VVithout to much as telling her ſhe conquer'd; 

And yet ſhe knew helov'dy whilft ſhc, ingrate, 

Repay'd his paſſion only with her ſcorn. 

Alcan. In loving him ſhe'd more ingrateful preve 
To her tirſt-Vows, to Reaſon and to Love. 

Piſ. For that Alcander you know more than TI. 
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Fal. VVhy ſure Aminta will inſtruct her better, 

She's as inconſtant as the Seas and VVinds, 

VVhich ne'er are calm but to betray Adventurers. 
Alcan. How came you by that knowledge, Sir? 
Fal. VVhat a Pox makes him ask me that queſtion now ? 

| | Aſides 

Piſ. Prithee Alcander now we talk of her, 

How gothe Amours *twixt you and my wild Siſter ? 

Can you ſpeak yet, or do you tell your tale 

VVith Eyes and ſighs, as you were wont to do? 

Alcan. Faith much at that old rate, Piſaro, 

] yet have no incouragement from her 
To make my Court in any ether language. 

Piſ. You ll bring her to't, ſhe muſt be overcome, 

And you're the fitteſt for her fickle humour. 

Alcan. Pox on t,this change will ſpoil our making love 

VVe mult be ſad and follow the Court Mode 

My lite on't you'll lee deſperate doings here; 

The Eagle will not part fo with his prey 

Erminia was not gain'd ſo eaſily 

To be refign'd fo tamely: But come my Lord, 

This will not ſatisfie our appetites, | 

Let's in to Dinner, and when warm with VVine, 

VVe ſhall be fitter for a new Deſign. [ They go ont. 
Fal. Now am I in a very fine condition, Fal. /. 

A comfortable one as I take it ? | 

I have ventur'd my lite to ſome purpoſe now; 

VVhat coniounded luck was this, that he of all men 

Living, ſhould happen to be my Rival. 

Well, 1.li go vit Aminta, an ſee how 

She receives me. — 

Why where a duce haſt thou diſpos'd of 

Enter Labre. 

Thy (elf all this day, I will be bound to be 

Hang d if thou halt not a hankering after 

Some Young wench; thou could never loiter 

Thuselfe; but I'Il torgive thee now. and p:ichee go to 

My Lady Aminta's Lodegings : Ks her hand 

From me: and tell her I am juſt returned from 

The Campaigve: mark that word, Sirrah. 
Libre. I thall, Sir, 'tis truth. 

Fal. Well, that's all one; but if ſhe ſnould 
Demand aqv thing concerning me; (for ; 
Love's inquiſitive | doſt hear: asto my valour, or lo, 
Thou nade: ſtand & we; tell her 
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2 as a man that pretend to the glory of 
rving her. 

Lab. 1 warrant you, Sir, for a ſpeech. 

Fal. Nay, thou wayſt ſp-ak as well too much 
As too little, have a care of that, doſt hear? 
5 if ſhe ask what wounds I have : doſt mind me; 

ell her 1 have many, very many. 

Lab. But whereabouts, Sir ? 

Fal. Let me ſee let me ſee : I know not where 
To place them I thiok in my face. 

Lab. By no means, Sir, you hai much better 
| Have'them in your Poſteriors: for then the Ladies 
Can never diſprove you: they Il not look there. 

Fal. The ſooner, you fool, for the rarity on't. 


Lab. Sir, the Novelty is not fo great, I allure you. 


Tal. Go to, y are wicked: 
But 1 will have them in my fate. 
Las Wich all my heart, Sir; but how? 
Fal. IIl wear a patch or two there, and Þl{ 
Warrant you for pretending as much as any man, 
An who, you tobl, ſhali know the fallacy ? 


{ ab. That, Sir, will all that know you, both in the 


Court and Camp. Hat 
Fal. Mark me, Labre, once for all, it thou takeſt 

Delight continually thus to put me in mind of 

hfy want of Courage, I ſhall undoubtedly 

Fall foul on thee, and give che moſt fatal proofs 

Of more than thou expecteſt. 


* . 
La. Nay, Sir, I have done, and do believe 'tis only 


1 dare ſay yeu are a man of prowels. 


Tal. Leave thy ſimple fancies, and go about thy buſineſs 


£4. 1 am gone, but ha k my Lord, 
II fho:14 ſay your face were wounded, 
The Ladies would fear you had loſt your Beauty. 

i 41. O never trouble your heal for that, Aminta 
I, a Wit, and your Wits care not how ill-tavour d 
Their men be, the more ugly the better. 

14. An't be ſo, you'll fit them to a hair. 
IAI. Thou art a Coxcomb, to think a man of my 

C:ialiry needs the advantage of handlownels: 
Arti iſte, as infig ificant as Wit or Valour poor 
Nockings, which Men of fortune ought to deſpiie. 
II. Why do you then keep luch 2 ir to gain 
Fa rejUlita.icn cf this thing you i de. pile? 
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Fa. To pleaſe the peeviſh humour of a Woman, 
Who in that point only is a Fool. + | . 
Ia. Ygu had a Miſtreſs once, if you have not 
Forgotten her, who would have taken you with 
All theſe faults. 1 | 
Fa. There was fo : but ſhe was poor, that's the 4 
Devil, I could have lov'd her elte: | 
hut go thy ways; what doſt thou mule 0a ? 
L4. Faith, Sir, I am only fearful you will never 
Paſs with thoſe patches you ſpeak of: | | 
Fa. Thou never to be reclaim'd Aſs ; ſhall I never . 
Bring thee to apprehend as thou ought t ; I tell thee, | 
I will paſs and repaſs, where and how I pleaſe; 
Know'ſt thou not the difference yet, between 2 
Man of Money and Titles, and a man ot only Parts, 
As they call tliem I Devils, of no Mein nor 
Garb: Well, *tis a fine and frugal thing, 
This honour it covers a multitud e of taults : 
Even ridicule in one of us is Aa- mode. | Exeunt 
But I detain thee ; go haſt to Aminia. ſever ally; 


ACT.L SeEN RI. 
a Euter Gallatea, Aminta and Olinda. 
Gall. Will Erminia come ? e 


Oli. Madam, I thought ſhe d been already here . + = 
Gall. But prethee how does ſhe ſupport this news? "NY 
* 


Oli. Madam, as thoſe unreconciled to Heaven 
Would bear the pangs of death. | 
Am. Tinie will convince her of that fooliſh error, _ 
Of thinking a brisk young Husband a torment." | 1 
Gall. What young Husband ? ————-= | | 
Am. The General, Madam. 3; 
Gall. Why doſt thou think ill conſent to it 7 
Am. Madam, cannot tell, the Morld's inconſtanr; 
Gall. I Aminta, in every thing but love. 
And ſure they cannot be in that: 
What ſayiſt thou linda? N 
Oli. Madam, my judgment's naught. 
Love I have treated as a ſtranger Gueſt, 
Received him well, not lodg d him in my breſt. 
I n&redurſt give the unknown Tyrant room, . 
Leſt he ſhould make his reſting place his howe- 2 | | 4 


* 


3 * 


i62 Ford Marriage; or, 
Gall. Then thou art happy; but if Erminia (ail 
I ſhall not live to reproach her. 
Am. Nay, Madam, do not think of dying yet: * 
There is a way, if ve could think of it. 
Gall. Aminta, when wilt thou this humour looſe ? 
Am. Faith never, it I might my humour chuſe. 
Gall. Methinks thou now ſhould bluſh to bid me live. 
Am. Madam, tisthe beſt counſel I can give. 
Gall. Thy Counſel ! Prithee what doſt Counſel now? 
Am. What I would take my ſelf I counſel vou. 
Gall. You muſt my wounds and my misfortunes bear 
Before you can become my Counſeller. $ 
You cannot gueſs the torments I endure : 
Not knowing the Diſeaſe you'll miſs the Cure. 
Am. Phyſicians, Madam, can the Patient heal 
Although the Malady they ne're did feel: - 
But your Diſeaſe is Epidemical, | 
Nor can I that evade that conquers all. 
IT lov'd, and never did like pleaſure know, 
Which paſſion did with time leſs vigorous grow. 
Gall. Why haſt thou loſt it? | 
Am. It, and half a ſcore. *' 
Gall. Loſing the firſt, ſure thou couldſt love no more. 
Am. VVith more facility, than when the Dart 
Armꝰ d with reſiſtleſs fire firſt ſeiz?d my heart; 
Twas long then, e're the Boy could entrance get, 
And make his little Victory compleat z 
But now hel as got the knack ont, tis with eaſe, 
He domineers and enters when he pleaſe. - 
Gall. My heart, Aminta, is not like to thine. 
Am. Faith Madam try you'll find it juſt like mine. 
The firſt I low'd was Phillocies, and then a 
Made Proteſtations never to lover again, 
Yet after left him for a faithlefs crime; 
But then languiſht even to death for him; 
hut Love who ſuffet me to take no reſt, 
New fire - balls threw, the Ad ſcarce diſpolleſt 5 
And by the greater flame the leſſer light, 
Like Candles in the Sun extingu ſn quite, 


— 


And left no power Alcander to reſiſt, | 
Who took, ana keeps poſſeſſion of my breaſt. 
Gall. Art thou a Lover then, and lookeſt ſo gay, 
But thou haſt ne er a Father to obey. (Hgbing. 
Am. Why, if Thad I would obey him too. 
64ʃl. And live? 
Ax. And live. 


Gall. Ts 


. 
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Call. Tis more than I can do. Enter Erminia weeping. 
—Thy Eyes, Erminia, do declare thy heart Gall. mcers ber, 
Has nothing but deſpairs and death & impart, embraces ber, 
and I alas, no comfort can apply, and wers. 
But I as well as you, can weep and die. , 

Er. I'll not reproach my foxtune, ſince in you 
Grief does the nobleſt of your Sex ſubdue ; 

When your great Soul a ſorrow can admit: 

ought to ſuffer from the ſence of it; 

our cauſe of grief too much like mine appears; 

ot to oblige my Eyes to double tears; Þ 
And had my heart no ſentiments at home, 

My part in yours had doubtleſs fill d the room. 

But mine will no addition more receive, 

Fate has beſtow d the worſt ſhe had to give; 

Your mighty Soul can all its rage oppole, 

Whilſt mine muſt periſh by more feeble blows. 

Gall. Indeed, I dare not {ay my cauſe of grief 
Does yours exceed, ſince both are paſt relic ; 

Butif our Fates unequal do appear, 
Erminia, tis my heart that odds muſt bear. 

Er. Madam, tis juſt I ſhould to you reſign, 
But here you challenge what is only mine : 
My Fate ſo cruel is, it will not give 
Leave to Philander (if I die) to lire: 
Might J but ſuffer all, 'twece ſome content, 
But who can live and ſee this languiſhment 3 * 
You, Madam, do alone your ſorrows bear, 
Which would be leſs, did but Alcippus ſhare 
As Lovers we agree, Ill not deny, 
But thou art lov'd again, ſo am not J. 

Er. Madam, that grief the better is ſuſtain' d, 
That's for a loſe that never yet was gain d; 

You enly loſe a man that does not know 

How great the honour is which you beſtow ; 

Who dares not hope you love, or if he diil, 

Your greatneſs would his juſt return forhid ; _ 

His humbler thoughts durſt ne er to you aſpire, 

At moſt he would preſuine but to admire” 
Or if it chanc'd he durſt more daring prove, 

You ſtill muſt languiſh and conceal your love. 

Gall. This which you argue leſſeus not my p3ir, 
My grief”s the ſame were I belov'd again. 

The King my Father would his promiſe keep, 
And thou muſt him enjoy toc whom 1 weep. 
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Fr. Ah would I could that fatal giſt deny, 
Without him you; and with him, I muſt die; 
My Soul your Royal Brother does adore, 

And J, all Paſſion, but from him, abhor 
But if I muſt th? unſuit Alcippus wed, | 
I vow he neꝰ re ſhall come into my Bed. 

Gall. That's bravely ſworn, and now I love thee more 
Than e're I was oblig'd to do before, | 
hut yet Erminia, guard thee from his Eyes; 

Where ſo much Love, and ſo much Beauty lies; 
Thoſe charms may conquer thee, which made me bow, 
And make thee love as well as break this Vow. 

Er. Madam, it is unkind, though but to fear, 
Ougght but Philander can inhabit here. [¶ Lays ber hani 

Gall. Ah that Alcippus did not you approve z ber bean. 
We then might hope theſe miſchiefs to remove; 
The King my Father might be won by Prayer, 
And my too powerful Brothers ſad deſpair, 

To break his word, which kept will us undo : 

And he will looſe his dear Philander too, f 
Who dies and can no remedies receive : | 8 
But vows *tis for you alone he'll liye. | 

Er. Ah Madam, do not tell me how he dies, L 

I've {een too much already in his Eyes: 1 
They did the ſorrows of his Soul betray, 
Whick need not be conteſt another way: . 
Tvas there I found what my misfortune w M 

Too ſadly written in his lovely face. [id ot 
But ſee, my Father comes: Madam, withdraw a while. 
And once again III try my intereſt with him. Aran 


ACT I. SCENE m. 


Enter Orgulious, Erminia weeping, and Iſillia. 


Er. Sir, does your fatal reſolution hold ? — 
Org. Away, away, you are a fooliſh Girl, Th 
And look with too much pride upon your Beauty ; vv 
VVhich like a gawdy flower that ſprings too ſoon, Fro 
VVithers e er fully blown. FP 00 c 
Your very tears already have betray'd. = ver 
Its weak inconſtant nature; | F 
Hlcippus, ſhould he look upon thee now, But 


VVculd ſwear thou wert not that fine thing he loy'd. 
| Er. 
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Er. Why ſhould that bleſſing turn to my deſpair, 
Curſe on his faith that toll him J was fair. 
org. Tis ſtrange to me you ſhou'd deſpiſe this fortune, 
I always thought you well inclined to love him, 
T wou'd not elſe have thus diipos'd of vou. 
Er. I humbly thank you, Sir, though't be too late, 
And wiſh you yet would try to change my Fate ; 
What to Alcippus you did love believe, | 
Was ſuch a friendſhip as might well deceive ; j 
"Twas what kind Siflers do to Brothers pay ; | 
Alcippus 1 can love no other way. | 
——— Sir, lay the intereſt of a Father by, 
; And give me leave this Lover to dex. 
ant Org. Erminia, thou art, young and canſt not ſee 
. The advantage of the fortune offer*d thee ; 
Er. Alas, Sir, there is ſomEthing yet behind. [g. 
, 07g. What is't Erminia, freely ſpeak thy mind. 
Er. Ah Sir, I dare not, you inrag'd will grow. 
Org. Erminia, you have ſeldem found me ſo; 
If no mean paſſion have thy Soul poſſeſt, 
Be what it will I can forgive the reſt. 
Er. No Sir, it is no crime, or if it be, 
Let Prince Philander make the Peace for me; 
He twas that taught the fin, (if love be ſuch.) 
Org. Erminia, peace, he taught you then too much. 
Er. Nay Sir, you promis d me you wou d not blame 
My early love, if twere a noble flame. 
Org. Then this a more unhappy could not be; 
eſtroy it, or expect to hear of me. [ Offers to £9 out. 
Er. Alas, I know t would anger you, when knowa. 
| [ She ſtays bim. 
Org. Erminia, you are wondrous daring grown: | - 
Where got you courage to admit his Love, | 
Before the King or I did jt a prove? 
Er. I borrow'd Courage from my Innocence, 
And my own Vertue, Sir, was my defence. 
Pbilander never ſpoke but from a ſoul, 
That all diſhoneſt paſſions can contioul; 
VVith flames as chaſte as Veſtals that aid burn, 
From whence I borrow'd mine, to make return- 
Org. Your love from Folly, not from Vertue grew; 
You never could believe he d marry you. 
Er, Upon my lite no other thing he ſpoke, 
But thoſe from diRates of his Honcur took. 


L 3 OB» Though 


166 Porcd Marriage; or, 


org. Though by bis fondneſs led he were content 
Jo marry. thee, the King would nęre conſent. 
Ceaſe then this fruitleſs paſſion, . incline 
Vour will and reaſon to agree with mine, 
Alcippus I diſpos'd you to before, | 
And now Tam inclin'd to it much more. 


Some days I had deſign'd tre given thee 


To have prepar'd for this ſolemnity; | Ii 
But now my ſecond thoughts believe it fit, A 
You ſhould this night to my debres ſubmit. Sh 
Er. This night! Ah, Sir, what is't you mean to do? A 
Org. Preſerye my Credit, and thy Honour too. T 
Er, By ſuch reſolves you me to ruin bring. O 
Org. That's better than to diſoblige my King. i 
Er. But if the King his liking do afford, —- A 
Would you not with Alcippus break your word? W 
Or would you not to ſerve your Princes life, W 
Permit your Daughter to become his VVife? . 
Org. His Wife, Erminia; if I did believe N 
Thou could'ſt to ſuch a thought a credit give, At 
J would the intereſt of a Father quit, | I\ 
And you, Erminia, have no need of it: | Ti 
Without his aid you can a Husband chuſe. Hi 
Gaining the Prince you way a Father loſe. — 
Er. Ah, Sir, theſe words are Poniards to my heart; M 
And half my love to duty does convert; II 
Alas, Sir, I can be content to die, | N 
But cannot ſuffer this ſeverity z [encels. Ar 
That care you had dear, Sir, continue ſtill, — en 
J cannot live and diſobey your will. [riſes, H: 
ogg. This duty has regain'd me, and you'll find By 
A juſt return; I ſhall be always kind; | 
—Go—reaſſume your Beauty; dry your Eyes; Bu 
Remember 'tis a Father does adviſe. [ goes out. 
Fr. Ungrateful duty, whoſe uncivil pride, Tt 
By Reaſon is not to be ſatisfy'd; . 
Who even Love's Almighty Power o*rethrows, 1 
Or doſt on it too rigorous Laws impoſ 1 W 
Who bindeſt up our Vertue too too ftreight, W. 
And on our Honour lays too great a weight. Bu 
 Coword, whom nothing but thy power makes ſtrong : Al 
Whom Age and Malice bred t affright the young; He 
Here Thou doſt Tvrannize to that degree, II 


That nothing but my death will ſet me free. | 
„„ Mee | Exit. Erm. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Enter Philander and Alcander. 


Phi. Urge it no more, your Reaſons do diſpleaſe me; 
 offer'd her a Crown with her Philander : 
And ſhewas once pleagd to accept of it. 

She lov'd me too, yes, and repaid my flame, 
As kindly as I ſacrificed to her: 
The firſt ſalute we gave were harmleſs love, 
Our Souls then met, and ſo grew up together. 
Like ſympathizing Twins. 
And muſt ſhe now be raviſh'd from my Arms ? 
Will you, Erminia, ſuffer ſuch a Rape. 
What tho' the King have ſaid it ſhall be fo, 
"Tis not his pleaſure can become thy Law, 
No, nor it ſhall not. 
And though he were my God as well as King, 4 
I would inftru& thee how to diſobey him; 
Thou ſhalt, Erminia, bravely ſay, I will not; 
He cannot force thee to't againſt thy will; — 
—Oh Gods, ſhall duty to a King and Father 
Make thee commit a Murther on thy ſelf? 
Thy ſacred ſelf, and me that do adore thee ; 
No, my Erminia, quit this vain devoir, 
And follow Love that may. preſerve us all : 
—Preſumptuous Villain, bold ingratitude⁊p⸗ 
Hadſt thou no other way to pay my favours ? 
By Heaven 'twas bravely bold, was it not Alcander ? 
Alcan. It was ſomewhat ſtrange, Sir; 
But yet perhaps he knew not that you lov'd her. 
Phi. Not know it; yes, as well as thou and I; 
The world was full ont, and could he be ignorant; 
Why was her Father calPd from baniſhment, | 
And plac'd about the King, but for her ſake : 
What made him General, but my paſſion for her, 
What gave him twenty thouſand Crowns a year, 
But that which made me Captive to Erminia. 
Almighty Love, of which thou ſay'ſt he is ignorant; 
How has he order'd his audacious flame, | 
That I could ne'er perceiye it all this while. 
Alcan, Then *twas a flame conceal'd from you alone, 
To the whole Court, belides, *twas viſible. 
He knew you wou Id not ſuffer it to burn out; 
L 4 An 
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And therefore waited till his ſervices 

Might give encouragement to's cloſe deſign; 
I that could do't he nobly has endeavour'd it, 
But yet I think you need not yield her, Sir. 
Phi. Alcippus, J confeſs, is brave enough, 


And by ſuch ways Ill make him quit his claim; 


He ſhall to morrow to the Camphagain, 

And then Til own my paſſion to the King 

—He loves me well, and I may hope his pity, 
Till ihen be calm my heart, for if that fail, ¶ Points to his Sword, 
This is the argument that will prevail, © [Exeunt, 


ACT. It. 


5 
The REPRESENTATION of the 
WEDDING. 


The Curtain muſt be let down; and ſoft Muſick mnſt play: The 
Curt iin being drawn up, diſcovers 4 Scene of 4 Temple : The 
King ſitting on a Throne, bowing down to jan the hands of 
Alcippus and Erminia, who kneel on the ſteps of the Throne; 
the Officers of the Court and Clergy ſtanding in order by, with 
Orgulius. Thy within the Scene. | 8 

It hout on the Stage, Philander with bis Sword half drawn, bell 

_ £y Gallatea, who looks ever on Alcippus:? Erminia ſtill fixing 
Fer Eyes on Philander ; Piſaro paſſionately gazing on Gallatea: 
Aminta on Fallatio, and he on ber: Alcander, Iſillia, 
Cleontius, in other ſeveral poſtures, with the reſt, all re. 
maining without motion, whilft tbe Muſick ſoftly plays ; thi 

continues a while till the Curtain falls; and then the Mufct 
2149s aloud till the Ad begins. 5 es 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Philander and Gallatea inrag d. 


— — 


Fs done, *tis done, the fatal knot is ti'd, 
Ermmia to Alcippus is a Bride | 


_  Metkinks I fee the Motions of her Eyes, 


And bow her Vitęin breſts do fall and rife : 
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And Sir, remember that his 
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Her baſhful bluſh, her timorous deſire, 

Adding new flame to his too vigorous fire ; 
Whilſt he the charming Beauty muſt embrace, 
And ſhall I live to ſuffer this diſgrace ? 

Shall I ſtand tamely by, and he receive 

That Heaven of bliſs, defenceleſs ſhe can give; 
No, Siſter, no, renounce that Brothers name, 
Suffers his patience to ſurmount his flame; 

T'll reach the Victor's heart, and make him ſee, 
That Prize he has obtain'd belongs to me. 

Gal. Ah, dear Philander, do not threaten ſo, 
Whilſt him you wound, you kill a Siſter too. 

Phi. Though all the Gods were rallied on his fide, 
They ſhould too feeble prove to guard his pride. 
Juſtice and Honeur on my Sword ſhall fit, 

And my revenge ſhall guide the lucky hit. 

Gal. Conſider but the —_ and the crime, 

ite is mine. 

Phi. Peace, Siſter, do not urge it as a fin, 

Of which the Gods themſelves have guilty been: 
The Gods, my Siſter, do approve revenge 

By Thunder, which th' Almighty Ports unhinge, 
Such is their Lightning when poor mortals fear, 
And Princes are the Gods inhabit here; | 
Revenge has charms that do as powertul prove 
As thoſe of Beauty, and as ſweet as love, 

The force of Vengeance will not be withſtood 
Till it has bath'd and coolÞd it ſelf in Blood. 
Erminia, ſweet Erminia; thou art loſt, ' 

And he yet live that does the conqueſt boaſt. 

Gal. Brother, that Captive yeu can ne're retrieve 
More by the Victor's death, than if he live, 

For ſhe in Honour cannot him prefer, 
Who ſhall become her Husbands Murtherer ; 
By ſafer ways you may that bleſſing gain, 


When venturing thus through blood, and death prove Vain. 


Phj. With hopes already that are vain as Air, 
Yowve kept me from Revenge, but not Delpair- 
I had my ſelf acquitted, as became 


. Erminia's wrong d Adorer, and my flame, 


My Rival I had kill'd, aud ſet her free, 

Had not my Juſtice been difarm'd by thee- 

But for thy faithleſs hope, Id murder'd him, 

Even when the holy Prieſt was marrying them, h 
And offer'd up thee reeking ſacrifice | 


To th' Gods he kneePd to, when he took my prize, n 
| | * 
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But now I think I merit the affront: 
He that his Vengeance Idly does defer, 
His Safety more than his Succeſs muſt fear: 
I like that Coward did prolong my Fate, 
But brave Revenge can never come too late. 
Gal. Brother, if you can ſo inhumane prove 
To me your Siſter, Reaſon, and to Love: 
I'll let you ſee that I have ſentiments too, 
Can love and be reveng'd as well as you, 
That hour that ſhall a death to him impart, 2 
Shall ſend this Dagger to Erminia's heart. ( ſhews a Dagger. 
Phi. —Ah, Coward, how theſe words have made thee pale, 
And fear above thy courage does prevail? 
Ye Gods, why did you ſuch a way invent ? 
Gal. None elſe was left thy madneſs to prevent. 
Phi. Ah cruel, Siſter, I am tame become, 


And will reverſe my happy Rival's doom: 


Yes, he ſhall live to Triumph o're my Tomb : 
But yet what thou haſt ſaid, I needs muſt blame, 
For if my reſolutions prove the ſame, 

I now ſhould kill the, and my life renew, 

But were it brave or juſt to murther you: 

At worſt, I ſhould an unkind Siſter kill, 

Thou wouldſt the Sacred blood of Friendſhip ſpill. - 
T kill a man that has undone my Fame, - 
Raviſh'd my Miſtreſs, and contemn'd my Name 
And Siſter, one who does not thee prefer: 

But thou no reaſon haſt to injure her. 


Such charms of Innocence ker Eyes do drels, . 


As would confound the cruel'ſt Murthereſs: 

And thou ar: ſoft, and canſt no horror ſee, 

Such Actions, Siſter, you muſt leave to me. 
Gal. The higheſt love no reaſon will admit, 


And paſſion is above my Friendſhip yet. 


Phi. Then fince I cannot hope to alter thee, 
Let me but beg that thou wouldſt ſet me free; 
Free this poor ſoul that ſuch a coil does keep; 
"Twill neither let me wake in Peace, nor ſleep. 
Comfort I find a ſtranger to my heart, 
Nor canft thou, ought of that but thus impart z - 
Thou ſhouldſt with joy a death to him procure, 
Who by it leaves Alcippus life ſecure. 

Gal. Dear Brother, you out-run you patience ill, 


+ We'll neicher die our el ves, nor athers kill; 
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Something T'll do that ſhall thy joys reſtore, 
And bring thee back that health thou had'ſt before; 
We're now expected at the banquet where 
I'd have thy Eyes more love than Anger wear: 
This night be cheerful, and on me depend, 
On me, that am thy Siſter,” and thy Friend: 
A little raiſe Alcippus Jealouſe, 
And let the reſt be carried on by me; 
Nor would it be amiſs ſhould you provide 
A Serenade to entertain the Bride: 
'Twill give him fears that may perhaps diſprove 
The fond opinion of his happy love» 
Thi. Though Hope be faithleſs, yet I cannot chuſe, 
Coming from thee, but credit the abuſe. 


Gal. Philander, do not your Hopes power diſtruſt, 
[ Exeunt, \ 


'Tis time enough to die, when that's unjuſt. 
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Enter Aminta 4s paſſing oil the Stage, is ſtayed by Olinda. 


Oli. Why ſo haſty, Aminta? 
Am. The time requires it, Olinda. 
Oli. But Pve an humble ſuit to you. 
Am. You ſhall command me any thing» 
Oli. Pray Heaven you keep your word. | 
Am. That ſad tone of thine Olinda, has almoſt 
Made me repent of my promile, but come, what is't ? 
Oli. My Brother, Madam. 
Am. Now fie upon thee, is that all thy buſineſs? 
i (offers 10g00ff. 
Oli. Stay, Madam, he dies for you. | 
Am, He cannot do't for any Woman living; 
But well—it ſeems he ſpeaks of Love to you 
To me he does appear a very Statue. 
Oli. He naught but ſighs and calls upon your name, 
And vows you are the cruell ſt Maid that breaths. 
Am. Thou can'it not be in earneſt ſure. 
Oli. I'll ſwear Tam, and fois be. 
Am. Nay thou haſt a hard task on't, to make 
Vows to all the Women he makes love to; 
Indeed I pity thee; ha, ha, ha. | 


Oli. You ſhould not laugh at thoſe you have undone. 


Aminta 
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Aminta Sings. 


Hang love, for I will never pine, 
For any Man alive; 

Nor ſhall this jolly heart of mine 

The thoughts of it receive; 

I will not purchaſe ſlavery 

At ſuch a dangerous rate; 

Bus glory in my liberty, © 

And laugh at love and fate. 


Oli. You'll kill him by this cruelty. 
Am. What is't thou call ſt ſo, 
For I bave hitherto given no denials. 

Nor has he given me cauſe; 

J have ſeen him wildly gaze upon me often, 

And ſometimes bluſh and ſmile, but ſeldom that; 

And now and then found fault with my replies, 

And wonder'd where the Devil lay that wit, 

Which he believ'd no Judge of it could find. 

Oli. Faith, Madam, that's his way of making love. 
Am. It will nottake with me, I love a man 

Can kneel, and ſwear, and cry, and look ſubmiſs, 

As if he meant indeed to die my ſlave : 

Thy Brother looks - but too much like a Conqueror. abs. 
Oli. How, Aminta, can you ſigh in earneſt? FE 
Am. Yes, Olinda, and you ſhall know its meaning, 

T love Alcander,—and am not aſham'd o'th' ſecret, 

But prithee do not tell him what I ſay. ' 

— Oh he's a man made up of thoſe perfections, 

Which I have often lik d in ſeveral men; 

And wiſh'd united to compleat ſome one, 

Whom I might have the glory to o'recome. © 

— His Mein and Perſon, but bove all his Humour, 

That ſurly Pride, tho even to me addreſt, 

Does ſtrangely well become him. 

Oli. May I believe this ? 

Am. Not if you mean to ſpeak on't, mo 

But J ſhall ſoon enough betray my ſelf. | 
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Enter Falatius with à patch or two on bis Face. 


Falatius, welcome from the Wars 5 
I'm glad to ſee y' ve ſcap d the dangers of them. 


Ft, Net 


* * N * a 2 
: * 
| / 
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Fa. Not ſo well ſcap'd neither, Madam, but 1 
Have left ſtill a few teſtimonies of "theic 
Severity to me. (points 10 bis face. 

Oli. That's not ſo well, believe on * 

Fa. Nor ſo ill, ſince they be ſuch as render us no 
Leſs acceptable to your fair Eyes, Madam | 
But had you ſeen me when I gain'd them, Ladies, 


In that Heroick poſture. 
Am. What poſture ? 2 
Fa. In that of fighting, Madam; 8 

You would have calPd to mind that ancient ſtory | 

Of the ſtout Giants that wag d War with Heaven; 

Juſt ſo J fought, and for as glorious prize, 


Your Excellent Ladiſhip. 
Am. For me, was it for me you ran this hazard then? 


Fa. Madam, I hope you do not queſtion that, 
Was it not all the faults you found with me, 
The reputation of my want of Courage, 
A thoufand Furies are not like a Battle, 
And but for you 
By Fove I would not fight it o'er again 
For all the glory on t, and now do you doubt me: 
Madam, your heart is ſtrangely tortified 
That can reſiſt thy efforts J have made againſt it, 
And bring to boot ſuch marks ef yalour too. : 


Enter to them Alcander,who ſeeing them would turn 

back, but Olinda ftays bim. 
Ol. Brother, come back. 
Fa. Advance, advance, what Man, afraid of me? 
Alc. How can ſhe hold diſcourſe with that Fantaſtick Leide. 
Fa. Come forward, and be Complaiſant. [Pulls him again. 
Alc. That's moſt proper for your Wit, Falatius. 
Er. Why ſo angry? p 
Alc. Away, thou art deceiv'd-. 
Am. You've loſt your ſleep, which puts you out of humour. 


Alc. He's damn'd will loſe a moment on't for you. 
Am. Who ist that has diſpleas'd you? 

- Alc. You have, and took my whole repoſe away, 

And more than that, which you ne're can reſtore; 

I can do nothing as I did before. 

When I would ſleep, I cannot do's for yeu, 

My Eyes and Fancy do that form purſue, 

And when I ſleep, you Revel in my dreams, 

And all my life is nothing but extreams. abs 
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When I would tell my love, I ſeem moſt rude, 
For that informs me how I am ſubdy'd. . 
Gods, you're unjuſt to Tyrannize o*re me, | 
When thouſands fitter for't than I go free. [ goes out. 
Fal. Why, what the Devil has poſſeſt Alcander? 
OI. How like you this, Aminta ? 75 
Am. Better and better, he's a wondrous man. [ Am. and 01. 
Fa. Tis the moſt unjanty humour that ever I ſawz goes o 
I, I, he is my Rival, F 
No marvel an he look d ſo big upon me, 
He is damnable Valiant, and as Nala as 
He is Valiant, how ſhall I behave my | 
| ſelf to him, and theſe too idle humours of his 
I cannot yet determine; the comfort is, he 
Knows I am a Coward whatever face ſet upon it. 
Well, I muſt eitther reſolve never to provoke 
His jealouſie, or be able to re-counter his | 
Other fury, his yalour ; that were a gogd | 
Reſol ve it I be not paſt all hope.  « [Exeunts © | 


ACT IL SCENE II. 


Enter Alcippus and Erminia, 4s in 4 Bed-· Chamber 


| \ 
* | 
/ 


» Alcip. But fill methinks Erminia you are ſad 
A heavineſs appears io thoſe fair Eyes, 
As if your Soul were agitating ſomething - 
Contrary to the pleaſure of this night. 
Er. You ought in Juſtice, Sir, excuſe me here, 
Priſoners when firſt committed are leſs gay, 
Than when they're us'd to Fetters every day, 
But yet in time they will more eaſie grow. 
Alcip. You ſtrangely bleſs me in but ſaying ſo. 
Er. Alcippus I've an humble ſuit to you. 
Alcip. All that I have is ſo intirely thine, 
And ſuch a Captive thou haſt made my will 
Thou needſt not be at the expence of wiſhing + 
For what thou canſt defire that I may grant, | 
Why are thy Eyes declin'd ? | 
Er. To ſatisfie a little modeſt ſcruple 
I beg you would permit me, Sir | 
_- Alcip. To lie alone to night, is it not ſo Erminia? 
Er. It is | 
.... Mcip. That's too ſevere, yet I will grant it thee, 
But why, Erminia muſt J grant it thee? ,. _ 
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Er. The Princeſs, Sir, queſtions wy power, and ſays; 
I cannot gain ſo much upon your goodnels. 
Alxip. I could have wiſni d ſome other had oblig d thee to't. 
Er. You would not blame her if you knew her reaſon, ” 
Alcip. Indeed I do not much, for I can gueſs 
She takes the party of her Prince and Brother; 
And this is only to delay thoſe joys, 
Which ſhe perhaps believes belong to him. 
—But that Erminia, you can beſt reſolve ; 
And *tis not kindly done to hide a truth, 
The Prince ſo clearly own d. 
Er. What did he own ? | 
" Alcip. He ſaid Erminia, that you were his Wife; 
If ſo, no wonder you refuſe my Bed: | Sb: Weeps. 
The Preſence of the King hindred my knowledge, 
Of what I would willingly learn from you | 
Come, ne*er deny a truth that plain appears; 
I ſee hypocriſie through all your tears. 
Er. You need not ask me to repeat again, J 
A knowledge which, you ſay, appears lo plain: 
The Prince his word methinks ſhould credit get, 
Which I'll confirm whene'*er you call for it: 
My heart before you ask't it, was his prize, 
And cannot twice become a Sacrifce. 
Alcip. Erminia, is this brave or juſt in you, 
To pay his {core of Love with what's my due ? 
What's your deſign to treat me in this fort, 
Are ſacred Vows of Marriage made your jport ? 
Regard me well, Erminia, what am I. , 
Er. One, Sir, with whom, Pm bound to live and die, 
And one to whom by rigorous command, 
I gave (without my heart) my unwilling hand. 
Alcip. But why, Erminia, did you give it fo ? 
Er. T' obey a King and cruel father too. \ 
A friendſhip, Sir, I can on you beſtew, 
But that will hardly into paſſion grow; 
And »twill an Act below your vertue prove, 
To force a heart you know can never love. | 
Alcip. Am I the mask to hide your bluſhes in, 
I the contented fool to veil your fin 3 
Have you already learnt that trick at Court, 
Both how to practice and ſecure your ſport 3 
Brave Miftrels of your Art, is this the way ? 
My ſervice and my paſſion to repay ? - 
Will nothing but a Prince yauc pleaſure fic, 
And could you think that I would wink at it ? 
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Recal that folly, or by all that's good, | 
Il free the ſoul that wantons in thy Blood. [Ze in rage tales 
ber by tbe arm, ſhews a dagger, 
Er. Tſee your love your reaſon has betray'd, 
But I'll forgive the faults which love has made; 
Tis true, I love, and do confeſs it too: 
Which if a Crime, I might have hid from you; 
But ſuch a paſſion ?tis as does deſpiſe, 
Whatever rage you threaten from your Eyes. 
—Yes—you may diſapprove this flame in me, 
But cannot hinder what the Gods decree ; ; 
—Search here this truth; Alas, I cannot fes, 
Your ſtcel ſhall find a welcome entrance here. [He holds her 
| | ſt ill, and gazes on her, | 
Alcip. Where doſt thou think thy ingratefel Soul will ge. 
Loaded with wrongs to me, ſhould I ſtrike new ? | 
Er. To ſome bleſt place, where Lovers do reſide, 
Free from the noiſe of Jealouſie and pride; 
Where we ſhall know no other Power but Love, 
And where even thou wilt ſoft and gentle prove; 
So gentle, that if I ſhould meet thee there, 
Thou would'ſt allow, what thou deny'ſt me here. 
Alcip. Thou haſt diſarm'd my rage, and in its room, 
A world of ſhame and ſofter * 4 come, | 
Such as the firſt efforts of love inſpir*d, | 
When by thy charming eyes my ſoul was fir'd. F 
Er. I muſt confeſs your fears are ſeeming juſt, 2 
But here to free you from the leaſt miſtruſt, 
I ſwear, whilſt Pm your Wife I'll not allow 
Birth to a thought that tends to injuring you. 
Alcip. Not to believe thee, were a fin above 
The Injuries I have dene thee by my love. 
——Ah, my Erwinia, might J hope at leaſt 
To ſhare the pity of that lovely breaſt, | 
By flow degrees I might approach that Throne, 
Where now the ble Philander reigns alone: 
Perhaps in time my paſhon might redeem, 
That now too faithful heart y have given to him; 
Do but torbear to hear his amorous tales, | 
Nor from his moving Eyes learn what he ails : 
A fire that's kindled cannot long ſurvive, 


If one add naught to keep the flame alive. | 
Er. Iwill not promiſe 3 what I mean to de | Y 


My Vertue only ſhall oblige me to. 7 
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Acip. But Madam, what d'you mean dy this reſerve” 
To what intent does all this ccldnets ſerve; 

Is there no pity to my ſufferings due? 

And will you fill my languifhwents renew? 

Come, come, recal what you have raſhly {aid * 

And own to morrow that thor art no maid: 

Thy bluſhes do betray thy will:nznels; 


And in thy lovely Eyes I read ſucceſs. 


Er. A double tic obliges me to be- 
Strict to my Vows, my Love and Amity 3 
For my own ſake the firſt I'll ne'er decline. 
And I would gladly keep the laſt for thine, 
Alcip. Madam, you ftrangely do improve my pain, 
To give me hopes you mult recal again. | 
Er. Alcippus, you this language will forbear, 
When you ſhall know how powertul you are; 
For whilſt you here endeavour to ſubdue, 
The beſt of Women languiſhes tor you. 
Alcip. Erminia, do not mock my miſery, 
For, though you cannot love, yet pity me; 
That you allow my paſſion no return, 
I; weight enough, you need not add your ſcorn, 
In this your cruelty is too ſevere. | 
Er. Alcippus, you miſtake me every where. 
Alcip. To whom, Erminia, do I ove this Fate © 
Er. To morrow all her ſtory I'll :<l ate. 
Till then the promiſe I thec Prince's made, 
beg you would permit might be obey. 
Alcip. You, Madam, with to many chars 2 il. 
You need not queſtion but you fha!! prevati ; 
Thy powers not leſlen'd in thy being wie, 
But much augmented in my being thiac, | 
The glory of my chains may raiſe ne more, 
But Iam ſtifl that flave I was beiore. 


EX jcueldiiy.” 
ACT IL'SCENE N. 
a a 1 1 } 
Enter Philander aud Alcander. {The Prince la undreſt; 
Phi. What's a Clock, Alcander? _ ©, 
Alc. *Tis midnight, Sir, will you not go to bed. 


Thi. To bed Friend; what to do: | 
Alc, To fleep, Sir, as you were wont to do? 
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Phi. Sleep, and Erminia have abandon'd me; 
PII never Sleep again. | 
Alc. This is an humour, Sir, you muſt forſake. 

Phi. Never, never, oh Alcander. J 

Doſt know where my Erminia lies to night? 

* Alc. I guels, Sir. | 
Phi. Where ? Nay, prithee ſpeak, 

Indeed I ſhall not be offended at it. 

Alc. I know not why you ſhould, Sir; 

She's where ſhe ought, abed with young Alcippus, 
Phi. Thou ſpeak ſt thy real Thoughts. 
Alc. Why ſhould your Highneſs doubt it? 
Phi. By Heaven there is no faith in Woman- 

Alander, doſt thou know an honeſt Woman? 

Alc. Many, Sir. | 
Phi, I do not think; it is impoſſible; 

Erminia, if it could have been, were ſhe, 

"But ſhe has broke her Vows, which I held ſacred, 

And plays the wanton in another's arms. 

* Ale. Sir, do you think it juſt to wrong her ſo? 

* Phi.Oh would thou couldſt perſwade me that I did ſo. 
Thou knowꝰſt the Oaths and Vows ſhe made to me, 
Never to marry any other than my ſelf, - , 
And you, Alcander, wrought me to believe them: 
But now her Vows to marry none but me, 

Are given to Alcippus, and in his boſom breath'd, 

With balmy whiſpers whilſt the raviſht yeath, 

For every ſyllable returns to a kiſs, 

And in the height of all his extaſie, 

Philander's diſpoſſeſsꝰd and quite forgotten. 

Ah charming Maid, is this your love to me, 

Jet now thou art no Maid, nor lov'ſt not me, 

And I tlie fool to let thee know my weakneſs. 

Alc. Why do you thus proceed to vex your ſelf? 

To queſtion what you liſt, and anſwer what you pleaſe. 

_ Sir, this is not the way to be at eaſe. 

Phi. Ah dear Alcander, what would'ſt have me do? 
Alc. Do that which may preſerve you 

Do that which every man in love would do; 

' Make it your buſineſs to poſſeſs the object. | 
Phi. What meaneſt thou, is ſhe not married? 
Ale. What then, ſhe's all about her, that the had, 

Of Youth and Beauty ſhe is Miſtreſs ſtill, 

And may diſpoſe it how, and where ſhe will- 
Phi. Pray Heaven I do not think too well of thee, 

What means all this diſcourſe, art thou honeſt * 


Alcan. A 
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Alcan. As moſt men of my Age. ' : 
Phi. And wouldſt thou counſel me to ſuch a fin ? 

For I do underſtand ———— thee. 

Alcan. I know not what you term fo. 

Phi. never thought thou'dſit been ſo great a Villain 
To urge me to a crime would damn us all, 8 
Why doſt thou ſmile, haſt thou done well in this? 

Alcan. I thought ſo, or I'd kept it to my ſelt. 

Sir, ere you grow in rage at what I've ſaid, 

Do you think I love you, or believe my life. 

Were to be valued more than your repoſe ? 

You ſeem to think it is not. 

Ppbi. Poſſibly I may. 3 | 
Alcan. The in of what J have propos'd to you 

You only ſeem to hate: Sir, is it ſo ? 

If ſuch religious thoughts about you dwell 

Why is it that you thus perplex your ſelf? 

Seli-murther ſure is much the greater ſin. 

Erminia too, you ſay has broke her Vous, 

She that will ſwear and lie, will do the reft. 

And of theſe evils, this I think the leaſt ; 

And as for me, I never thought it ſin. 1 
Phi. And canſt thou have ſo poor a thought of her. 

Alcan. Thope you'll find her Sir, as willing to't 

As I am to ſuppoſe it, nay, believe't, | | 

She'll look upon't as want of Love and Courage 4 

Should you not new attempt it; | 

You know, Sir, there's no other remedy, 3 

Take no denial but the Game purſue, 

For what ſhe will refuſe, ſhe wiſhes you. | 
Phi. With ſuch pretenſions—ſhe may angry $row: . 
Alcan, I never heard of any that were to, | 

For though the will to do't, and power they want, 

They love to hear gf what they cannot graut. 
Phi. No more, | 

Is this your duty to your Prince, Alcander ? 

You were not wont to Counſel thus amiſs, 

"Tis either diſreſpe& or fome deſign : 

I could be-wondrous angry with thee now, 

But that my grief has ſuck poſſeſſion here, 

Twill make no room for rage- : 
Alcan. I cannot, Sir, repent of what I've ſaid, 

Since all the errors which ' have committed, | 

Are what my paſſion to your intereſt led me to, 

But yet I beg your Highneſs would recal | 

That ſence which would * you *tis unjuſt. 
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Phi. Name it no more, and I'll forgive jt thee. 
Ale. I can obey you, Sir. 
Phi. What ſhall we do to night, I cannot ſleep? 
Alc. Lm good at watching, and doing any thing. 
Phi. We'll Serinade che Ladies and the Bride. 
——— The fiſt we may diſturb, but ſhe J fear 
Keeps watch with me to night, though not like me. 


Enter 4 Page of the Prince's. 


Phil. How now, Boy, 


ay Is the Muſick ready which I ſpoke for? 
„ Fag. They wait your Highnetles command. | | 
JB Phi. Bid them prepare, I'm coming. [_Exeunt Page. 


Soft touches may allay the diſcords here, 
And ſweeten, though not leſſen my deſpair. 


SCENE V. [TheCourt Galen. 


Enter Piſaro alone. 


4 5 iſa. Ha! who's that, a Lover on my lite, 
3 This amorous malady reigns every where; 
| Nor can my Siſter be ignorant 
| Of what I ſaw this night in Gallateg : 
Sitter, Aminta, Siſter | 
[Calls as at ber Lodgings. 
Iyc. VVho calls my Lady. [ Enter 4 Maid. 
Piſ. Where's my Siſter ? 1 | 
He. I cry your Lordſhips mercy, 
My Lady lies not in her Lodgings to night, 
The Princeſs lent for her, | 
Her Highne(s is not well. 2 [_ She goes out. 
Piſ. 1 do believe it, good night, Beet. [Enter à Page: 
—— — — Who's there, | 
Pag. Your Lordſhip's Page. | 
ij. VVhere haſt thou been? I wanted thee but now. 
Pag. I fell aſleep i th* Lobby, Sir, and had not wakened 
Yet, but for the Muſick which plays at the Lodgings 
Of my Lady Erminia. bas th En 
Piſ. Curſe on them; will they not allow him nights 
To himſelt; tis hard. | 
This nigſit I'm wiſer grown, by obſervation, 
| My Love and Friendſhip taught me jealouſie, 
1 Which like a cunning Spy brought in intelligence, 2 
, DT" From 
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From every eye leſs wary than its own ; 
That told me that the charming Gallateg, 
In whom all power remains, 
Is yet too feeble to encounter Love; 
I find ſhe has receiy'd the wanton God, 
Maugre my fond opinion of her Soul. 
And *tis my Friend too that's become my Rival. 
1 ſaw her lovely eyes ſtill turn on him, 
As Flowers to th Sun: and when he turn'd away 
Like thoſe ſhe bow'd her charming head again. | 
—— On th* other (ide the Prince with dying looks 7 
Each motion watch'd of fair Erminia's eyes, | 
Which ſhe return'd as greedilv again, | — 
And if one glance t Alcippus ſhe directed, | 
He'd ſtare as if he meant to cut his throat fort. 

Well friend thou baſt a ſure defence of me 

My Love 4 is yet below my anity. [ Excunt. 


ACT II. SCENE Vl. 


Draws off, diſcovers Philander and Alcander with Muſick ar " 
Cbamber door of Erminia, to them Piſaro, who liſtens whilſt 


The Song for the Page to ſing at Erminia's Cham 
ber-door. 


Amintas that true bearted ais 

Upon 4 Rivers bank was laid, 

here to the pittyin ſtreams be did complain 

One Sylvia that falſe charming Maid, 

But ſhe was ſtill regardleſs of bis pain: 

0h ! faithleſs Silvia! would he cry | 

And what he ſaid the Eccho*s would reply. 
Be kind or elſe I die, E. I die. 
Be kind or elſe 1 die, E. I die. 


A | ſhower of tears bj eyes ler fall, 

Which in tbe River made impreſs, 

Then ſigh, and Silvia falſe again would cal, 
A cruel faithleſs Shepherdefs, © 

Is lode with you become a criminal? 
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Ab lay afide this needleſs ſcorn, 
a Allow your poor adorer ſome return, 
1 - Confider how I burn, E. 1 burn. 
3 Conſider, &c. 


Thoſe ſmiles and kiſſes which you give, 
Remember Silvia, are my due; 

And all the joys my Rival does receive 

He raviſhes from me not you. 

Ab Silvia, can I live and this believe? 
Incenſibleſs are touch d to ſee 

Mx languiſhments, and ſeem to pity me. 
Which T demand of thee, E. of thee, 

Which I demand Ac. 


Piſ. What's all this ? 7 
Phi. Who's there? 
Piſ. A Man, a friend to the Geberal. 
Phi. Then thou'rt an Enemy to all good Men. 
Does the ungrateful Wretch hide his on head, 
And ſend his Spies abroad? 
Piſ. He is too great to fear, and needs them not; 
And him thou termeſt ſo, ſcorns the Office too. 
Pjbi. What makeſt thou here then when the whole World's 
aſleep ?. | 
Be gone, there lies thy way 
Where e're thy buſineſs be. 
Piſ. It lies as free for thee, and hav? 8 wy buſineſs. 
Phi. Thou lieſt, rude man. 
Piſ. Why, what art thou dareſt tell me ſo i'th? dark? 
Day had betray'd thy bluſhes for this boldneſs. 
| Phi. Tell me who tis that dares capitulate ? 
Piſ. One that dares make jit * 
Phi. Draw then, and keep thy word. 
Alcan. Stand by, and let me de that duty, Sir. 
e ſteps between them, they fight, Piſaro falls, 
—— Here's thy reward, who ere thou art, I 
Phi. Haſt thou no hurt? 
Alcan. I think not much, yet Candabacd tis 1 bleed. 
Pif. What a dull beaſtam 1. CExeuns Prince and Alcan 
Pag. My Lord, is't you are fallen? 
Help, Musther! e Murther. 5 
Tf. Hold, * 
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Euter Alcippus i in bis Night-gown, with a Sword in bis band, a 
Page with Lights. 


Allcip. "Twas hereabouts —— who's this, Piſaro wounded ? 
[_He looks up. 
Hoy cameſt thou thus? Come up into my Arms. 
Piſ. *Twas jealoufie, Alcippus, that wild Monſter, 
, Who never leaves us till he has thus betry'd us. 
—Pox'on't, I am aſham d to look upon thee. 
I have difturb'd you to no purpoſe, Sir. 
I am not wounded, go to bed agen. 
Alc. VII ſee thee to thy Lodgings firſt, Piſaro. | 
Piſ. *T'will be unkind both to your ſelf and me. U Exeunt. 


Ac TI SCENE VII. 
Enter Philander 2nd Alcandet with 4 Light. 


-4 
Alcan. He's gone who &er he be. 
Phi. It could not be Alcippus 
Alcan. J rather fear Piſaro, 
—But we ſoon enough. ſhall know : Who's this ? 


Enter Erminia in her Night-gown, hd Iſillia with = 


Er. Methought'T heard Alcippus and the Prince 
Before the cry loner 
I die if thoſe two Rivals have encounter'd. 
Phi. Ah Madam, ceaſe that fear, they both are ſafe 
From all, but from the wounds which yon have given them. 
Er. Oh Gods, what make you here, and where's Alcippus ? 
Phi. Where I had been had Heaven been bountiful. 
Er. Alas, Sir, what do you mean ? what have you done 
1s, And where have you beſtow'd him? | | 
Phi. VVhy all this high concern Erminia ? 
Has he ſo reconcil'd you to him ſince I ſaw you laſt : J 
This is not kind to me. 
an. Er. Oh tell me nog of kindneſs, where's Alcippus 
Alcau. Madam, of whom do you demand Alcippus ? 
Neither of us have ſeen him. 
Phi. Go, you Area VVoman, 2 vain peeviſh Creature. 
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r Sir, tis but juſt you ſhould excuſe my fear, 
Aleippus is my Husband, and his Nen 


Ought to become my care. 


Phi. How, Erminiz | 
Can you to ſoon yield up my right to him, 


And nat bluſh whilſt you own your Perjury ? 


Er. Now, Sir, you are much to blame, 
J could have born the reſt, but this concerns me, 
1 fear I have but too well kept my Vows with you, 
Since you are grown but to ſuſpect I have not. 
Phi. Pardon me, Dear, the errors of 1 paſſion 5 ; 
It wis a fin ſo natural, 
That even thy unkindly taking it, 

Approach'd too near it, not to gain my Pardon; 5. 
But tell me why you askt me for Alcippus 2 
Er. Sir, e're I could diſpoſe my Eyes to Mleeps 

T heard the Muſick at my Chamber<door, * + 
And ſuch a Song as could be none but ours; 
But char was finiſh'd im a noiſe leſs pleaſant, 
In chat of Swords and quarrel; N 
And amongſt which, 


I thought 1 heard yours and Ac ippus vcicg : | 


(For I have kept my word, and lay not with him,) 
This brought me hither, but it L miſtook, 
Once more I beg your pardon. 

Fi. Thou haſt reſtor*d me to a worid of joys, 


By what thou now ka ſaid. ; 


Enter Alcippus bis 1 in bis Hor, 4 Page with be, i 
ſtands 4 i | 


- Aid. Erminis and the Prince ' "bribe too ! 
1 dream, and know ſhe could not be thus baſe, 
Thus falſe and looſe ————— on 
But hear, I am inform d it is ne Viſion; 5. | 
This was deſign'd before, I find it now 
Is bis band on bis bears. 
Er. Alcippus, oh my fears. [Goes 10 them, rakes ber 
Alcip. Yes, Madam © by the bant. 
Too. ſoon arrivd tor his and your Mk 3 2 . 
Phi. Alcippus, touch her not. Wag NY 
Alcip. Not touch her, by Heayen I will, 
And who ſhall binder me? 
Who is t dares {ay I ſhall not touch my wies . 
Phi. Villian, ou ly ft. | 


— 


the Jealous Bridegroom. 185 
Alcip. That y'are my Prince ſhall not defend you here. 
Draw, Sir, for] have laid reſpect afide. . 
| [ Strikes, they fight 4 little, Alcippus ic 
wounded, Alcander ſupports him. 
Er. Oh Gods, what mean you, hold Philander, hold. 
Phi. Liie of my Soul, retire, | | 
J cannot hear that voice and diſobey, 
And you muſt needs eſteem him at low rates, 
Who ſells thee and his honour for a tear. | | 
Er. Upon my knees I beg to be obey d, [She lneels. 
But if I muſt not, herediſcharge your anger. 
Phi. You are too great a Tyrant where you may. 
2 | [.' Exeum Erminia and Alcjppys. 
Phi. Stay! Shall I let her go ? ſhall her Commands, 
| Tho? they have power to take my Life away, 
Have force to ſuffer me to injure her? 
Shall ſhe be made a prey, and I permit it? 
Who only bave the intereſt to forbid it ? 7 
No, let me be accurſt then. [ Offers to follow. 
Alc. What mean you, Sir? 1 
Phi. Force the bold raviſher to reſign my right. 
Alcander, is not ſhe my Wife, and I his Prince ? 
Alc. Ik true; n 995% 7 et 

And y ave both power and juſtice on your ſide; 2 

And there are times to exerciſe em bot. 
Phi. Fitter than this, Alcander? | 
Alc. This night Erminia's promiſe may repoſe you; 

To morrow is your own —PT—— 5 

Till then 1 beg y de think your intereſt ſafe. : 
Phi. Alcander, thou haſt peace about thee, and canſt Judge 

Better than I, *twixt what is juſt and fit, (puts up hy Sword. 

I hicherto believ'd my flame was guided © 

By perfect Reaſon, ſo we often find © 

Veſſels conducted by a peaceful wind, 

And meet no oppoſition in their way,, 

Cut a {ate paſſage through the flattering Sea; 

Zut when a ſtorm the bounding Veſſel throws. 

It does each wave with equal rage oppoſe 3 © 

For when the Seas are mad, could that be calm 


Like me, it wou'd be ruin'd in the ſtorm. [ Fxeunt. 
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CT MW. SCENE I. 


Enter Alcippus and Piſaro. 


*.* much, my Lord, you'll not be ſatisfi d. 
a 1 Alcip. Friendſhip's too near a kin to love Piſaro, 
To leave me any Peace whilſt in your Eyes 
J read Reſerves, which tis not And to hide; 
— Come prithee tell me What the quarrel was, 
And who 'twas with, thou ſhalt, my dear Piſaro. 
Piſ. Nay, now you urge me to impoſſibilities, 
| 3 Good faith I cannot tell, but-gueſs the Prince. 
00" Alcip. Tis true, Piſaro, twas indeed the Prince. 
But what was th' occaſion? 
Piſ. He calld me Spy, and I return d th' affront, 
Zut took no notice that he was my Prince; 
It was a folly I repented of; 
But 'twas — a damn d melancholly Mood. 
Aleip. Was it a going in or coming out. 
| Piſ. From whence ? Ig | 
[ Alcip. Erminia's Chamber, prithee let me know, -_ 
1 For J have fears that take away my ſlee 3 
J Fears that will make me mad, ſtark — 4 Piſaro. 
Piſ. You do not well to fear without a cauſe. — 
Alcip. O friend, I ſaw what thou canſt ne re conceive; 


8 
7 
| 

3 
4 
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Laſt night I ſaw it when I came from thee : 
And if thou go ſt about t* impoſe upon me, 
Il caſt thee from my ſoul; Come out with it, 
I ſee thy breaſt heave with a generous ardour, - 
As if it ſcornꝰd to harbour a feſerve, 
ö Which ſtood not with its Amity to me. 
Could I but know my fate I could deſpife it: be. 
3 But when ' tis clad in Robes of innocenge, 187 * 
2 The Devil cannot ſcape it: Something / 
Was done laft night that gnaws my heart-ftrings ; 
And many things the Princeſs too let fal, 
Which, Gods ! I know not how to put together, 
And prethee be not thou a Ridler teo : 
Baut if thou knew'ſpf ought that may concern me, 


* 
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Make me as wiſe as thou art. | \ 
Piſ. Sir, you are of ſo ſtrange a jealous Humour, 
And I, ſo ſtrangely jealous of your Honour, 
That *twixt us both we may make work enough, 
But on my Soul I know no wrong you have. 
Alcip. J muſt believe thee, yet methinks thy face 
Has put on an unwonted gravity. _ 
Piſ. That, Alcippus, you'll not wonder at, 
When you ſhall know you are my Riyal. 
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Alcip. Nay, why ſhouldſt thou delay me thus with tories ? 


This ſhall not put me off. 

Piſ. Sir, I'm in earneſt, you have gain'd that heart, 
For which Pve receiv'd ſo many wounds, , 
Venturing for Trophies where none durſt appear, 

To gain at my Return one fingle ſmile : 
Or that ſhe would ſubmit to hear my ſtory : 
And when ſh” has ſaid, *twas bravely done, Piſaro, 
I thought the glory recompencꝰ'd the toil, | 
And ſacrific'd my Lawrels at her feet: | 
Like*thoſe who pay their firſt-fruits to the Geds, 
To beg a bleſſing on the following crop. 

And never made her other figns of Love, 

Nor knew I that I had that eaſie flame, 

Till by her Eyes I found that ſhe was mortal, 

And could love too, and that my friend is you. 

Aleip. Thou haſtamaz'd me, prithee 127 more clearly, 
Piſ. My Lord, the Princeſs has a paſſion for you, 
Have I not reaſon now to be your Enemy? | 
 Alcip. Not till I make returns: 
But now Im paſt redemption miſerable, 
*Twas ſhe Er minia told me dy'd for me; 
And I believ'd it but a ſlight of hers, 
Io put me from my Courtſhip. | 

Piſ. No, twas a fatal truth, 
Alcippus, had ſt thou ſeen her, whilſt the Prieſt 
Was giving thee to fair Erminia 
What languiſhment appear'd upon her Eyes? 
(Which never were remov'd from thy lov'd face,) 
Through which ber melting Soul in drops diſtill'd, - 
As it ſhe meant to waſh away thy ſin, 2 
In giving up that right belong d to her, | 
Thou. hadſt without my aid found out this truth, 


A ſweet compoſure dwelt upon her looks | $OFLDi 
— Infants who are ſmiling whilſt they die, — 


or knew ſhe that ſhe wept, fo unconcern'd 
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And freely did her ſoul a paſſage find, 

WhilR I tranſported had almoſt forgot | 

The Reverence due t* her ſacred ſelf and place, 

And every moment ready was to kneel 

Aud with my lips gather the precious drops 

And rob the Holy Temple of a Relique, 

Fit only. there t' inhabit. | : 

Alcip. I never thought thou'dſt had this ſoftneſs in thee, 

How cam{t thou friend to hide all this from me? 
_ » Piſ. My Lord, I knew not that I was a lover; 

I felt no flame; but a Religious ardour, 

That did inſpire my Soul with adoration,. | 

And ſo remote I was from ought but ſuch, W's « 

I knew not hope, nor what it was to wiſh 

For other bleſſings than to gaze upon her, 

Like Heaven I thought ſhe was to be poſſeſs t. 

Where carnal thoughts can no admittance find, 

And had I not perceived her love to you, 

IT had not knowa the nature of my flame, 

Zut then I found it out by Jealouſie, 
And what I took for a Seraphick motion 
I now decline as criminal and earthly. 
Alcip. When ſhe can love to a diſcovery, |» 


It ſhows her paſſion eminent and high, 
But I am married—to a Maid that hates me : 


« 


* 


And thou haſt ſomething too to ſay of her, 

What was t; for now thou haſt undone me quite, | 
Piſ. I nave nought to ſay to her diſhonour, Sir, \ 

But ſomething may be done may give you cauſe 

To ſtand upon your Guard ; . | 

And if your Rage do not the Maſtery get, 

I cannot doubt but you'll be happ yet. 
Alcip. Without Erminia that can hardly be, 

And yet I find a certain ſhame within” 

That will not ſuffer me to ſee the Princeſs, 

I have a kind of War within my ſoul, 

My love againſt my Glory and my Honour, 

And I could wiſh, Alas I know not what, 


What help for that, Piſaro ? 4M 


Prithee inſtruct me. 9 
Piſ. Sir take a reſolution to be calm | 

And not like men in love abandon reaſou : 
You may. obſerve the actions of theſe lovers, 
But be not paſſionate whate're you find. , 
That head-firdhg Devil will undo us all. © 


F Itygulilbe happy quit its company. | . | 
\ Alcip. I 


* — ** 4 
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Alcip. I fain would take thy counſel ———— (pauſes. 
Piſ. —Come, clear up my Lord, and do not hang the head 
Like Flowers in ſtorms z the Sun will ſhine again. 
Set Gallatea's charms before your eyes, 
Think of the glory to divide a Kingdom. 
And do not waſte your noble youth and time, 
Upon a peeviſh heart you cannot gain. 
This day you muſt to th' Camp, and in your abſence 
I's take upon me what I ſcorn'd laſt night, 
The Office of a Spy — — | 
Believe me, Sir, for by the Gods I ſwear, a 
I never wiſh'd the glory of a Conqueſt 
With halt that zeal as to compoſe theſe differences. 
Alcip. I do believe thee, and will tell thee ſomething 
That paſt between the Prince and I laſt night; 
And then thou wilt conclude me truly miſerable. |[ Exeunt. 


ACT H. SCENE Iv. 


Enter Falatius, Labree, as paſſing by meet Cleontius. 


Cle. Your Servant, my Lord. 5 wy 
»——ſo coldly, ſtay your reaſon, Sir. | Fal. puts off bis Hat 
Fal. How mean you, Sir? 4 little, and paſſes on. 
Cle. Do you not know me? | 
Fal. Yes, I have ſeen you, and think you are Cleontius, 
A Servant of the Princes; wert i'th* Campagnia too, 
If I miſtake not. | 
Cle. Can you recal me by no better inſtances * 
Fal. What need of any pray? 
Cle. I am a Gentleman. 0 
Fal. Ha, Labree, what means he now? 
By Fove I do not queſtion it Cleontius: 
What need this odd Punctilio ? 
I call thee to no account. 
Cle. That's more than I can ſay to you, Sir. 
Fal. Vl excule you for that. 
Cle. Vou ſhall not need, Sir; ſtay, I have a Siſter. 
Fal. Oh the Devil, now he begins. 
Cle. A handſome Siſter too, or you deceiy'd her. 
Lab, Bear up, Sir, be not huft. _ [ 46de. 
Fal. It may be fo, but is the kind, Cleontius? ¶ Fal. Gears up. 
Cle. What mean you by that word? 


" Lab. A- | 
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Lab. Again, Sir, here's two to one. [afide. 
Fal. Will ſhe do reaſon, or ſo, you underſtand me. 
Cle. T underſtand that thouꝰ rt an impudent fellow, 
Whom I muſt cudgel into better manners. 
Fal. Pox ont, who bears up now, Labree? — - 
Cle. Beat till thou doſt conteſs thou att an Af: 
And on thy knees confels it to Ilia, f 
Who after that fhall ſcorn thee. | 
Lab. Rally with him, Sir, tis your only way, and 
Put it off with a jeſt, for he's in fury, but dares not | 
Strike th? Court. N 2 
Fal. But muſt you needs do this, needs fight Cleontius ? 
Cle. Yes, by all means, L find my ſelf inclitd toc. p 
Fal. You ſhall have your defire, Sir, farewel. | 
Cle. When, and where ? NR 
Fal. Faith very ſuddenly, for I think it will not be 
Hard to find men of your trade, | 
Men that will fight as long as you can do, l 
And Men that love it much better than I, N 
Men that are poor and damn d, fine deſperate Rogues, + 
Raſeals that for a Pattacoon a Man | 
Will fight their Fathers, 
And kiis their Mothers into peace again. 
Such, Sir, TI think will fit you? | 
Cle. Abuſive Coward, haſt thou no ſence of hon6ur ? 
Fal. Sence of honour, ha, ha, ha, poor Cleontius. 


Enter Aminta and Olinda. 


An. How now, Servant, why ſo jovial? 

Fal. J was laughing Madam at 
Cle. At what, thou thing of nothing ——_ | 
Am. Coen Cleontius you are angry. 3 =” | 
Cle, Madam, it is uvjuſtly then, for fools 

Should. rather move the Spleen to mirth than anger- - 


Am. You've too much wit to take ought ill from him, 
Let's know your quarrel. - i, Ha 
Fal. By Fove, Labree, I am undone again. , 
Cle. Madam, it was about = — 3 þ 4 1 \ 
Fal. Hold, dear Cleontias, hold, and II do any thing, 
1 ; | Lade " uh - 


Cle. Juſt nothing— . 8 
Fal. He was a little too familiar with me 
C. Madam, my Siſter Aillia =—— 

| | Fal. K 


# 2 N 
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Fal. A curſe he will out withit—— [Aſde pulls bim 
Cle. Confeſs ſhe is your Miſtreſs. [ Afide, by the Arm. 
Fal. I call my Miſtreſs, Madam. $25 | 
Am. My 2 Hillia = — * - 

Upon my word you are a happy Man. | 
gal By Jove if ſhe be your I Madam, 

Ilove her much the better fort. 

Am. I am beholding to you, * 

But then it ſeems T have loft a Lover of you · 

Cle. Confeſs the has, or Ill ſo handle you · Exit Labree. 
Fal. That's too much, Clzontias - but I will, 2 
By Fove, Madam, I muſt not have a Miſtreſs that 
Has more Wit than my ſelf, they ever require 

More than a Man's able to give them. an 
Oli. Is this your way of Courtſhip to Iillia? (Exit Cle, 
Fal. By Fove, Ladies, you get no more of that from me, 

"Tis that has ſpoiled you all; I find Alcander can 
Do more with a dumb ſhow, than I with all my© 7 — 
Applications and Addreſs. 
Oli. Why, my Brother can ſpeak. 
Fal. Les, if any body durſt hear him, byFove if you 
Be not kind to him, he'll hector you all; Ill get 
The way on't too, tis the moſt proſperous one; Iſee 


93 


No ether reaſon you have to love Alcander 
Better than I. 1 
Am. Why ſhould you think I do? 
Fal. Devil I ſee*t well enough by your continual 
Quarrls with him. | | 
Am. Is that ſo certain a proof? 
Fal. Ever while you live, you treat me too 
Well ever to hope. 'P | 
4 ? 
Enter Alcander, bneels, offers bis Sword to Aminta. 
What new Maſquerade's this? by Fove, Alcander 
Has more tricks than a dancing Bear. 
Am. What mean you by this preſent? 
Alcan. Kill me. 
Am. What have you done to merit it? 
Alcan. Do not ask, but dot. 
Am. I Il have a reaſon firſt. | g 
Alcan. I think I've kilPd Piſaro. 
Am. My Brother dead ! [ She falle into the wo. 
| Fal. Madam look up, tis I that call arms of Oli. 
A 
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Am. I care not who thou beeſt, but if a Man 
Revenge me on Alcander. [ She goes out with Olin n. 
Fal. By Fove ſhe has miſtook her Man. _” 
This *tis to be a Lover now, 
A Man's never out of one broil or other. 
But I have more Wit than Aminta this bout. [ Offers to go. 
Alcan. Come back and do your duty e*re you go. { Pulls — 
Fal. 1 owe you much, Alcander. 
Alcan. Aminta ſaid you ſhould revenge her on me— 
Fal. Her word snot Law J hope. 
Alcan. And Vl obey 


Fal. That may do much indeed, [ Fal. anſwers wi 15 
1 reat fi NS 0 ear, 
Alcan. This, if thou wert a Man, ſhe bat thee to, f h 
Why doſt thou ſhake ? 


Fal. No, no, Sir, I am not the man ſhe meant. 
Alcan, No matter, thou wilt ſerve as well. 
A Lover! and canſt diſobey thy Miſtreſs? 
Fal. I do difown her fince ſhe is ſo wicked 
To bid me kill my triend, 
Why, thou'rt my friend, Alcander. 
Alcan. 111 forgive thee that. 
Fal. So will not his Majeſty: I may be hang d fort. | 
Alcan. Thou ſhouldſt be damn d e're diſobey thy Miſtreſs. 
Fal.Theſe be degrees of Love I am not yetarriv'd * 
At, when am, I ſhall be as ready to be damn d 
In honour as any lover of you all. 
Alcan. Owns, Sir, d'ye rally with me? 
Tal. Your pardon, ſweet Al-ander, I proteſt I am 
Not in ſo gay an humour. | 
Alcan. For well T had forgot my felt. (Exit. 
Fal. Stark mad, by od e—y et it may be not, for 
Alcauder has many unaccouutable humours; 3 
Well, if this be agreeable to Aminta, ſhe's e'ne as 
Mad as he, and *twere great pity to part them. 


5 


Einer Diſaros Amiota and Olinda 


Am. Well, have you kill 'd him ? 
Fal. Some wiſer than ſome, Madam. 
My Lord—what alive? ——— | 
Piſ. Worth two dead men, you ſee. (See Piſaro runs to him 
Fal. That's more than J could have ſaid and embraces bim. 
Within this half hour. | 
ane $2 very Orlando, by Jove, and gone to 


Seek 


*- 


5 
r, 


1 


a aa 4 
the ealous Bridegroom. | 


| * that's madder yet than himſelf, that will 


Seek o 
Kill ki 


« - d 


An. Oh, dear Falatius, run and fetch him back. 
Fal. Madam, Thave ſo lately ſcap'd a ſcouring, 0 


That I wiſh you would take it tor 2 mark 


* 


Of my * to d iſobey you, for he is in a damn'd | 


Hrmou > | | 
Am. He's out of it by this, I warrant you ; 

But do not tell him that Piſaro lives ©, 
Fal. That's as I ſhall find occaſion. [ Fal. Exit. 
Piſ. Alcander is 2 worthy youth and brave, | 

I wiſh you would eſteem himſo 3 _ 1 

'Tis true, = now ſome difference between us; 

Our intereſf are diſpos d to ſeveral ways, 

But time and management will joyn us all: 

I'll leave you, but prithee make it thy buſineſs 

To get my Pardon for my laſt nights rudeneſs. 


Am. I ſhall not fail. [EXP he 


* 


Emer Alcandet mel eb 


Fal. Here, Madam, here he ls. k ; ou 
Amn. Tell me, Alcander, why you treat we thus? 
Ycu ſay you love me, if I could believe you. | 

Alcan. Believe a man, away, you have no wit, 

I'll ſay as much to every pretty woman. | 
Am. But I havegiven you no cauſe to wrong me: 
Alcan. That was my fate, not fault, I frew him not: 

But yet to make up my offence to you, 

r you my life: For I'm undone, 

If any faults of mine ſhould make you ſad. 

Am. Here, take your Sword again, my Brother's well. 
[be gives bim the Sword again. 
Fal. Yes, by Fove, 2s 1 am: you had been finely 

Serv'd, if I had kill d you now. ,  _ 

Am. What ſorry for the news, ha, ha, ba. | 

Alcan. Nogorry ; yare a woman, a meer worrati- 

Am. Why did you ever take me for a man? ba, ba. 
Alan. Thy Soul, I thought, was all fo; but J ſee 


You 7 have your weaknefs, can diſſemble too; 
I would baye ſworn that ſorrow in your face 
Had a real one: | C47 


Nay, you en die in je? : you can, falſe Woman: 
I hate thy Sex for this. 
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Which, Madam, will not ſuffer me to flie. 4 I LAS 


. That title juſtly to 


* 


Forced Marriage , or, 
Fal. By Jove chere! is no truth in them, that's fla 
[be books ſad. 
Aican. Why that repentant leok, what new deſign ? 
Come, now a tear or two to ſecond that, | 
And I am ſoft again, a very Aſs. 


nt yet that look would call a Saint from th' Alter, 
And make him quite forget his Ceremony, 


Or take thee from his Deity : 


But yet thou haſt a very Hell within, 
Which thoſe bewitching Eyes draw Souls into. 
Fal. Here's he that fits you, Ladies. 
An. Nay, now yare too unjuſt, and I will leave You. 


[Lolas ben. 
Alcan. Ah, do not go, 1 know not by. what Magick, 


| But as you move, my ſoul yields that way too. 


Fal. The truth on't is, the has a ſtrong Magnetick 


, Power, that I find. 


Alcan. But I would have none find it but my ſelf, 


No ſoul but mine ſhallſympathize with hers. 


Fal. Nay, that you cannot help. . 
5 22 Yes but I can, and take it from thee, if I thought it 
id ſo. 
01. No quartels here, I pray. 
Fal. Madam, I owe a Reverence to the place. 
Mican. I Il ſcarce allow thee that; 
Madam, III leave you to your Lover 
Am. I hate thee but for ſaying * | 
Alcan, Quit him then. 


Am. 80 1 can and thee too. Copen . to ge out. 
Alcan. The Devil take me if you *ſcape me ſo. 
[ Goes after her. 


Tal. And TI not be out-done 3 in Loportunity. | On * 


7 II. SCENE M. 


Enter Gallatea 2 Erminia. * 


Er. And "tis an act below my Quality, | | 


Gal. Erminia, e er you boaſt of what you are: | 
Since you're ſo high I'II tell you what you are? 
Your Father was our General tis true, * 

bis Sword was due; 
"Twas nobly gaind, and worth his blood and toils, | 


"2 ine been ſatisſiꝰd with noble ſpoils ; 


But 
— * 1 n 
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But with that ſingle honour not content, 
He needs muſt undermine the Government; 
And *caufe he had gain d the Army to his fide, 
Believ'd his Teeaſon quſt be jultif*d. * 
For this (and juſtly) he was baniſh'd, 
Where whilſt a low and unknown life he led, 
Far from the hope and glory of a Throne, 
In a poor humble Cottage you were born, 
Your early beauty did it {clt diſplay, Ich - 
Nor could no more conceal it ſelt than day: 
Your eyes did firſt Philander”s ſoul inſpire, 
An@Fortune too conform'd her to bis fire. 
That made your Father greater than before, 


And what he juſtly loſt chat did reſtore. 


"Twas that which firſt thy beauty did diſcloſe, 
hich elſe had wither'd like an unſeen Roſe; _. 
Twas that which brought thee to the Court, and there 


Diſpos d thee next my ſelf, ich highelt Sphere : 


Alas obſcurely elſe thou'ſt liv'd and did, | 


Not knowing thy own Charms, nor yet this Pride. 


Er. Madam in this your Boutfty is ſevere, 
Be pleas d to ſpare that repetition here. 
I hope no Action of my live ſhould be 
So rude to charge your generoſity: 
Bat, Madam, do you think it juſt to pay | 
Your great obligements by ſo falſe a way? 
Alcippus paſſion merits ſome return, 
And ſhould that prove but an ingrateful fcorn ; 
Alas I am his Wife, to diſobey 3 a | 
My fame as well as duty I betray. WA, KR | 
Gall. Perfidious Maid, I might have thought chou dit prove 
Falſe to thy Prince, and Rival in my Love. FTI 
I thought too juſtly he that conquer d me * 
Had a ſufficient power to captive. hee; | © 
Thou'ſt now reveng'd thy Fathers ſhame and thine 
In taking thus Philander”s life and mine. [ Er. weeps. 

Er. Ah Madam, that yu would believe my tears, 
Or from my Vows, hut ſatisſie your fears. 
By. all the Gods Alippus I do hate, 
And would do any thing to change my fate; 
Ought that were juſt and noble I dare do. 
Gall. Enough, Arminia, I muſt credit you, 


* 


And will no other proof of it require, 


But that you'll now ſubmit to my deſire; 
Indeed Erminiz, you wult grant wy ſuit. 


Where Love and Honour calls, make no diſpute.” > IP 
£Y | . Bip 


" y IHE 


1 


75 - 


a -» 
* — 4 ——ů— — — — — — + ms 
* * . 2 0 2 . „ a 
* L > * 8 
— 
of 
- 


oo 


3 


LE „* . * * 
8 4 * * 
* 


196 Force d Marriage; or, | 


Pity a youth that never lov'd before, 


Remember tis a Prince that does adore 
Who offers up a heart that never found 


It could receive, till from your Eyes a wound. 

Er. To your command ſhould 1 ſubmit to yield, 

Where could I from Alcippus be conceal'd? 

What could defend me from his jealous rage. 

Gall. Truſt me, Erminia, Ill for that engage. 
Er. And then my Honour by that flight's &'rethrown. 
Gall. That being Philander”s he'll preſerve'his own; 

And that Erminia, ſure will ne're diſtruſt. _ + 


Er. Ah, Madam, give me leave to fear the worſt, * 4 


| | * 
, Enter Amifita. W. 
Am. Madam, Mcippus waits for your Commands, 


e'sgoing to the Camp. 
* Gall. Admit him. 


Enter Alcippus and Piſaro. 

Gall. Alcippus, tis too ſoon to leave Erminite 

Alcip. I wiſh ſhe thought ſo, Madam, 
Or could believe with what regret I do ſo; 
She then would think my faults were much too ſmall, 
For ſuch a Pennance as my Soul muſt ſuffer. | 
Am. No matter, Sir, you hive the year before you. 
Alcip. Les, Madam, ſo has every Galley-Slaye, / 
That knows his toil, but not his recompence 3 ® 
Io morrowT expe& no more content, 
Than this uneaſie day afforded me; G 
And all betore me is but one grand piece 
Of endleſs pi and madneſs : | 
—You, Madam, taught Erminia to be eruel : 
A Vice without your aid ſhe could have learnt ; 
And now to exerciſe that new-taught Art, 
She tries the whole experience on My heart. 
Sal. If ſhe do ſo, the learnt it not of me3' 
Ileve, and therefore know no cruelty :* *. 
Such out- rage cannot well with love refide, 
Which only is the mean effect of Pride: 
I merit better thoughts from you, 22 | . 

. Alcip. Pardon me, Madam, if my paſſion tray, [He kneel 
Beyond the limits of m high reſpece;; N 
Lis a rude guſt, and merits your reproaches: 
But yet the ſawgy flame can ne re controul 
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That adoration which T owe my Princeſs : a 
That, with Religion, took poſſeſſion here. | 
And in my Prayers I mix with you the Deitits. 
Gall. T had rather you ſhould treat me as a Mortal, 
iſe and begin to do ſo. * | Riſes and bows. 
Alcip. Now, Madam, what muſt I expect from you? 
Er. Alcippus, all that's to your Vertue due. | 
Alcip. Tn that but common juſtice you. allow. 
Er. That juſtice, Sir, is all I can beſtow. 
Alcip. In juſtice then you ought to me reſign, 
That which the Holy Prieſt intitled mine} 
Yet that, without your heart, I do deſpiſe, 
For uncompelPd I'd have that ſacrifice : - 
Come eaſe mg of that pain that preſſes here, 
Give me but hope that may ſecure my fear, 
Im not aſham'dt6 own my Soul poſleſt . 
With Jealouſie, that takes away my reſt. 
—Tell me you'll Love, or that my Suit is vain, 
Do any thing to eaſe me of my pain. 
Sods, Madam, why do you keep me in ſuſpence, 
This cannot be the effects of innocence; | 
By Heaven I'll know the cauſe, where ere it lies, | 
Nor ſhall you fool me with your feign'd diſguiſe. | 
Piſ. You do forget your promiſe, and this preſence. * 
FE Lade w Alcip. 
Alcip. *T was hwy urg d, prithee be near me till, 
And tell me of the faults that look unmanly. _ 
Gall. Dear, if thou low'ſt me, flatter him a little. 
be 5 NF nora” | [ 10 Er. afide. 
Er. *Tis hard to do, yet J will try it, Madam. 4 a0 * 
Gall. I'll leave you that you may the better do ſo. | 
hope Alcippus You'll reviſit us, | | 
With Lovers ſpeed : 
And whatſoever treatment now 
At your return you lh find us 


find, , 
& more kind. (He bows, 
ſhe goes out. 
Mcip. Can you forgive the raſhneſs of a m n, | 
That knows no other Laws but thoſe of paſſion? 
Er. You afeunkind to think I do not, Sir. 
es, and am grown ſo ſoftned by my pity, . 
That I'm afraid I ſhall negle& my Vows, - 
And to return your paſſion, grow ivgrate. 
Alcip. A few more ſyllables expreſs d like tkeſe, 
Will raiſe my Soul up to the worſt extrem, 
And give me with your ſcorn an equal torment. 


— v9: s 5 > 
; N-2 | Er, See 
1 . 
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5 Er. See what power your language has upon me. T weeps, 
| Alcip. Ah, do notgreep, a tear. or two's * . 
For the Completion of your Cruelty, 5 
That when it fail'd to exerciſe your will, 
Sent thoſe more powerful weapons from your Eyes, 8 
And what by your ſeverity you miſt ol, 
Theſe (but a more obliging way) perform. 
Gently, Erminia, pour the Balſom in, 
hat I may live, and tafte the ſweets of Love. 
Ah ſhould you ſtill continue as you are, | 
Thus wondrous good, thus excellently fair. 
I ſhould retain my growing name in War, 
And all the glories I have ventur'd for, 
And 6ght for Crowns to recompence thy Bounty. 
his can your ſmiles, but when thoſe beams are clouded, 
Alas, I freeze to ve Cowardice, 
And have not Courage left to kill my ſelf. | 
Er. A fate more glorious do's that life attend, 
And does preſerve you fer a Nobler end. 
Alcip. Erminia do not ſooth my eaſie heart, 
= For thou my Fate, and thou my Fortune art; 
1 5 Whatever other bleſſings Heaven deſigu, N 4 
wiornhcut my dear Erminia, I'll decline. 
. Yet, Madam, let me hope before I go, 
Ia pity that you ought ty let me do. ; 
XxX Tis all you ſhall allow m impatient heart. 
= Er. That's what againſt my will I muſt impart + 
Butwiſhit pleaſe the Gods when next we meet, | 
We might as friends, and not as Lovers greet. [Exeunt, 
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the Jealous Bridegroom. 
And. ** hat faintly ſhe deny*d to ſee you. 
will ventare, Mi 
er. can 1 ch and that will ſoon be paſt: N 
A Lovers anger is not long to laſt. ; 
Am. Ifilia J have won to give you entrance. 
7 Love furniſh me with powerful arguments : 
Direct my Tongue that my dilorder'd ſence 
My ſpeak my paſſion more than — [ Alde. 
Gall. But is Alcippus gone? 
Alcan. Madam, an hour ſince. 
Phi. *Tis well; and Siſter, , .- - 
Whilſt 1 perſwade Erminia'to this flight ; : 
Make it your buſineſs to perſwade the King, 
Hang on his * and kiſs his willing cheek : 
Tell him ho ch you love him, and then ſmile, 
And mingle words with kiſſes; twill o'recome him: 
Thou haſt a thouſand pretty flatteries. 
Which have appeas d his higheſt fits of paſſion : ; 
ASong from thce has won him to t 
Which neither toil nor ſilence could diſpoſe him te. 
Thou know'ſt thy power, and now ox never ule it. 
Gal. Twas thither 1 was going. 
Phi. May ſt thou be proſperous. [ Exeunt Phi. 
| and Gall. 
Awinta and Alcander ſtay 
An. What now, Alcander ? 
Alcan. As *twas, Aminta. 
Am. How s that 7 3 
Alcan. Such a diſtracted Lover as you left me. 
Am. Such as I found you too, I fear, Alcander. 
Alcan. Ah, Madam, do not wrong me ſo, 
Till now, I never knew tbe joys and lorrows 
That do attend aſpul in love like mine, 


My paſſion only fits the object be 
means 


| hate to tell 5. ſo, tis a * 
To gain a Miſtreſs by, of uch wit, 


Aminta you're above that common rate . 
Of being won. | : 
Mean beauties ſhould beflatter'd into pai, 
Whilſt you need only ſighs from every lover 


To tell you who. you conquer, and not how, 
Nor to inftru& you what attracts you have. ; 

Am. This will not ſerve to convince me, | / 
uc you have loy'd before. 


2 = | | 
N 4 Alcan. And 
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Alan. And will you never quit that error Madam? 
| An. Tis what I've reaſon to believe, Alownder 
—_—. Andyou can give me none for loving me, 
| I'm much unlike Lucinda whom you fight tor, 

1 I'm not ſo coy, nor ſo reſerv'd as ſhe ; 

| Nor ſo deſizning as Florana your next Saint, 
Who ftarv'd you up with hope, till you grew Weary» 
_- = And then Ardelia, did reſtore that loſs, 

| be little ſoft Ardelia, kind and fair too. 
| Alcan You think yowre wondrous witty now Aminta, 

= But hang me if you be.- 

T Am. Indeed Alcander, no tis Gmple truth, 
Then for your bouncing Miſtreſs long Brant, 

J O that Majeſtick Garb, tis ſtrangely ta 
* That ſcornful look, and Eyes that ſtrike ig" dead 
= -- That ſtand beneath them, 

Alcander, J have none of all theſe charms, , 
| Burwell, you {ay you love me; could you be 
Content to diſmiſs theſe petty ſharers in your heart, 

And give it all to me: on theſe conditions 
; I may do much. 8 

4 Alcan. Aminta, more — than T may like, A 
| Am. Do not fear that, Alcander. 
Alcan. Your jealouſie incourages that fear. 
Am. Tf I be fo, I'm the fitter for your humour. 
Alcan. That's another reaſon for my fears; that ill 
| Luck owes us a ſpight, and will be ſure to pay us with 
. Loving one another, a thought I dread, 
Ns Farewel, Aminta; when I can get looſe from 
| Ardelia, I may chance wait on you, till then 
Your own Pride be your Companion. | Holds bim. 
Am. Nay, you ſhall not go, Alcauder. 
Alcan. Ey on't, thoſe logks have loſt theſk wonted 
Force, I knew you'd call'd jp back to ſmile upon me, 
And then you have me ſure p no, no, Aminta, 


no more of that. [Goes out. a 
Am. I have too much betray'd my paſhon for him, 
I] muſt recall it, if I can I muſty 

—1 will—for ſhould 1 yield, my power”s orethrown, | 
And whay's « 4 Woman when iber glory's _ 
run. : « 


CT 


And fo it ended. 
But thine's a raging fire which never ceaſes 


Fly from this Devil Lov 
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ACT IV. SCENE II. 
Enter Alcippus and Piſaro. 3 Acad 


4 * 

Piſ. You ſeem d then to be pleas d with what ſhe ſaid. 

Alcip. And then methought I was ſo, 
But yet even then 1 fear'd ſhe did difſemble 
Gods, what's a Man poffeſt with jealouſie? 

Biſ. K ſtrange wild thing, a lover without reaſon, 
I once have prov'd the torture on t, 
But as unlike to thine as good from evil; 
Like fire in Kimbecks, mine was ſoft and gentle, 
Infuſing kindly heat till it diftild : 
The ſpirits of the Soul out at my Eyes, | 


Till it has quite deſtroy d the goodly Edifice 
Where it firſt took beginning; wh 
Faith ſtrive Sir, to ſuppreſs it. 

Alcip. No, III let run to its extent N 
And ſee what then twill do. | 
Perhaps 'twill make me mad, or end my life, 
Either of which will eaſg me. 

Piſ. Neither of. thele, * Alcippus, 
It will unman you, make you $00 deſpis'd ; 
And thoſe that now admire, will pity you. 

Alcip. What wouldſt thou have me do ? 
Am I not ty d a ſlave to follow love, | 
Whilſt at my back freedom and honcur waits, 
And J have loft the power to welcome them? 
Like thoſe who meet a Devil in the night, 
And all affrighted gaze upon the fury, 
But dare not turn their backs to what they fear, 
Though ſafety lie behind them. ü 
Alas ! I would as willingly as thoſe 


e. | 
Piſ. You may, like thoſe affrighted, by degrees 
Allay your ſence of terror in the object, 
And then its power will leſſen with your fear, | 
And *twill be eaſie to forgo the fantaſm. 
Alcip. No, then like the damn'd Ghoſt it follows me. 


— 


. 
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Phi. Let reaſon then approach it, and examine it. 
Alcip. Love is a ſurly and a lawleſs Devil 
And will not anſwer reaſon. , bf ho 
I muſt incounter it ſome other way, 


For J will lay the Fiend. 


Pif. What would you have, Alcippus 2 


Alcip. Id have fair play, Piſaro. » 
AE find the cheat, and will not to the Camp; 6 


— Thou ſhalt ſupply my place, and Þll return: 
The Night grows on, and ſomething will be done 


That I muſt be acquainted with. 


Piſ. Pardon me, Sir, jf 1 refuſe you here; 
I find you're growing up to jealouſies, | 
Which T'll not truſt alone with You. | 
Alcip.Thou know ſt perhaps of ſomething word it. 
Piſ. I muſt confeſs, your paſſions give me cauſe, 
If I had any ſecrets to conceal them, 
But *tis no time nor place to make diſputes in : 


Will you to Horſe? 
Alcigg Will you not think fit I ſhould return then? 


I can be calm. 


» Piſ. What is't you mean by this return Atippus ? 


Alcip. To lee Erminia, is not that enough 
To one in love, as Lam? 


| p But, Sir, ſuppoſe yon find Philender theres? 


cip-Then I ſuppoſe I ſhall not much approve on't., 


Pif. You would be at your laſt nights rage again. 
Alctppus this will ruine you for ever, 
Nor is it all the power you think you have 
Can ſave you, it he once, be diſoblig'd. 
Believe me twas the Princeſs's paſſion | for you 
Made up that breach laſt. night. 

Alcip. All this I know as well as you res, 
But will not be abus d; alas, I'm loſt, 


Could I recal theſe two laſt days are paſt, | 


Ah I ſhould be my ſelf agfin, Piſaro. 
I would refuſe theſe fetters which I wear, © 


And be a ſlave to nothing but to glory. 


Piſ. That were a reſolution worthy of you. 


hut come tis 2 what you reſolve conclude. 


Icu ſhalt t'th Camp before 


Alcip. I am reſolv'd I will not to the 8 
A ſecret inclination does perſwade me 
To Viſit my Erminia to night. * 
Piſ. Comes it from Love or ſealouſle ?? 
Alcip. The firſt good, faith Piſars; thou rt ſo fearful-- 


* 
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J be with you early in the Morning. 
ar”; Give me ts hand, and promiſe to be calm. 
Alcip. By all our friendſhips, as the Weſtern Winds, 
[ Gives bjs band. 
Nothing that's done fhall e ere inrage me more, = 
Honour the Miſtreſs Pl henceforth adore. (Exit. 
Piſ. I will not truſt you though. { goes out another way. 


ACT IV. SCENE H. The Court 
. Gallery, 


Enter Philander and A their Cloaks muff d as in the 


Alcan. Jfillia? | Calls at the lodgings of Erminia. 
Jil. Who's there? 2 
Alcan. A friend. | 
- Jill. My Lord Alcander ? 
Alcan. The ſame. | 
Jill. Where's the Prince? 
Phi. Here Ifillia. . 
Ifill. Give me your hand my Lord, and follow me. 
Phi. To ſuch a Heaven as thou conducteſt me to, 
Though thou ſhouldſt traverſe Hell I'd follow thee. 
Alcan. You'll come back in charity Alia? 
Vill. Yes, if I dare truſt you alone with me. [They go all in, 


ACT v. SCENETV. 


Prams off, diſcovers Erminia in an undreſs, ſiting to ber Phi- 
lander, who falls at her feet, on bis knees. * 


5 


Er. My Lord the Prince, what makes your Highneſs here? 
Phi. Erminia, why do you ask that needleſs queſtion ® _ 
'Twas Love, Love that's unſatisfied, which brought N 

| bneels. 

Er. Riſe, Sir, this poſture would become me better, 
Phi. Permit me, dear Erminia, to remain thus. 

'Tis only by theſe ſigns I can expreſs | bs 

What my confuſion will not let me utter. 4 
I know—not what ſtrange pewer thou bear'ſt about thee, 
But at thy ſight or touch my ſenſe forſakes me, 

And that, withal I baddefigrr'd to ſay, 


Turns 


4 
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Turns to 2 ſtrange diſorder d rapture ig me. 
Oh Erminiqg ——— J 
Er. How do you, Sir ? | 
Phi. I am not well ; 
Too ſuddenly I paſs from one extrem 
To this of joy, more inſupportable, | 
But I ſhall re · aſſume my health anon, 
And tell thee all my ſtory. 
Er. Dear Sir, retire into this inner room, 
And there repoſe 4 while. 4", 7 
Alas, I ſee diſorder in your face. 
bi. This confidence of me, is generous in thee, 


[They go into the Scene which leg over, 
ACT IV. S CENE V. [The Court 
% Coley, 
Enter Alcippus. 


6 The night is calm and ſilent as my thoughts, 
Where nothing now but loves ſoft whiſpers dwell ; 
Whoin as gentle terms upbraids my rage, 

Which ſtrove to diſpoſſeſs the Monarch thence; 

It tells me how diſhoneſt all my fears » » 
And how ungrateful all my Jealouſies, 

And prettily perſwade thoſe Tnfidels 

To be leſs rude and mutinous hereafter. 

Ah that I could remain in this ſame ſtate * 
And be contented with this Monarchy : | 

I would, if my, wild multitude of paſſions 

Could be appeas'd with it, bat hey re for liberty, | 
And nothing but a common - wealth within 


8 Will ſatisfie their appetite of freedom. 


Pride, Honour; Glory, and Ambition = 

How to expel this Tyrant from my Soul, 

But all too weak tho reaſon ſhould a ſſiſt them. CE knocks, ] 

[Alcander looks out ar the door, 
Alcan. Who's there Pot 9% | 
Alcip. A friend. 5 

In. Ob Heavens, it is my Lord aum voice. 
Alcan. Peace, Iſillia. 
Alcip. L hear a man within—open the doot, | 

Now Love defend thy intereſt, or my jealouke  * 


Will grow the mightier Devil of the two v elle. Cle. comes out. 
| 5 | —Who's 
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Who this ? one muffled in a Cloak: ?: 
Whad art thou, who at this dead time of Night 
Haſt taken poſſion here? | | | 
Speak, or I'll kin thee. 
Alean. This were an opportunity indeed, 
To do my Prince a ſervice, hut I dare not. 
Alcip. What dareſt not do? 
Alcan. Not kill thee. | 
Alcan. Is that. thy buſineſs then? have at thee, ſlave; 


| [_Runs at bim. 
Pil ſpoil your keeping doors. $3 
(They fight, and grapling Alcander gets the Sword of Alcippus. 
Alcip. Heas got my Sword, however, I'll loſe no time: 


| It may be *tis his office to detain me. (He goes in, 


Alean. I'm wounded, yet I will not leave himſo; 
There way be mifchief in him, though unarm d. oes in. 


ACT IV. SCENE VI. A Bed-chaber, 


Diſcovers Erminia, Philander ſitting on the Bed, o them Lia, 
„ #4 Sword and Hat on the Table, . 


Jill. Ab, Madam, Alcippus. | 
Er. Alcippus, where? | 
Jill. 1 left him in a quarrel with Aleander, 
And hear him coming up. 
Er. For Heavens ſake, Sir, ſubmit to be conceal d. 
Phi. Not for the world Erminia,, | 
My innocenee ſhall be my guard and thine. 
Er. Upon my knees I beg you'll be conceal d. (A noiſe. 
He comes, Philander, for my ſafety go. | 
Phi. I never did obey with more regret. 7 
(He bidss himſelf bebind the bed, and in baſte leaves bis 
| Sword and Hat on the Table, Alcippus comes in. 
Alcid. How now, Erminia? 
How come it you are up ſo late? $ 
Er. I found my ſelf not m inclin'd'to lleep ; ? 
I hope tis no offence. - 
Why do you look ſo wildly rounf{ about you? 
Alcip. Methinks Erminia yau ate much confus'd 
Er. Alas you cannot blame me; FO 
Ifllia tells me you were much inrag; d 
Againſt a Lover ſhe was entertaining. 8 
Alcan. A Lover was that a time for Courtſhip ? 
Such Actions, Madam, will refle& on you. 
| 72 
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(Iſillia goes to take the Hat and Sword 5 ſide anta ber lag. 
which he ſees, calls to ber. 1 | 1. 
— What have you there, Iſillia? | 
Come back, and Net me ſee what *tis. (V takes them from = 
—ha—a Sword an t—Erminia, whoſe be theſe ? 
Er. Why do you aſk —— | 
Alcip. To be inform'd, is that ſo great a wonder? ? 
Er. They be my father $, Sir 
Alcip. Was that well ſaid Erminia— peak again. 
Er. What ist you would know? 
Alcip. The truth, Erminia, twould become you beft. 
Do you think I take theſe things to be your Fathers? 
No, treacherous Woman, 1 bave ſeen this ſword. 
|  (Dramgthe Sword; 
Worn by a Man more vigorous than thy Father, 
It had not elfe been here. 
—Where bave you hid this mighty Man of valour ? 
Have ) you exhauſted ſo his ſtock of courage 
He has not any left t appear withal. 


Phi. Yes, baſe Alcippus, I have ſtill that Courage, 
I effects of which thou haſt bebeld with wonder, 5 
And now being fortified by Innocence, 4 |: 
Thou't find ſufficient to chaſtiſe thy boldneſs, | f 

+ Reftore my Swonl and prove the truth of this. (. 

Alcip. Pve hardly fo much calmneſs le to anſwer 

Thee, and tell thee Prince $hou art deceiv'd in me. 
—T know tis juſt I ſhould reſtore thy Sword, «- | 
But thou baſt thow*d-the baſeſt of thy play, — 
And Pl] return th uncivil Treachery, | | Si 
You merit death for this bale injury. 3 — 
Bat you're my Prince, and that I own you ſo, Er 
Ts all remains in me of ſence or juſtice ; If 
I be reſt is rage, which if thou gett'ſt not hence — 


Will eat up that ſmall morſel too'of reaſon, 


And leave me nothing to preſerve thy life with. 
_ Phi. Gods, am I tame, and hear the Traytogbrave m me, | 
| (Offers 10 run into bin. A 
T have WS. though nothing elſe. N 
Aleip. Stand off, by all that's good TI kill thee elſe. 
(Er. puts her ſelf between. 
Er. Ah hold, Sir, hold, the Prince has no defence, 
And you are more than arm OP" (70 Alcip. 
What honour is't to let him murther yon? (Jo the Prince. 
— Nor would your tame be lefſen'd by retreat. 


Phi. Alas 
* 


* 


Pbi. Alas I dare not leave thee here with him. 
Er. Truſt me, Sir, I can make him calm again. 
Alcip. She counſels well, and I adviſe you take it. 
Phi. I will, but not for fear of thee or death, | 
But from th? aſſurance that her power*s ſufficient 
To allay this unbecoming fury in thee, 
And bring thee to repentance. | 
(He gives him his Sword; Philander goes out Al- 
| cippus locks the door after him. | 
Er. Alcippus, what do you mean ? 
Alcip. To know where *twas you learn'd this impudence ? 
Which you'r toe cunning in, . 
Not to have been a ſtale practioner, | 
F Er. Alas, what will you do? 

Alcip. Preſerve thy foul, if thou haſt any ſenſe 
Of future joys, after this vile damn d action. 

Er. Ah, what have I done? | ; 

Alcip. That which if T ſhould let thee live, Erminia, 
Would never {uffer thee to look abroad again. 
—Thou'ſt made thy ſelf and me_mKep. 

- Oh, I dare not name the Monſters — 
But T'11 deſtroy them while the Gods look down, 
And ſmile upon my juſtice 


(He ſtrangles ber with a Garter, which be ſnatches from bis Lg. | 


Er. Hold, held, and hear my Vows of Tnnocence. 
Alcip. Let me be damn d as thou art if I do; 
| (Throws ber on a Bed, he fits down in a Chair. 
—So now my heart, I have redeem'd thee nobly, 
Sit down and pauſe a while 
But why ſo {till and tame, is one poor Murther 
Enough to ſatisfie thy ſtorm of paſſion, ; 
Tf it were juſt it ought not hexe to end, 
If not—T've done too much—— (ne knocks, be riſes 
after a little pauſe, and opens the door, emer Page. 
Pag. My Lord, iar 


, Alcip. Piſaro, Oh that name has wakened me, 
9, we. if » 
bin. A name *till now had never terror in t, 
I will not ſpeak wich him. 
Pag. My Lord, hes here 1 (Page goes out. 
1-110 | | ' | 
Enter Pi ſaro. 
Icip NN . Forst 
inc. Piſ. Not ſpeak with me, nay then Lfear the worſt. 


Alcip. Not for the world, Fiſara  (#ides bis face 
wih by band, ſee Erminia. 


* 
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Piſ: Thy guilt is bere too plain. 
I need not — it in thy bluſhing face, 
She's dead and Pale, Ah, ſweet Erminiz. 

Alcip. If ſhe be dead, the fitter ſh's for me, 
She'll now be coy no more, nor cry I cannot loye, 
And frown and bluſh, when J but kiſs ker hand: 
Now I ſhall read no terror in her Eyes, N 
And whit is better yet, ſhall ne're be jealous. 
Piſ. Why didſt thou make ſuch haſte to be undone? 
Had Idetain'd thee but an hour longer, 
Thoud ' ſt been the only happy of thy Sex. 

I knew thou didſt diſſemble when we parted, | 
And therefore durft not truſt thee with thy paſſions, 


| » 
I only Raid to gather from my Siſter, | 
Whit news I might concerning your affairs, 
Which I with joy came to impart to you, 

But moſt unfortunely came too late * 
Why didſt thou yield obedience to that Devil 


Which urg d thee to deſtroy this innocent? 


1 


Alcip. Piſarò, do not err. CY k 1 
I found the Prince and ſte: alone together, " 
He all diforder'd like a raviſher, -  _ 
Looſe and unbutton'd for the amagous play ; 
O that ſhe had another life to loſe,  _ 
Piſ. You wrong her moſt inhumanly, you do; 
Her blood yet ſenſible of the injury, | 
Flows to her face to upbraid thy cruelty. - . 10 
| —Where doſt thou mean bad man to hide thy head? 1 
Vengeance and Juſtice will purſue thee cloſe, f 
And hardly leave thee time for Penitence. 4 ; 
What will the Princeſs ſay to this return © . 1 
Lou ve made to all the offers ſhe has ſent W; 
This night by Prince Philander? | * 


Aleip. Oh when you name the Princeſs and Philander. 
Such different paſſions do at once * me, 

As ſinks my over- laden Soul to Hell. 

- Alaſs why de I live, tis loſing tines, 
For what is death, a pain that is ſooner ende! 
Than what I felt from every frown of hers. 
It was but now that lovely thing had life, 
Could ſpeak and weep, and had a thouſand charms 
That had gblig d Murderer, and madnels 't ſelf 
'To've becher tame adorers 


Vet now ſhould even ber beſt beloy'd the Prince, 
With all his youth, his Beauties and deſires, 
| 7 . | 73A " 
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Fall a at | her Feet, and tell his tale of Love, 
| She hardly would return his amorous ſmiles, | 
Or pay his meeting kiſſes back again; | 
ls pot that fine, Piſaro * | f 
Piſ. Sir, tis no time to talk in, come with me, Og : 
For here's no ſafety for a Murtherer. | 
Alcip. I wil! not go, alas 1 ſeek no ſafety, 
I will not now 9 that vain rep! 7 


but force you to ſe 
[ Piſaro draws lin cut, the Scene cloſer. 


ACT IV: SCENE VII. 


Enter Philander, Alcander, Gallatea, Aminta and uach, 


Fal. Ah fly, Sir, fly from what! have to tell you. 


Alcan. What's the news ? 

Fal. Ah, Sir, the ditmalloſt heavy news that ere 
Was told or beardg - | 4 

Gall. No matter, out with it. 705 $ 

Fal. Erminia, Madam. X = 

Phi. Erminia, what of her? 

Fal. Is dead, Sir. 

Alcan. What bas thou loſt thy Wits? ; 

Fal. T had them not about me at the ſizht, 
[elſe had been undone : Alas Erminia's dead, | 'S 
Murther'd and dead. * LEE. 

Alcan. It cannot be, thou ly .. a | 

Fal. By Fove, I do not, Sir. 1 ſaw her dead, 5 | 
Alas, I ran as I was wont to do, Ee. 2, 
Without demanding licence to her Chamber, ? 7" 
but found her not as I was wont to do, [ The 

[omen weep. 

la a gay hemenr, but tone dea! and cold. 

Phi. Alcanger, am 1 awake—or being 2 ſo, 
Volt not perceive this ſenſeleſs fleſn of mine 
Hardened into a cold benumbed. Statue. 
—Methinks ——ir does——-ſupport me——or 1 fall 


0 


And fo - ſtall break to Reer = - 
Fats int: his Arms. | 
Call. Ak lovely Mail, was this thy deſtiay⸗ | —_— 
Did Heaven create thy beauties to this end? * 4 
Ac leads bim out "4 

I muſt diſtruſt thy bouncies, hg ne glected —_— 
The beſt and faireſt ot theic handy work; 1 A 
O This * 
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This will incourage ſin, when innocence 
Muſt periſh thus, and meet with no defence. 


Enter the King and Orgulius. 


2M : 
. ö Org. If murther'd innocence do cry for Juſtice,. 
Can you, great Sir, make a defence againſt it? 
Kin. I think 1 cannot. 
Org. Sir, as you are Pious, as you are my King, 
The Lover and Protector of your People, 
Revenge Erminia's Murther on Alcippus. 
Gall. If e're my Mother, Sir, were dear to you, 
As from your tears I gueſt when e're you nam'd her: 
If the remembrance of thoſe charms remain, 
Whole weak reſemblance you have found in me, 
For which you oft have ſaid you lov'd me dearly 3 
Diſpence your mercy, and preſerve this Copy, 
Which elle muſt periſh with th* Original. 
9 Kin. Why all this Conjuration, Gallatez. 
sal. To move yon, Sir, toſpare Alcippus lifes 
E Kin. You are unjuſt, if you demand a life, 5 
3 Muſt fall a Sacrifice to Erminid's Ghoſt, 
That is a debt I have ingag d to pay. * OY 
Gall. Sir, if that promiſe be already paſt, | 
A And that your word be irrevocable, \ 
= I yow I will not live a moment after him. 1 80 
Kin. How, Gallatea ! Id rather hop d you'd joyn d 
| Your Prayers with his. 
. Gal. Ah, Sir, the late Petition which I made you 
+ Might have inform'd you why theſe knees are bow'd, 
Y Twas but this night I did confeſs I loy'd him, 
* And you would have allow d that paſſion in me 


Had he not been Erminias, ; | 
And can you queſtion now what this addreſs meant. 
| Org. Remember, Sir, Erminia was my Daughter. 

Gall. And Sir, remember that I am your Daughter. 
Org. And fhall the traytor live that murther'd her? 
Gall. And will you by his death, Sir, murther me? 
In dear Exminia's death too much is done, 


If you revenge that death, tis two for one. 550 
Org. Ah, Sir, to- let him live's unjuſt in you. * 
Gall. And killing me, you more injuſtice do. f 


Org. Alcippus, Madam, merits your love, 
That could ſo cruel to Erminia prove. 
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the Jealous Bridegroom. 
Cal. 17 Levers could be rul'd by Reaſons Laws, 
For this complaint on him we'd had no cauſe. 
Twas Love that made him this raſh act commit, 
Had ſhe been kind 't had taught him to ſubmit. 
—But might it not your preſent grief: augment, 
I'd ſay that you deſerye this puniſhment, 
By forcing her to marry with the General ; | 
By which you have deſtroy'd Philander too, 
And now you would Alcippus life undo. 
Org. That was a fault of duty to your N:jeſty 7 
Rin. Tho? that were koneſt, *twere not wiſely doue, 
for had I known the pa ſſion of my Son, 
And how eſſential *twas to his content, 
| willingly had granted my conſent ; 
Her worth and beauty had ſufficient been, 
To ve rais'd her to the Title of a Queen. 
Did not my glorious Father, great Gonzal, 
Marry the Daughter of his Admiral? 
and J might to my Son bave been as kind, 
As then my Father did my Grandſire find. 
Org. You once believ'd that I had guilty been, . 
ind bad the puniſhment, but not the ſin; 
L{uffer'd when 'twas thought I did aſpire, 
ind ſhould by this have rais'd my crimes yet higher 
Kine How did Philander take Ermixia's death 
Gall. My own ſurpriſe and grief was fo extream, 
[know not what effe&s. it had in him; 
but this account of him, I'm forc'd to give, 
ince ſhe is dead, I know he cannot lire. 
Kin. II know Philander's fate ere I proceed, 
and if he die, Alfippus too has bleed. [ Zxeurt. 


ICT IV. SCENE VIII. Th cl. 


Euter Falatins ans F 
Fal. Wert thou never valiant, Are. 
La. Yes, Sir, belore I ſorv'd You, and ſince too, L 
m provok'd to give you proofs on't ſometimes, = 
vr when J am angry I ama very hector. 
Fal. T the Devil when a body's angry, — ne $ 
(t the valour in Mode; men fight now ag , 
ithout that, and even embrace whilit thep Gen 
eir Swords on one an other. 
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Ls. I, Sir, thoſe are men that deſpiſe their How | 
Tal. Why that's it, Labree, that I would learn to do, 
nd, which I fear, nothing but poverty will make me do. 
ove defend me from that experiment. 185 


Enter Erminia veiPd with a thin Taffety- 
La. What's the matter, Sir? 


Does the fit take you now ? 


Fal. Save us, ſave us, from the Fiend. 
E. A Ghaſt, a Ghoſt ! O, O, of 6 
[They al] akin on the round. 
Er. This was a happy miſtake, 1 6 
Now I may paſs with ſafety. 


Fal. Lookup, Labree, if thou haſt any of that (ſhe 2oes out, 
| Courage thou ſpeakeſt of but now. ; 


"3. 


La. I dare not, Sir, experience yours I pray. 
Fal. Alas, alas, I fear we are both rank Cowards. 
La. Riſe, Sir, tis gone. 

Fal. This was worſe than the fright Alcander put 


Me into by muck. | Il bey riſe and 8⁰ out- 


ACT IV. SCENE IX. 


Enter Philander 2nd Cleontins. 


Phi, 1 * he's fled to the Camp, 
For there he only can ſecure himſeli. 
Cle. I do not think it, Sir, | 
Hes too brave to juſtifie an action . 
. Which-was the out- rage only of his paſſion, 
Thar ſoon will toil it ſelf into a Calm, 
And then will grow conſiderate again, 
And hate the raſhneſs it provok'd him too. 
Pjbi. That thall not ſerve his turn—go 
Teil him Lil ger his Pardon of the King, 
And ſet him free from other fears of juſtice, 
But thoſe which I intend to execute. 


It he be brave hell not refuſe this offer. 


If not, Lil do as he has done by me, 


And meet his hated Soul by treachery, (Cle. goes out. 


And then I've nothing more to do but die, 

Ah how agreeaple are the thoughts of death, 
How kindly do * entertain my 18 . 
- | «4; | 
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F And tells it pretty tales of ſatisfaction in the other world, 


| . That I ſhall dwell for ever with Erminiz —.— hut ſtay, 
That Sacred Spirit yet is unreveng'd, | 1 
u ſend that Traytor's Soul to eternal night, 
Then mine ſhall take its ſo deſired flight, (going out. 


H 


Ine when you knockt it yaniſht.. / * 


Enter Erminia, calls him. 


Er. Return Phil ander, whether wouldſt thou fly? 
Phi. What voice is that. (Turns, ſees ber, and is frigbted. 
Er. Tis I, my Prince, tis I. | N 5 
Phi. Thou Gods hat art thou—in that lovely ſhape ? 


Er. A Soul that from Elizium made ape [A ſbe come: 


towards bim he goes 
To viſit thee, why doſt thou ſteal away, 
II not approach thee nearer than I may. | | 
Phi. Why do I ſhake — it is Erminiaꝰs form 
And can that beauty ought that ill adorn ? 
In every part Erminia does appear, 
fad —— ſure no Devil can inhabit there. (He comes 
on and kneels, one knocks, ſbe ſteals back in at a door. 
Alcan. My Lord the Prince, | 
P bi. Ha — — N 


ack in great amaze, 


| —— Oh Gods, I charge thee not to vaniſh yet, 


J charge thee by thoſe Powers thou doſt obey, 
Not to deprive me of thy bleſſed fight. 
Er. I will revi6t tiber. 


Enter Alcander. 


Phi. I'm not content with that. (Alcan. comes in. 
— Stay, ſtay, my dear Erminia. | 


Alcan. What mean you, Sir? (He riſes and looks ill 


| Afrigbied. 
Phi. Alcander, look, Jook, how ſhe glides away, 
Doſt thou not ſeet? | 

Alcan. Nothing, Sir, not J. | * 

Phi. No, now ſhe's gone again. , 

Alcan. You are diſorder'd, pray ft down a while. 

Phi. No, not at all, Alcander, I'm my ſelt, 


vas not in adream, nor in a paſſion 


When ſhe appear d, her face a little pale, | 


But elſe my own Erminia, ſhe her ſelt, 


I mean a thing as like, nay it ſpoke too, 
And I undaunted-anſwer'd it again, 
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' Leſt you deſtroy it by your doing ſe, 


* 9 A — * i " 
1 I + i. * * = — Oy G — N 
ad, 


_—_ T's was this Aminta would perſwade me to 


And faith I lapght at her, 7 
And wiſh 1 Ee have leave to do ſo now. 


' Phi. You do Fides me with your unbelief. 
Alcan. Why, Sir, do you think there can indeed be Ghoſts? | 
Phi. pray &o not urge my ſenſe to loſe its nature, 
Er. It is Aleander, 1 may truſt: him too. 
| She peeps tu on them, and comes oat, 
Phi. Look here ſhe. comes again, credit chy Eyes 
Which did perlgade thee that they i ia her dead. ef 


Alcan By Heaven and fo they did— ( Burb ſcem frighted, | 


| — Gods — this i wondrobs - ſtrange; yer I can 


Bear it; if ic were the Devil himſelf in that fair ſha pe. 
bi. And yet thou ſhnaxeſtt : 
Alcan. I do, but know not why. | 
——— Inform vs lovely {pi;it what thou art, 
A God—or Devil, if either thou art welcome. 
A You cannot think, Alcander, there be Ghoſts, (be 
gi des ber hands to bim aud Phi, 
which they refuſe 10 touch. 


| No, give me your wag and prove mine feſh _ blood, 


ir, you. were wont to credit what I ſaid, 
And I would ſtill merit that kind opinion. 
Phi. Erminia, ſoul of ſweetneſs, is it yoo 2 


Ho do you ravifh with exceſs of joys? 


Er. Softly, dear Sir, do not expreſs that t joy, 7 


I fly for ſanctuary to your arm. 

As yet none knows I live, but poor I Lig, 7 

Who bathing of my cold face with her tears, 

Perceiv'd ſome fi2ns of life, and us'd what means 

Her love and duty did inſtruct her i in, 2 Bt 
And I in half an hour was fo reviv'd, HE „ 


1 Al had ſenſe of all was paſt and 3 


And to prevent a death I — might fear, 
If mad Alcippus had return d again. 
Alone I came to you, where I could find 
Alene my ſatety too. 
Pbi. From Gods and men, Erminia, thou art fe, | 


15 My delt and bleſt Erminia. 


Er. Sir, in my coming hither I met e, * 
Whom I may fear has alarm'd all the Court; 
She took me for a'Ghoſt, and ran away, | 
Ere I could undeceive her. 2 N 


i aan. too, „ eren to death. 


Alcan. be, 
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Alcan. Faith that was lucky, Madam. „ 


Hark, ſome body knocks, you d beſt retire a little. 
. : Leads ber into the door. 


Io Enter Gallatea end Aminta lighted. | 


Gall. Ah, Brother, there's ſuch news abroad. 

Phi. What, dear Siſter, for I am here confin'd, 
And cannot go to meet it ? 2 
Gall. Erminia's Ghoſt is ſeen, and I'm ſo frighted. 

Phi. Vou would not fear ĩt though it ſhould appear. 

Gall. Oh do not ſayſoz; _. , 
For though the world had nought I held more dear, 
I would not ſee her Ghoſt for all that world. 

Alcan. But, Madam, tis ſo like Erminia. 


Am. W you ſeen it too? ; : 
i Alcan. Ita. » | ' | 5 | \ | 
| Am. Then tere be Ghoſts, Alcander? 


Phi. Aminta we'll convince him. [ Phi. 1eads cu 
| | Er. who comes 
: — out ſmiling. 
But how, dear Creature, wert thou thus preſervd ? | I 
Phi. Another time for that, but now let's think way . 9 
| [Aminta embraces her. | 
How to preſerve her ſtill. 
Since all believe her dead, but who are preſent, 
And that they may remain in that bleſt error _ 
I will conſult with you; but you, my deareſt 
Shall as the ſpirit of Frminia act, f 
And reap the glory of ſo good a part, 
It will advance the new deſigi I have, | * 
And Siſter to your care ö . 
I muſt commit the Treaſure of my Liſe. - - £5 
Gall. It was not kind, ſhe came not firſt to me. LARS MS 1 
Er. Madam, I fear d the ſafety of my Prince, . .Y 
And every moment that I found I liv'd, 2 
Were more tormenting than thoſe of death, 
Till I had undeceiv'd his apprehenſions. | 
Phi. Twas like thy ſelf, generous and Kind, my dear, 
Thou migh” ſhave come too late elſe. | 
Er. But, Sir, pray where's my Murtherer ? for yet 
A better name I cannot well afford him. 
Gall. All that we know of him, : Ee 
Piſaro no inform*d him * 5 
Who came juſt as he thought he had murthec'd thee, 
And begg'd he would provide for his ay” ſafety. 8 
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But be who gave him ſobet promiſes, 
No ſooner found himſelf out of his arms, 
Bat frantick and th? dark he got away. 
But out o th Court he lnows he cannot paſs, 
At this dead time of night; 
But he believes he is i'th? Groves or Gardens, , 
And thither he is gone to find him out. 
Aloan. This is no place to make a lopger ſtay j in, 
The King has many ſpies about the Prince, 
Twere good you wculd retire to your apartment. 
Gall. We'll take your Counſel, Sir. | 
— Good nigat, Brother. 
Pki. Erminia, may thy dreams be calm and ſxeet 
As thou haſt made my Soul, 
May nothing of the cruelty that's paſt 
Approach theę in a rude uneaſie thought; 
Remember it not ſo much as in thy Prayers, 0 
Let me alone to thank the God's fof thee,” d 
Ts hem that bleſſing only was ordain'd ; 
And wb n I loſe my gratitude to Heaven, N 
1h N me of the joys rbey ve given. 
Exeunt. 


\ 


s 


ACT V. 8 CENE L * 
Enter Galley Erminia, Diſaro, Aminta- 


Gall. N D haſt che found him? Baſe my miſery. ' 
| Piſ. I have, and done as you commanded me. 
5 found him fitting by a Fountain fide, 2! 
Whoſe tears had power to ſwell the little tides 
Which from the Marble Statues breaſts ſtill flows: 
As filent and as numberleſs were thoſe. - | 
I laid me down. behind a Thicket near, © 
Were undiſcover'd I could ſee and hear: | 
The Moon the day ſupply d, and all below 
 Inftructed, even as much as day. could do. 
1 ſaw bis nt; heard him rave and crys 
Inas Tt 1s kill, 4 {ar yes wat T; 


e Jealous Bridegroom: 21 


Then from his almoſt frantick head he'd tear 
Whole handfuls of bis well- becoming hair: 
Tbus would he till his rage was almoſt ſpent, | „ .__ 
And then in ſofter terms he would lament ; | 1 
Then ſpeak as if Erminia ſtill did live, | 
Ayd that belief made him forget to grieve; 

— The Marble Statue Venus, he miſtook 
For fair Arminia, and ſuch things he ſpoke x 
Such unheard paſſionate things as e en wou'd mov 

+ The marble Statue's ſelf to fall in love; * 

He'd kiſs its breaſt, and ſay ſhe kind was grown, _ 1. 

And never mind, alas, twas ſenſeleſs ſtone z EEO 1 

He took its hand, and to its mouth had laid it: 

But that it came not, and his ſtay betray d it ; 

Then would he bluſh, and all aſham d become, 

His head declining, for a while be dumb ; 

His arms upon his breaſt acroſs would lay, 

Then ſenſibly and calmly walk away, 

And in his walk a thouſand things he ſaid, 

-WhichT forgot, yet ſomething with me ſtaid; 

He did conſult the nature of the crime, | 

And fill concluded that *twas juſt in him; 

He run ore all his life, and found no act 

That was un-generous in him, but this fact. 

From which the Juſtice took off the diſgrace, 

And might even for an act of vertue paſs; 

He did conſult his glory and his pride, 

AndA\hilſ he did ſo, laid his grief aſide. 

— Then was as calm as e'rehe ſeem'd to be. 
Gall. And all this while did he ne'er mention we? 
Piſ. Yes, Madam, and a thouſand things he ſaid, 

By which much ſhame and paſſion he betray'd, 
And then *twas, Madam, I ſtept in and gave 
Counſels, I thought him fitteſt to receive; 

I ſooth'd him up, and told him that the crime 

I had committed, had the caſe been mine. 

I all things ſaid that might his griefs beguile, | 

And brought him tothe {ſweetneſs of a ſmile. 

To all Iſaid he lent a willing ear, 

And my reproaches too at laſt did hear. 

And with this inſenſibly I drew him on, 

And with my flatteries ſo upon him won, 

Such gentleneſs infus d into his Breaſt, 

As has diſpos d his wearied Soul to reſt, "IP 

Sleeping upon a Couch I've left him now, 1 | 

And came to render this account to you» [ Bows. 3 7 
| . OY Gall. Ti- 
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Call. Piſaro, e the office of a 1 (bow; 
And thou perform'd it to a generous end: Fe 
Go on and proſper in this new deſign 
And when chou ft done the glory Mall be thine. (Exenyt, 


ACT V. SCENE II. 


Draws off, difovers Alcippus rifing from the cand. 
Alcip. 1 cannot fleep, my ſoul is ſo unfurniſh'd 


' Of all that ſweetnels whith allow'd it ref. 


— Tis flown, tis flown, for ever from my breaſt. 


And in its room eternal diſcords dwell, 
Such as out- do the black intrigues of Hell 


—Oh my-fortune— * - (eeps, , pulling out bis — f 
Arops a Picture with a glaſs on the Reverſe, 


Ie hat s here Alas, that which I dare not Flock on, 
And yet, why ſhould I ſhun chat Image here, 


Which I continually about me bear, 


| But why, dear Picture, art thou ſtill ſo Say, 
Since ſhe is gone from whom thoſe charms were borrow'd, . 
I Thoſe Eyes that gave this ſpeaking life to thine, | 
Thoſe lovely Eyes are clos'd in endleſs rk ak 


There's not a Star in all the face of Heaven, 


But now out - ſhines thoſe Suns. 


II lovd her 
Could 1 approach her with unhallowed thoughts 7 


_ Sunsat Noon day diſpens d not kindlier pr Fl 


And thou bleſt mirror, that haſt oft beheld 
That face, which nature never made a fairer, 


FL: hou that ſo ofthe? Beauties back reflected, I g 


And made her know what wondrous power > lay / 
In every feature of that lovely face. 


But ſhe will ſmile no more no more | no more 


Why, who ſhall Einder her? Death, cruel Death. 
was I that murther d her 


Thou lyeſt- thou durſt as well be damn'd to touch her, 
She was all Sacred, and that impious han © 


That had prophanely touch'd her, & Ie 
Had wither'd from the body. "7 
I ador d her, d could I, a} 


No, no, I durſt not. 


But as devouteſt Pilgrims do the ſhrine; 3 Nr 


If I had don't, 


Tbe Gods who take the part of Innocence, 
Had been ** — — 
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die Jealous Bridegroom: 


yy did not Thunder ſtrike me in the Action? 
Why, if the Gods be juſt, and I had don't, | 
Did they not ſuſfer Earth to {wallow me, 


219 


Quick —— quick into her bulom — ———— 
| But yet I ſay again, it was not I, 
Let me behold this face, 


[That durſt appear in ſuch a Villany. (He looks in the glaſs, 
Enter Piſaro and Erminia dreft like f Angel with Wings.” 


Piſ. Look where he is. eh 
Er. Alas, I tremble at the ſight of him. 
Piſ. Fear nothing, Madam, I ll be near you ſtill. 
Er. Pray ſtay a little longer. | 
Alcip.— My face has horror in t, pale and disfigur'd, 
And leau as Envy's {elf -———— | 
My Eyes all bloody, and my hanging lids 
Like Midnight's miſchief, hide the guilty Balls, 8- 
And all about me calls me Murtherer : no 
——- Oh horrid Myrtherer ! ' | © 
That yery ſound tears out my hated Soul, | 
——And to-compleat my ruin, | 
TI] fill behold this face where Murther dwells. 
e looks in the glajs, Erminia ſteals bebind hin, and | N 
looks imo it over his ſhoulder; be u frighted. r 


Ha- what does the Glaſs preſent me ? 
What art thou ?—ſpeak—What art thou ? 

| Ooty Turns by degrees towards it. 
—Sure I am fixt,\ what ſhall-the Devil fright me? 7 
— Me, ſhall he fright ————-- | | 


- 


Who ſtood the Execution of a Murtker ? 


—Thattraytor heart that did conſpire thy death. 
Er. Sit down and hear me RT 
[In a tone like 4 Spirit, and points to 4 
Chair, ſoft Muſick begins to play, which | 
| ** 5 continues all tbi Scene. 7 
o diſobey, thy puniſhment ſhall be: * 4 
To live Wendleb t „but nOre die. | a 
- Alcip. Thou threatneſt high, bold Rebel. 43 
He ſits within the Scene, bows. - Be? 4! 
Er. Alcippus tell me what you ſee, . - 
Whats ist that I appear to be? 
Allcip. My bleſt Erminia Deify d: 


# 
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Er. Alcippus, you inform nie true 
I am thus Dei d y you ; EE TDN 
Jo you I owe this bleſt abode, | 
For I am happy as a God; 
J only come to tell thee ſo, © - i F 
And by that tale to end thy woe; 
Know, Mighty Sir, your Foy's begun, 
From what laſt. night to me was done 
In vain you rave, in vain you weep, | 
For what the Gods muſt ever keep. 
In vain you mourn, in vain deplore, 
A loſs which tears can ner reſtore · 
be Gods their mercies will diſpence, 
p Ina more glorious Recompence 
A World of Bleſſings theyvve in ſtore, 
A World of Honours, ViT'ries more; 
Thou ſhalt the Kingdoms Darling be, 
= And Kings ſhall Homage pay to tbèe: 
* Tu Sword no bounds to conqueſt ſet, © 
And thy ſucceſs that Sword ſhall whet ; _ 
IE. dine thy Chariot wheel ſhall grace, 
Whilſt thou in Triumph bring'ſt home Peace. 
| Thys will the Gods, the King yet more 
E.. 25 Willgive thee what thoſe Gods adore ; 
RL And what they did create for thee, 
3 Alcippus Jook, for that is ſhe. 


Enter the Princeſs goes over the Stage as 4 Spirit, bows 4 little 
to Alcippus, and goes off 


Alcip. The Princeſs ' : a 
Er. Be ſtill ; tis ſbe you muſt poſſeſs, © 
Iii ſhe muſt make your happineſs = © 
»Tis ſhe muſt lead you on to find 
Thoſe bleſſings Heaven has deſign'd, * 

' is ſhe'll condutt you where yowl prove 
be perfect joys of grateful love. 
Enter Aminta like Glory, Alcander repreſenting Honour. They 

| pls over, and bow, and go out. I 


. : | i 
t. _, . Glory and Honour wait on ber. 


£ 
* 
* 


| 
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Enter two more repreſenting Mars and Pallas, bow and go out; 
With Pallas and the God'of War, | 
| rage and Love which noer agree. 


Do new united bow 10 thee. 0 
ze wiſe, and of their Bounties ſhare, 
For if Erwinia ſtill was here, - 
Still ſub ject 10 the toyls of life, 

She never could have been thy Wife. 

Who by the Laws of Man and Heaven 
Was to anothers boſom given, 

— And what Injuſiice thou baſt done | 
Was only to thy Prince alone; | of; FO 
But he has mercy, can redeem 

Thoſe ills which thou. haſt done to him. | 

But ſee, they all return again. = 


[All the Diſguigd enter again and Dance, with Love 
in the midft, to whom as they dance, they in order 
make an offer of what they carry, which muſt be 
. ſomething to repreſent them by; which Love re- 
tuſes with Nods, ſtill pointing to Alcippus, the 
Dance done, they lay them at his feet, or ſeem to 
do ſo, and go out. | 


_ © What ibinbſt thou of thy deſtiny, 
It not agreeable to:thee? © © 

Tell me Alcippus ist not brave? 
2 45 better than - 2 Gf 
Caſt off your tears, abandon grief, 
And give what you have ſeen belief. 
Dreſs all your looks, and be as ga 
As Virgins in the Month of May; 
Deck up that face where ſorrow grows, 
And let your ſmiles adorn your brows ; 

2-al your wonred ſweetneſs home, F +4 
"And let your eyes all Love become, 
For what the Gods bave will d and ſaid. 


Thou haſt no power to evade. 


- 
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; if. Come, Sir, I ama kind of 4 Prophet, 


* 


in bat they detree none can withſtand, * 
Jau 18 obey what they command. [She goes out, h& r re 
mains immoyeable for a while- 
| Entar Piſaro. 
Piſ. How is it man——what ſpeechleſs ? WW 
Alcig. No "> » 
Piſ. I left thee on the Bed, box cameſt thou here ? 
Alcip. I know not. | 
Piſ. Have you = 4 | 
g Alcip., Yes, ever fince you left me. 
Aud twas 4 kindneſs in thee now to wake me, ] 


For ſſeep had almoſt flatter'd me to Peace, 


Which is a vile igjuſtice. 
Ah, Piſaro, I had ſuch a drelm, 


Such a ſine flattering dream h : ob 7 \ 


Piſ. How was it pray ? 

Alcip. Nay, I will forget it, f 
1 do not merit ſo much peace of mind, 
pr the relation of that dream will ire me, 


£ tas ſo perfect too, 
. ha 


rdly can perſwade my ſelf 1 ſlept, 

Dofſt on believe there may be apparitions 7 — 

Piſ. Doubtleſs, my Lord, there be. | 

_ Alcip. I never could believe it till this hour, . 
By Heavens I think L ſaw them too, Piſaro. \- 

Piſ. *Tis very poſſivle you're not deceiv'd. 5 5 
Alcip. Erminia's Spirit, in a glorious form. 

Pif. I do believe vou. 

Aleip. Why isꝰt not ſtrange? 

Piſ. It would have been, "had I notheard d alceatly? 
* She has this night appeâr d to ſeyeral perſons, 
In ſeveral ſhapes ; : the firſt was to the Prince, 


And ſaid ſo many pretty things for you. 


As has perſwaded him to pardon you. . 
Alcip. Oh Gods, what Fortune's mine ? 

I do believe the Prince is innocent d 

From all that thou haſt ſaid. 

But vet I wiſh he would diſpoſe his ie —_ 

On thote that would return acknowledgments: | 

I hate he ſhould oblige me. 
Piſ. You are too obſtinate, and muſt ſubmit. 
Alcip. It cannot be, and yet methinks | give 12 


A ſtrange and ſudden credit to this Spirit, 


It beckned me into another room; * 
PI follow it, and know it's buſimeſs there. (ade. 
6 3 | * | | 


- 
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And can interpret dreams I 3 IJ; 
We'll walk a while, and you ſhall tell me all, 


And then I would adviſe you what to do. (Zxeunt. . 
ä 2 'M 


Enter Philander with tbe King. 


Kin. Thou ſt entertain d me with a pretty Story, 
Foe call'd up ſo much nature to thy Gale * 
That I am halt ſubjected to its Laws: - 
J find «thy lovely Mother plead within too, 

And bids me put no force upon thy will; k 
Tells me thy flame ſhould be as unconfin'd + i 0.2". wh 
As that we felt when our two Souls combin'd- 

Alas, Philander J am old and feeble, 2 5 

And cannot long ſur vive | 

Bat thou haſt many Ages yet to number, 


Of youth and vigour, and ſhould all be waſted 5 7 1 


In the Embraces of an unloy'd Maid: 4 

No, my Philander, if that after death, - 
Ought could remain to me of this Worlds joys, 

I ſhould remember none with more delight, / 
Than thoſe of having left thee truly happy. - 

Phi. This goodneſs, Sir, reſembles that of Heaven, _— 
| Preſerving what it made, and can be paid a 4. 
Only with grateful praiſe as we do that. | 

Kin. Go, carry on your innocent deſign, * | 
And when you've dont the laſt act ſhall be mine. A 
* | | | [ Exennt. L g 


Ac v. sc NEN. 


Bater Aminta followed by Alcander, Erminia end, Gallates, 
oF goes out, enter Alcander and ſiays Aminta. | 


Alcan. Stay, dear Aminta, do not fly ſo faſt. 
-Am.Methinks Alcander you ſhould ſhun that mad, 
Of whoſe too much of kindneſs you're afraid. | 
*T was not long fince you parted in ſuch fend, _ / 8 
And ſwore my treatment of you was too rude. 4 
You vo d you found no Beauty in my eyes, ] | ; 
And can you now purſue whag you deſpiſe ? 9 
[Offers to %o. i 
Alcan. Nay, do not leave me yet, for ſtill your ſcorn ; 
Much betterſthan your abſence may be born, D = 
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Am. Well, Sir, your buſineſs, for mine requires haft. 
Alcan. Say, fair Aminta, ſhall I never find 
You'll ceaſe this rigour and be kind? 

Will that dear breaſt no tenderneſs admit ? 

And ſhall the pain you give no pity get? 

Will you be never touch d with what I ſay? 
And ſhall my Youth: and Vows be thrown away? 

You knew my paſſion and my humour too, 

And how I die, though do not tell you ſo. _ 
Am. What arguments will you produce to prove 
You love? For yet I'll not believe you love ? 

Alcan. Since, fair Aminta, I did thee adore, 

Alas I am not what I was before. 85 

My thoughts diſorder'd from my heart do break, 

And ſighs deſtroy my language when I ſpeak. 

My liberty and my repoſe L gave, | 

To be admitted but your {lave ; 

And can you queſtion ſuch a Victory? 

Or muſt I ſuffer more to make it ſure ? 

It needs not, ſince theſe languiſnments can be 

Nought but the wounds which you alone can cure. 
Am. Alcander, you ſo many Vous have paid, 

So many ſighs and tears to many a Maid, 

Thar ſhould I credit give to what you (ay, 

I merit being undone as well as tex. 

No, no, Alcander, Ill no more of that. 

Alcan. Farewel, Aminta, mayſt thou want a Lover, 


When I ſhail hate both thee and thy whole Sex; 


I can indure your ſober cruelty, 


But do deſpiſe it clad in jollity. [ Exeunt ſeverdlly. 


ACT v. SCENE v. 


| Diſcovers 4 Room hung with Black, 4 Hearſe ſtanding in it 
with Tapers round about it, Alcippus weeping at it, with 
Iſillia, and other Women with long black Veils round about 


the Hearſe. 


Tell. I humbly beg, my Lord, you would forbear · 
Aleip. Oh fill, | 


Thou knowft not what vaſt treaſure this incloles, 
This ſacred Pite, is there no ſorrow due to it? 
Alas, I bad her not farewel at parting, 

Nor did receive ſo much as one poor kiſs, 

Ah wretched, wretched man. 
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Enter the Prince. 
: Alcip. How, the Prince 
How ſuddenly my grief ſubmits to rage. 
. Phi. Alcippus, why doſt thou gaze thus on me; 
What horror have I in my looks that frights thee ? | 
Alcip- Why, Sir, . what makgs you here ? % 
J have no more Wives, no more Erminia's, 
Alas ſhe is dead ——— | 
Will you not give her leave to reft in peace? 
Phi. 1s this the gratitude you pay my favours, * 
That gave ye lite, after your wrongs to me? 
Buk twas my Siſter's kindneſs that preſerved thee, . «4 
And I preferred my Vengeance, to the Gods. | 
: Alcip. Your Siſter .jsa, Saint whom I adore, - 
But I refuſe a life that comes from you. 
Ji What mean you, Sir? e 
Alcip. To ſpeak a truth as dying men ſhould do. 
Pbi. Alcippus for my Siſters ſake who loves you, 
I can bear more than this - you know my power, 

And I can make you fear? [ Offers to go ur. 
Alcip. No, Prince, not whilſt I am in love with dying. 
Phi. Your love to that I ſee has made you impudent. 
Vll. The ſtorm comes on, your highneſs ſhould avoid it. 

Phi. Let him give place, PI. keep poſſeſſion here. WH 
Tall. It is the Prince's pleaſure, Sir, you quit the preſence. 
© Alcip. No, this I call my home 
And ſince Erminia's here that does entitle it ſo, 
I will not quit the preſence, © 
Phi. Gave thee a Title to't, Alcippus ? 1 * 
Alcip. Me, Pbilander! [bey come to ᷑acb otters breaſt, 
Phi. Thee. | and ſo draw, 
 Alcids Me, what dare you now? - 
' Phi. I dare declare that Ican hear no mort, 
Be witnels Heaven, how juſtly I'm compelPd. ' . 
Alcip. Now, Sir, you are brave and love Ermini too. 
[The Women run all away crying, they draw out ſome 
one way, and ſom? another, leaving ſome thei# 
f Veils behind them, ſome half off, balf on. 
Phi. We are here not ſafe, theſe Women will betray us. 
, Mapp. Sir, tis a work that will ſoon. be diſpatcht, 
And this a place and time moſt proper tog'r. 
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| Bnter Piſaro, runs between. 
* Hold, Sir, are you yon deſperate? 
What means your Hi To __ Prince. 
Alcippus, what is' t you — in this? 

Alcip. To fight, Piſere, and be kill d. . Ar 
=> -Piſ. By Heaven you ſhall not fight,unlefs with me, Tn 
1 = have ſo anger'd me with this rafh n * 
* could almoſt provoke you to it. de 
13 Enter Alcander. ro Th 
* Aleen. Gods, Sir, that you would - 
F. Thus ekpoſe your ſelf, | 
= TheWorlds great Heir, againſt a deſperate mad man- An 
Pei. Have you forgot your apparition, Sir? To 
By - ' Alcip. Oh*twasan idle Iying one, Piſaro, 1 1d 
f 75 And came but to intrap me. : | 
— 1 
_ * | To them Gallatea, Aminta and Olinda. - 8 
_ - Id 
Cal. Ah, are: why ſo cruel to your Siſter ? + Mon 
_ 76. Here, Gallatea, puniſh my misfortune, % By. 
__ '. For yetIwant the will to injure thee. 1 5 
Heaven knows what provocations I receiyv- dd | for 
BE Fre I would draw a Sword on him you 107 d. 1 Inc 
= Call. Unjuſt Alcippus, how doſt thou reward me? 4 
A. Ah, Madam, IL have too much ſhame to live. 1 
Hsad Heaven preſerv d my innocence intire, . | ut 
_ That I with confidence might have ador'd you, | Wine 
= | . Though I had been ſucceſsleſs. jſt 
=” Let 1 L had livd and hop'd, and aim d to merit "ay. - Tis 
nut ſince all hopes of that are taken from me,. bid 
= Muy life is but too poor a Sacrifice _. | * Wit 

—* To make attonement for my fins to you · 


Gall. I will not anſwer thee to what thou haſt aid, 
4 SZ . But only beg thou wilt preſerve thy life, | = 
E., Without which, mine will be of little uſe to m. 1 


1 | 

* Might I without a fin believe this bleſſing ? | col 

3 drure 1 * be immortal. K 
„ , let 
„ 


13 | | Falatio preps in gin. | * "4 
x. think Iauy ventüre, the Naſi, and te 


4 * 
. the Jealous Bridbgroom: 


Great ſhot ſpent; the mad Ca ptain General's wounded, 
80, 1 hope *twill let out ſome of his hot blood 


Enter the King, Cleontius and e | 


Kin. My love, Alcippus, i is defpis'd I ſee, # 
And you in lieu of that return you owe me 
Indcavour to deſtroy me. 
Is this an object for your rage to work on, 
Behold him well, Atcippus, *tis your Prince. 
Who dares gaze on him with irreverend Eyes? 
The good he does you ought to adore him for, 
But all his evils tis the Gods muſt puniſh, 
Who made no Laws for Princes. 
Alcip. Sir, I confeſs Pm culpable, 
And were it not a fin equal to that 
To doubt you could forgive me, : 
Idurſt not hope your mercy after it. 4 
Kin. I think with all the tendernels I'm guilty of; 
| hardly ſhall be brought to pardon thee. | 
bi. I humbly beg you will forgive him, Sir, 
Idrew him to it againſt his will, 1 forc d him, 
ind gave him language not td be indur d 
any gallant man. 
Kin. Whilſt you intreat for him, who pleads for you, 
for you are much the'guiltier of the two, 
Ind need'ſt a greater intereld to perſwade me. 
Alcip. It were not juſt to contradict my Prince, 
| Prince to whom I've been ſo late a Traytor-— 
lut, Sir, tis I alone am criminal, 9 
ind *twas I, 
bly 1 thought provok t him to this "SIP? 
Tis I was rude, impatient inlolent, 
did like à mad man animate his anger, 
Not like a generous enemy. - 
ir, when you weigh my {orrows with this ation, 
ou IL find no baſe def ign, no villany there, 
ut being weary ot a lite I bated, 
Iltrove to put it off, and miſſing that way. 
lcome to make an offer of it here. IS | 
Kin. It I ſhould take it, twere no more than juſt, 
let once again I will alloy ir thee, rs 
That thou may ſt owe me gt a ſecond time, 
1 8e LExx. King. 
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Phi Alcippus, may I credit what thou ſt ſaid, 
Or do you feign repentance to deceive me? 

Alcip. I never could diſſemble at my beſt, 

And now methinks your Highneſs ſhould believe me, 
When my deſpairs and little love to life 
Makes me deſpiſe all yays that may preſerve it. 

Phi. If thou would'ſt have me credit thee, Alcippus, 
Thou ſhouldſt not diſeſteem a life, which ought 

To be preſerv'd to give a proof that what thon ſay'ſt 
Is true, and diſpoſſels me of thoſe fears I have, 

That *tis my lite makes thine diſpleaſing to thee. 

Alcip. *Tis a high proof to give you of my duty, 
Yet that's more eaſe to me, than your unbeliet. 
Phi. Let me embrace and thank thee for this goodne's, 

[He offers to embrace him, but be is ſby, and 

5 keeps a little off. 
Why doſt receive me coldly, Im in earneſt, 
| ove Honour, and eſteem thee Generous, 
I mean thee nothing but a perfect friendſhip, 
By all my hopes I've no more quarrels to thee, 
All ends in this embrace, and to confirm it 
I give thee here my Siſter to thy Wife. 

Alcip. Hou Pardon, Sir, . | 

I muſt refuſe your bounty till I know, 
By what ſtrange turn of fate I came thus bleſt, 
To you my Prince, I've done unheard of injuries, 
And though your mercy do afford me lite, | 
With this rich preſent too © - 
Till I could know I might deſerve them both, 
That life will prove a Plague, and this great gift 
Turn to the torment of it. ' 

Phi. Alcippus, *tis not kind to doubt me till, 

this a preſent for a Man I hate? | 

Alcip. Tis true, Sir, and your bounty does amaze me, 

Can I receive a ble ſſing of this magnitude 

With hands, yet have not waſh'd away the (in 

Of your Erminias murther, think of that, Sir, 

Por though to me it did appear moſt juſt, . 

ret you muſt hate the Man that has undone you. 
3 Gall. 1 ſeeErminia ſtill uſurps your thoughts. 

Alcip. 1 muſt confeſs my Soul is ſcarce diverted 

Of that fond paſſion which J had for her; 

But I proteſt before the Gods and you, 

* Did ſhe Kill live, and I might ſtill pol her, 
VI I would refuſe it; though I were iznomant 
Of whit the Gods and your fair ſelf deſign me: 
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Phi. To doubt thee were a fin below my nature, 
And to declare my faith above my fear, | 
Behold what I preſent thee with. 


[ Goes out, aud en- 
ters again with Erminia. 
Alcip. Ha—Erminia. - [ He looks affighted. 
—Tt is the ſame—appear'd to me laſt night, X 
—And my deluded fancy, BY 
Would have perſwaded me *twas but a dream. 1 g 
Phi. Approach her, Sir, *tis no fantaſm. 
Alcip. Tis ſhe her ſelf, Oh Gods, Erminia ! (She goes a 
(little back, as afraid, be kneels. 
—Ah Madam do not fear me in this poſture, * 
Which Iwill never quit till you have pardon'd me; 
It was a fault the maſt excuſable, | 
That ever wretched Lover dil commit; 
And that which hindred me trom following thee, 
Was that I could not well repent the Crime; 
But like a ſurly ſinner fac'd it out, ö 
And ſaid, I thought *twas juſt, yes, fair Erminia: 
Hadſt thou been mine, I would i'th face of Heaven, 
Proclaim it juſt and brave revenge: | 
But, Madam, you were Wife to my Prince, 
And that was all my fin : * 
Alas, in vain IJ hop'd for ſome return, 
And grew impatient of th' unkind. delay, 
And frantickly I then out-run my happinels. 
Er. Riſe, I forgive thee, from my ſoul I do, 
Mayft thou be happier, | 
In thy more glorious paſſion for the Princefs, 
And all the joys thou e're could'ſt hope from me, 
Mayſt thou find there repeated. 


Enter King, Orgulious, and the reſt. * 


Org. Firſt, I'll keep my word with thee. N 
Receive the welcome preſent which I promis d. [ Giv's in = 
| Erminia, ſbe kneels. \Y 
Er. Can you forgive the griefs I've made you ſuffer ? | 
Org. 1 can forgive, though *twas not kind | 
To let me languiſh in a deſperate error ; 
Why was this Bleſſing hid from me alone; 
Er. Ah, Sir, ſo well I know you lov'd Alcippus, 
That had you known it e're the Prince had own'd me, 
I fear you had reſtor'd me back again, 
A (in too great to load pur Soul withall. 
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Here take me, Alcander ; 


I nd Yariety enough i in you. (He takes ber 22 bows 
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Org. My King already has fergiven that error, F 
And now I come to make my Peace with thee, An 
And that I may. with greateſt ſpead obtain it. W. 
To you, Sir, I refign her with as much joy [7 the Prince An 
As when they undeceiv*d me It 
Of my opinion of her being dead An 
| bi. And I wich greater joy receive your giſt. W 

Ni My 3 Alcippus, are you pleas'd with this?  * Yo 

Alcip. Sir, 1 am fo pleas d, fo truly pleas d with it, Tl 


That Heaven without this bleſſing on my Prince 
Had found but little trouble from my thanks, 
From all they have ſhower'd on me; 
Twas all 1 wiſht next my Pretenfjons here. 
Kin. Then to compleat thy happineſs, 


Take Guallatea, ſince her paſſion merits thee, 


As do thy Vertues her. [Gives bim Gall. they both bow, 
Er. Sir, Pve an humble ſuit t your Majeſty. | 
Kin. Conclude it granted then. 

Er. Falatius, Sir, bas long made love t Alia, . 


And now he'as gain'd her heart, he llishts the Conqueſt, 


Jet all the fault he finds is that's ſhe's poor, 
Kim. ſilllas Beauty can ſupply that want, . 
Taliijus what d' ſay tot? | 8 
1 By Fove, Sir, I — to any thin; for T believe - 
1 k ifom young Wife at Court may bring a Man z 
Greater Fortune than he can in conſcience deſite (takes Iſillia. 


Er. Aminta, be perſwaded. [Ade 10 Am. 


Am. He'd uſe me ſcurvily then. 
Alcan. Thats according as you behav'd your ſelf, 4. 
Am. 1 ſhould domineer. 
Alcan. I then ſhould make love elſeubere. 
edn. Well, I find we ſhall not agree then. 
Alcan. Faith now we have diſputed a point I never 


Thought on before, I would willingly 


* e it for the humour on't: not that I think 
all much approve on't. 

P/. Give him vour hand Aminta, and conclude, 
Tis time this haughty humour were ſubdu d. 
By your ſubmiſſion, whatſoe re he ſeem, 
In time you il make the greater ſlave of him. 

Am. Welk—not t-om the hope of that, but from my love 
His change of humcur I'm content to puns | 


Whilſt to inconftancy 1 bid adieu, ; 
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Lin. Come, my brave Youths, we'll toil our ſelves with joys, = 
And when we're weary of the lazy play, _ 
We'll ſearch abroad to find new Conqueſts out, —_—_ 
| And get freſh appetites to new delights : _ 
It will redouble your vaſt ſtock of courage, 
And make th uneake Humour light and gentle; 
When you remember even in heat of Battle, 
That after all your victories and ſpoil, 

You'll meet calm Peace at home in ſoft Embraces. | 7 
Thus may you number out your happy years, =— 
Till Love and Glory no more proofs can give 

Of what they can beſtom, o. receive. 
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| E write not now 4s th Ancient Poets writ. 
= * For your Applauſe of Nature, Senſe and Vit; 
Bu, like good Tradeſmen, whar's in faſhion vent 
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7 And cozen you, to give ye all contents . _. 

_ True Comedy, writ even in Dryden's Style, 
I in bandly raiſe your bumours 10 4 ſmile ; 


Lag bis Sovereign Muſe the Scgpter ſway, 
And long with joy you did true e pay; 

But now, like happy States, luxurious grown, 
F The Monarch Wit unjuſtly you dethrone, 
a Hrannick Commonwealth prefer, | 
3 Where each ſmall Wit ftarts up and claims bis ſbare; · 
3 And all thoſe Lawrels are in pieces torn,  _<T 
| i#bich did ere while,one ſacred Head adorn. 

Nay, even the Women, nom, pretend to reign, 

Defend us from 4 Poet Joan again 
8 » That Congregation's in a bopeful way 75 
0 Heaven, where the Lay ſiſters Preach and Pray. 
95 the great bleſſing of æ litile wit, IRE Hin. 


| Tue ſeen an elevated Poet fit 
3 And bear the Audience laugh and clap, yer ſay, 
44 after all, tis a damm d ſilly Play: + 
He unconcern'd, crys only — is it ſo ? | 
No matter theſe unwitty things will do, 
When your fine fuſtian uſeleſs Eloquence | 
1 Serves but to chime aſleep 4 dromſie Audience. 
1 Who at the vaſt expence of wit would treat, 
# That might ſo obe aplxpleaſe the Appetite ? 
Such bomely fare you ve liłe 10 find to night, 
Our Althor .. er | 
Crows berten bow to juggle than to write: 
Alas 4 Poets good for nothing now, 
” .' Unleſs be bave the knack of Conjuring too; 
For "tu beyond all natural ſence to gueſs 
i How their firange Miracles were brought to paſs. 
_- Jour Preſto Fack be gone, and come again, 
2 With all the Pocus Art of Legerdemain, 
Tour dancing Teſter, Nut-meg and your Cups, 
= out- does your Heroes and your Amorous fops. 
1 And If this chance to pleaſe you by that rule, 
3 He tbat writes Wit is much the greater Fool. 
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EPILOGUE ſpoken by Mrs. Cwin. 
Here and there, 0'rebeard 4 Coxcomb ery [Looking about. 
Ab, Rot it ti 4 Womans Comedy, 9 

One, who becauſe ſhe lately ehancꝰ't to pleaſe us, 

With ber damn'd ſtuff will never e's to teaʒe us. 

bat bas poor Woman done, that ſhe muſt be 

Debar'd from Sence and ſacred Poetry ?. 

1Vhy in this Age has Heaven allowd you more, 

And Women leſs of Wit thai beretofcre ? 

He once were fam' d in ſtory, and could write 

Equal 10 Men; cou d Govern, nay cou'd fight, 

e ſtill bave paſſive valour, and can ſhow | 


Ul 


Nou d cuſtom give us leave, the ative too, 

Since we no provocations want from you. 

For who but we, cowd your dull Fopgęries bear, 
Tour Sawcy*Love, and our bruk Nonſence bear; | "of 
Indure your worſe than Womaniſh Affectat ion, | SW by 
I hich renders you the Nuſance of the Nation; y & 
Soorwd even by all the Miſſes of the Town, + 
A jeſt to Vizard Mask, the Pit-Buffoon ; 

A Glaſs Ly which the admiring Country Fool 
May learn to dreſs himſelf en Ridicule : $5 
Both ſtriving who ſhall moſt Ingenious grow 

In Lewdneſe Foppery, Nuwſence, Noiſe and Show. 
And yet to theſe 2 things we muſt ſubmit 

Our Reaſons, Arms, our Lewrels, and our IVit. 
Becauſe we do not Laugh at you when Lewd, 

Aud ſcorn and cudgel ye when ye are Rude; 

That we have nobler Souls than you, we prove, 

Ey how much more we're ſenſible of Love; 
Quickeſt in fiading all the ſubtleſt ways BORE = 
To make our joys, why not to make you Plays? aft © 
We beſt can find your Feables, know our o ;,. L  .* 


And Filts and Cuclolds now beſt pleaſe the Town 
Tour way of Writings out of Faſbion grown, - 
Method, ard Rule .. you only widerſtand, Ge = 
Purſue that way of Fooling, and be Damm d. | .—< 
Your Learned Cant of Attion, Time and Place, | =_— 


Muſt all give way to the unlabour d Farce. 


To all the Men of Wit we will ſubſcribe : 1 
But for you half Wits,” you unthinking Tribe, _ 
Te? I let you ce, whate're beſides we · do, 0 _ | 4 
How Artfully we Copy ſome of you : 12 


And if you're drawn to tb life, pray tell me then, * 
Why Women ſhould not write as well as Men. 
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Mr. Anthony Sir Patient Fancy, An old Rick 3 and 


2 Leigh, - one that fancies himſelf 
| | always Sick. 
* Mr. Crosby, Leander Fancy, His Nephew, in Love with 
=” Mr. Betterton, Wirtmore, 3 the — F. 
1 7 2 wild young Fellow 
Mir. Suk, Lodwick Kyowell, Son to the Lady Kuowell, in 
mJ Love with Habella. 


= Mr. Nokes Sir Credulaus Ea, A 7 Devonſbire Knight, 
1 deſign'd to — 
= Mr. Aube, Curry, bo His Groom. 
| | Roger, | Footman to the Lady Fancy. 
| Five Doctors. 
Six Servants to Sir Patient. 
Ballad Singers and Serenaders 
Fage to the Lady 2 


-W O.M E NM | 


us cee, The Lady Fancy, Young Wife to Sir Patient 
4 - W n, 81 "T 
2 1 r | 
Mrs. Price, Luer, © pF Daughter to the La. Knowel. 
| l Iſabela, Daughter to Sit Patient Fancy. 
. Achild of yearsold, Daugh- 
| 7 nn 1555 „ eee e 
Mrs. Gibbs, | eLa Woman. 
5 9 Wee to Iſabella, 
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SCENE the Firſt, A Ns mn. 


Enter Lucretia with Iſabella · 
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IS much J owe to fortune, my dear Lucre- 
tia, for being ſo kind to make us Neigh- 
bours, where with eaſe we may continually 
exchange our Souls and houghts without 


Jab. 
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| the attendance of a Coach, and thoſe o- 1 
ther little Formalities that make a bulges of 2. vilit, it looks oo 
ſo like a Journey I hate it. 2 * 1 
Lucr. Attendance is that Curſe to Greatneſs that con- s WM 


fines the Soul, and ſpoils good Humour, we are free whilſt thus 
alone, and can laugh at the abominable Fopperies of this. 
Town. * | - 

Iſab. And lament the numberleſs impertinences wherewith 
they continually plague all young Women of Quality. | 
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Lucr, Yet theſe are the precious things our grave Parents 
| fill chuſe out to make us happy with, and all for a filthy Join. 
ture, theundeniable argument for our ſlayery to Fools. 

Iſab. Cuſtom is unkind. to our Sex, not to allow us free 
choice, but we above all Creatures muſt be forced to endure 
the formal recommendations of a Parent; and the more inſup- 
Portable Addreſſes of an Odious Fop, whilſt the Obe dient 
Daughter ſtands thus with her hands pinn d be- 
fore her, a ſet look, few words, and a Mein that cries--come 
marry me; out upon 3 ou 
Lucr. I perceive then whatever your Father deſigns, you 
are reſolv'd to love your own woy- . | | 

Jab. Thou may'lt lay thy Maiden-head upon't, and be ſure 
of the misfortune to win. * . 
| Lucr, My Brother Lodwick's like to be a happy man then. 

Tſab: Faith my dear Lodwick or no body in my heart, and 
T hope thou art as well reſolvd for my Cozen Leander. 

Tucr. Here's my hand upon't .I am, yet them ſomething 
ſtickꝭ upon my Stowach, which you muſt kaow. T7, 
Jiuab. Spare the Relation, for I have obſery'd of late you 
Mother to have order d her Eyes with ſome ſoftneſs, her mouth 
© endeayouring to ſweacen it ſelf into ſmiles and dimples, as it 
ie meant to recall Fifteen again, and give it all to Leander, 
= for at him ſhe throws her Darts. = SF 

4 Lucr, 1s poſſible thou ſhou'dit have perceiv'd it already? 

Jab. Long ſince. 7 Thy | | „ 
= + Lucr. And now I begin to love him, *twou'd vex me to ſec 
my Mother marry him-———— well, I ſhal; never call him 
Father. . | . | A TR 

Jab. He'll take care to give himſelf a better Title. 

Tucr. This Devonſhire Knight too, who is recommended to 
my Mother as a fit Husband for me, I ſhall be ſo tormented 
with My Brother ſwears he's the perteſt unſufferable Fool 
he ever ſaw, when he was at my Uncles laſt Summer he made 
all his Diverſion. ' .  * | 

Iſab. Prethee let him make ours now, for of all Fops your 

I Country Fop is the moſt tolerable Animal; thoſe of theTown 
are the moſt unmanagable Beaſts in Nature. 
3 * Lucr. And are the moſt noiſie, keeping Fops ? | 

Jab. Keeping begins to be as ridiculousas Matrimony, and is 
= 2 greater impoſition upon the liberty of man, the Inſolence and 
Expence of their Miſtreſſes his almoſt tir'd out all but the Old 
--  an{Doting part of mankind; the reſt begin to know their 
value, and ſet a price upon a good ſhape, a tolerable Face And 

Mein,—and ſome there are who have made excellent Bargains 
+ for thepſelves that way, and will flatter ye and jilt ye an An- 

N 2 I tiquated 
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tiquated Lady as artfully as the moſt experienc'd Miſs of em 
II. 1 
Lucr. Lord, Lord! what will this World come to, — but this 
Mother of minge——-—— /ſabella.. * (Sighs. 
Iſab. Is diſcreet and vertuous enough, a little too affected, 
as being the moſt learned of her Sex. Lok 3 
Lucr. Methinks to be read in the Arts, as they call em, is 2 
the peculiar Province of the other Sex. F 
1j2b.\ndeed the Men wou'd have us think ſo, and boaſt their © 
Learning and Languages, but if they can find any of our Sex 
fuller of words, and to ſo little purpole as ſome of their Gown- 4 
men, Jill be content to change my Petticoats tor Pantiloons and . 
go to a Grammar-ſcheol. | = 
Lucr. Oh they're the greateſt Babelards in Nature. 'Y 
Iſab. They call us Eſie and Fond, and charge us with all 
weakneſs, but look into their Actions ot Love, State or War, 
their rougheſt buſineſs, and you ſhall find em ſway'd by ſome 
who have the luck to find their teables 3 witneſs my Father, = 
man reaſonable enough, till drawn away by doting Love and 
Religion: what a Monſter my young Mother makes of him, 
Flatter*d him firſt into Matrimony, and now into what ſort of 
Fool or Beaſt ſhe pleaſes to make of him. : 4 
Lucr, I wonder ſhe does not turn him to Chriſtianity, me- 
thinks a Conventicle ſhould ill agree with her humour. =o 
Jab. Oh, ſhe finds it the only way to ſecure her from his ſu- 
ſpicion, which if ſhe do not pipe, Ob give him cauſe for, “! 
am miſtaken in her Humobr, but | Enter L. Knowel = 
ſee your Mother and my Cozen Leander, and Leander... 
who ſeems, poor man, under ſome great Conſternation, for | 
he looks as gravely as a Lay-elder conducting his Spouſe from 
a Sermon. | 155 
La. Kno. Oh ſy upon't. See Mr. Fancy, where your Cozen 
and my Lucretia are idling, dii boni, what an inlupportable lols 
of time's this? N 
Lean. Which miglit be better imploy d if I might inftru& 
*em, Madam. | ks 
La. Kno. Ay, Mr. Fancy, in Conſultation wich the Ancients, 
Oh the delight ot Books! when J was of their age, I always - 
imploy'd my looſer hours in reading——if ſerious, twas Tacii - 
tus, Seneca, Plutarch's Morals, or ſome ſuch uſeful Author; if __ 
in an Humour gay, I was for Poetry, Virgil, Homer or Taſſo,Oh 
that Love between Nui and Armida, Mr. Fancy! Ah the 
Caceltes that fair Corcereit gave, and received from the bung 
Warrier, ah how ſoft, Delicate and tender! -upon my Ho- 
nour I cannot read them in the Excellence of their Original 
Language, without Iknow not what Emotions. EX ira 
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Sir Patient Fancy. 
Lean. Methinks tis very well in our Mother tongue, Ma- 


I. Nu. O faugh, Mr. Fancy, what have you ſaid, Mo- 
ther tongue! Can any thing that's great or moving be ex- 
preſt in filthy Engliſh, Pl give you an Energeticaf 
proof Mr. Fancy, obſerve but Divine Homer in the Grecian 
Language Ion d' apamibominus, Broſiphe, Pods Ochus Achil- 
bs Jeus' Ah how it ſounds! which Engliſh'd dwindles into the 
maoſt grating ſtuff : then the ſwift foot Achilles made reply, 


n 
TLT'ucr. So now my Mother's in her right Sphere. | 
14 * Ia. Kno. Come, Mr. Fancy, well purſue our firſt deſign of 


retiring into my Cabinet and reading a leaf or two in Maria), 

Tam a little dull, and-wou'd fain laugh. 
Lea. Methinks, Madam, diſcourſe were much better with 

theſe young Ladies. Dear Lucretia find ſome way to releaſe 
me. ne „ 
Ta. Nuo. Oh how I hate the impertinence of Women, who 
=. for the generality have no other knowledge than that of dreſ- 
_—  fing, I am uneaſie with the unthinking Creatures. =: 
1 6 Her. Indeed tis much better to be Entertaining a young Lo- 
_ yer alone, but Tn prevent her, if poſſible. * (Aſide. 
14. Ko. No, I am for the ſubſtantial pleaſure of an Au · 
chor. Phileſopbenur! is my Motto, — I'm ſtrangely fond of you 
Mr. Fans, for being a Scholar. 11 | 


Lean. Who, Madam, I a Scholar? the,greateſt Dunce in 
Nature Malicious Creatures will You leave me to her mercy ? 
= b 3 1 | To them a de. 
_— - Lucr. Prethee aſſiſt him in his miſery, for I am Mudd, and 


__ can do nothing towards it. | "+3 * Ln 
44 Jab. Who my Cozen Leander a Scholar, Madam? 
'> Lucy, Sure he's tco much a Gentleman to be a Scholar. 
Iſab. Vow Madam he ſpells worſe than a Country Farrier 
when he Preſcribes a Drench. 3 
Lean. Then, Madam I write the lewdeſt hand 
_ Jab. Worſe thaw a Politician br a States man. 
_  - Luc, He cannot read it himſelf when he has done. 
Lean. Not a word ont, Madam. gt 
3 IA. Kno. This agreement to abuſe him, I underſtand—— 
3 . [\Afide. 
E Mr. Fancy, let's to my Cabinet your 
. | 9 | 
= - * Lean. Now ſhall I be teas d unmercifully,— I'll wait on you 
- — , kn * Lady. 
——— Fin ome m means to redeem me or 1 ad. 
2 ATE : 1 [Exit Lean. 
Exner 
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239 
Euter Lodwick. 


Lod. _ my dear Iſabella here, amd without a f py ? what 2 
bleſſed opportunity muſt I be forc'd to loſe, for there is juſt 
now — my Siſters Lover, whom I am oblig'd to receive, 
but if you have a mind to laugh a little = 

Jab. Laugh! why are you turn'd- Buffoon, 
Presbyterian Preacher. 

Lod. No, but there's a 4 below more tidiculous in 
either of theſe. ; 

Lace. For love" fake what fort of Beaſt is that. 

Lod. Sir Credulous Eafie, your new Lover juſt come to Town 
Bag and Baggage, and I was going to acquaint my Mother 
with it. 

: Iſab. You'll find her well imploy'd with my Cozen Lean- 
er.. 

Lucr. A happy opportunity to free him, but what ſhall do 
now, Brother: 

Lod. Oh let me alone to ruin him with my Mother, get you 
gone, I think Lhear him coming, and this apartment is appoint - 
ed for him. 

Lucr. Prethee haſte then, & 


and free Leander, we'll into the 


Garden. _ LExeunt Lucr. and Ilab. 
A Chair and N Enter, Sir Credulous in « riding babit, Curry 
4 Table. by Grodm carrying 4 Pormanzle. 


Lod. Yes—'tis the right W orſhipful, T'll to my Mother with 
the News. [ Exit Lod. , 
Sir Cred. Come; undo my Portmantue, and Equip me, that L 
map look like ſome body before I ſee the Ladies—Curyy, Thou 
ſhalt e en remove now from Groom to Footman, for I'll ne'er 
keep Horſe more, no, nor Mare neither, fince my Poor Gil- 

' lian's departed this Life. 

Cur. Ds diggers, Sir, you have griev d enough for your Mare 
in all Conſcience, think of your Miſtreſs now, Sir, and think of 
her no more. 

Sir Cred. Not think of her? I ſhall think of her whilſt I live, 
poor Fool, that I ſhall, though J had forty Miſtreſles ! 

Cur. Nay, to lay truth, Sir, twas a good natur'd Civil beaſt, 
and ſo ſhe remgin'd to her laſt gaſp, for the cou'd never have 


left this World in a better time, as the ſaying is, ſo rfeac. her 
journeys End. 
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ad What pure Ale the brew'd, Between o 
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Sir Ponies Fung 


Sir 22 A Civil Beaſt ? Why was it Civilly done of 8 
thinkeſt thou to dye at Branford, when had ſhe liv'd till to 
morrow, ſhe had been converted into Money and have been in 
my Pocket ? for now I am to Marry and live i in Town, T'll ſell 
off all my Pads ; poor Fool, I think ſhe e en died for grief 1 
wou d hens ſold her. 


Cur. Twas unlucky to refuſe Parſon Cuſſer's Wiſes money 
for her, Sir. 


Sir Cred. Ay, a, to teſoſe der a another kindneſs. too that 
ſhall be namelets which the offer me, and which wou'd have 
given me good ſuck in horſe-fleſh too en I was a modeſt fool 


| that's truth on t. 
Cur. Well, well, Sir, her time was come you wal think, aud 


we are all Mortal as the ſaying is. 


Cred. Well, twas the loving tit. —but graſs 40d hay 
es gone——where be her ſhoves, Curry? 
Ws Here, Sir, her Skin. went tor good Ale at Branford. * 
(gives him the ſhoes, 


Sir Cred Ahr how often has ſhecarry'd me upon theſe = 
e Daughter 
and t'other my 


to Mother Fumbles, thou remember ſt her hand 


Rent came ſhort home there, but let that S: $ too, and hang 


ſorrow 2s thou ſayſt, I have ſomething elſe to think on. 
| [Takes bis things out, lays them upon the Table. 
| And C urry, as ſoon as I'm drelly go you” away to St. C lement” 8 


Church yard, toFackſon the Cobler there 
Curs What your Dog-tuter, Sir? 
Sir Cred. Yes, and fee how my help * I put to, him 1200 


Pa rliament. 
Cur. Yes, Sir 8 


Enter . and fires vack ſeeing Sir cru. 


Sir Cred. And ask him what Gameſters come to the Pond 
no adays, and what good Dogg, 


Cur. Les, Sir. 


Lean. This is the Beaſt Lodwick ſpoke of; how could 1 laugh 


were he defign'd for any but Lucretia Aide. 


Sir Cred. And doſt hear, ask him if he have not ſold his own. 
| Dog Diver with the white Ear, if I can purchaſe him, and my 


own Dog prove right, III be Duke of Ducking Pond ads zoz. 
[Sir Cred. dreſſes himſelf. 


| Well, T*hink I ſhall be fiffe anon, he. 


| Cur. But 20, 20, Sir, as the ſaying is, this Suit's a little out 
of faſhion, 'twas made that very year I came to your Worſhip, 
which is five 1 and as many Summers. 
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Sir Cred. What then Mun, I never wear it, but when 1 go 
o be drunk and give my Voice for a Knight och' ſhire, and 
cre at London in Term time, and that but Eight times in 
Eight Viſits to Eight ſeveral Ladies to whom I was recom- 
mended. *, % e i f 

Cur. I wonder that amoneſt Eight you got not one, Sir. | 

Sir Cred. Eight! Zoz I have had Eight ſcore, Mun, but 
the Devil was in *em, they were all ſo forward, that before 
I cowd ſeal and deliver, whip quoth Feihro, they were ei- 
ther all Married to ſome body elſe, or run quite away; ſo 
that Pm reſol vid it this ſame Lucretia prove not right, I'll 
cen forſwear this "Town and all their falſe Wares,' a 
mongſt which, zoz I believe they vent as _— Wives 2s 
any Metropolitan in Chriſtendom, Doll ſay that for't, and à Fid- 
dle for't, Ptaith, —— come give me my Watch out, ſo, my 
Diamond Rings too, ſo, L think I ſhall appear pretty well all 
together, Curry, han? En Ee" 

Lean, Like ſomething Monſtrouſly Ridiculous, I'll be ſworn. 

oy . , _- » he he . Aide. 

Cur. Here's your Purſe of broad Gold, Sir, * your 
army = gave zou to go 2 wooing withal, I mean to 
ſhow, Sir. ; | ; 

Sir Cred. Ay, for ſhe charg'd me never to part with it, —ſo, 
now for the Ladies. © "(Shakes bus Ribbons. 
Lod. Leander, what mak ſt thou here, like Holy-day Fool ga- 
zing at a Monſter ? 3 | [Ener Lodwick. 

Lean. And one I hope I have Meet reaſon to fear. 
Tod. I am of thy opinion, away, my mother's coming, take 
this opportunity with my Siſter, ' ſhe's i'th Garden, and 
let me alone with this Fool, for an Entertainment that ſhalt 
ſhew him all at once, away (Exit. Lean. 
| [I [Lot goes in 10 SirCred- 
Sir Cred. Lodwick, my dear Friend! and little ſpark of 
ingenuity ! — Zoz man I m but juſt come to Town. 


| ; 4  [mbrace. 
10%. "Maa hovfal hearing, WF. Þf TIESNS: 
Sir Cred. Not ſo joyiul neither, Sir, when yon ſhall know 
poor Gilltan's dead, my little gray Mare, thod knewiſt ber, 
mun, Zoz thas made me as melancholly as the Drone of a 
Lancaſhize Bag pipe, but let that paſs, and now we talk of my 
Mare, Zo I long to fee this Siſter of thine. - 1 f 
Lod. Shell be Wich you preſently, Sir Cred lus. 
Sir Cred. But hark ye, Ze, I have been io often fob'd off in 
theſe matters, chat between you and I, LZodwict, if I thought 1 
ſhou'd not have her, Zo, Id ne er loſe precious time about 


her. | | | 
8 


- 
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ters. 


Tod. Right, Sir, and to ſay truth, theſe Women have lo 
much Contradiction in em, that tis ten to one but a man fails 
in the Art of pleafing, 


Sir Cred. Why, there's it, —therefore prethee dear Lodwick | 


tell me a few of thy Siſters humours, and if 1 fail, — then hang 
me Ladies at your door, as the Song ſays. 
Y Lod. Why faith ſhe has many odd 8 hard enough to 

t. 

Sir Cred. Zo let em be à8 hard as Hercules his Labogrs in 
the Vale of Baſſe, Pil not be frighted from attempting her. 

Lod. Why, ſhe's one of thoſe fantaſtick Creatures that muſt 
be courted her own way 

Sir Cred. Why let's hear her way. 

Lod. She muſt be ſurpriz'd with ſtrange . whol- 
ly out of the Road and Method of common Courtſhip. 
Sir Cred. Shaw, is that all, Zoz I'm the beſt in Chriſtendom 
at yowre out of the way bus nefles,-! Now do I find the 
reaſon of all my ill ſucceſs, for I us'd one and the ſame method 
to all I Courted, whatever their Humours were ; hark ye, pre- 
thee give me a hint or two, and let me alone to manage mat- 


Tod. I have juſt now thooght f any x that cannot but 
take—— 

Sir Cred. 'Zoz., out with it man. 

Lod. Why, what if you ſhould repreſehit a Dumb Ambaſſa- 
dor from the Blind God of Love. 

Sir Cred. How, a DumWmbaiſador ? Zoz man how ſhall! 
deliver my Embaſſy then, and tell her how much T love her, 
beſides, I bad a pure one or two ready by heart, and 
that will be quite | loſt. ULAſdde. 
Tod. Phy, phy! how dull you are ! why, you ſhall do it by 
ſigns, and I'll be your Interpreter. 

Sir Cred. Why faith this will be pure, I underſtand you 
now Zoz I am old Excellent at Signs, — I vow this will be 
rare. ' 

Lod. It will not fail to do your bugneſs, if well manag d. 
but ſay, here's my Siſter, on your lite not a 15 


5 


* Lean. Cay . and lab. 


4 Sir Cred. T'll be rackt firſt, Mum CHE FP back making 
et. prethee preſent me, I long 1 aces and Grimaces. 
Eat ty ſure. _ | 


to 
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10d. Siſter, I here preſent you with a worthy Knight, ck 
dumb with admiration of your Beauty, but that's all one, he 


9 * 
f $4 


is employ'd Envoy extraordinary from the Blind God of Love, 


and ſince like his young Maſter, he muſt be defective in ene of 
his Senſes, he choſe rather to be Dumb than Blind. 
Lucr, I hope the {mall Deity is in good Health, Sir? 
Jab. And his Miſtreſs Pſyche, Sir * [Ze ſmiles and bows 
: | Oo and makes ſigns. 
_ Tod. He ſays that Pſycbe has been fick of late, but ſome- 
what recovered, and has ſent | Looking every word, upon Sir 
you for à token a pair of [et Credulous as be makes fins, 
Bracelets, and a Eambrick Handkerchief of her own ſpin- 
ning, with a Sentence wrought in t, Heart in band, at thy com- 
mand. hes 5 2 5 f 
Sir Cred. Lox, Lodwic what do you mean? Pm the Son of 
an Egyptian if J underſtand thee. [Pls bim, be ſigus to him 
* | to bold by peace, 
| Tod. Come, Sir, the Tokens, produce, produce, ——Ha ! 


Faith Pm ſorry for that with all my heart, [ Ze falls back mal- 


he ſays——being {omewhat put tot ing damnable ſigns. 
on his Journey he was forced to pawn the Bracelzts'for halt 
a Crown, and the Handkerchief he gave his Landlady on the 
Road for a kindneſs received, —— this tis when people 
will be fooling. <———— _ "i 
Sir Cred. Why, the Devils in this Zodwick, for miſtaking m 
Signs thus, hang me if ever I thought of Bracelets or a Hand- 
kerchief, or ever received a Civility from any Woman breath- 
ing, is he bewitch't trow ? { fide, 
Lean. Lodwick, you are miſtaken inthe Knights meaning all 
this while. Look on. him, Sir. do not you gueſs from that 
look and wryinz of his mouth, that you miſtook the Bracelets 
for Diamond Rings, which he humbly begs, Madam, you would 
grace with your fair hand. LED | 
Lod. Ah, now I perceive it plain. E 
Sir Cred. A Pox of his Complement. ' Why this is worſe 
than to'ther, — What ſhall I do in this caſe ?- | 
ould I ſpeak and undeceive them, they would ſwear twere 
to ſave my Gems: and to part with 'em — Zoz, how 
ſimply ſhould 1 look ?. but hang't, when I have mar- 
ried her, they are my own again. 3 
Gives the Rings and falls back into Grimaces. 
eander whiſpers to Lodwick. 


of Broad Gold. 
Q 1 Sir Cred. Broad 


Tol. Enough=—Then Siſter ſhe has ſent you a Purſe of ber 
all | | 


own knitting 
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ure? * | TR 
Tod. Which Siſter, faith you muſt accept of, you ſee by that 
* Grimace how much twill grieve him elſe. | . | 
 SirCred. A pretty civil way this to Rob a Man, —— Why, 
Lodwick,—why what a Pox will they have no mercy—Zox III 
ſee how far they'll drive the jeſt. e 
| [Gives the Gold and 'bows, and ſcrapes and ſcrews, 7 
Tod. Say you fo, Sir? well I'll ſee what may be done,—Si- 
ſer, behold him, and take pity on him, he has but one more 
humble requeſt to make you,'tis to receive a Gold Watch which 
he deſigns you from himſelf. 2 5 
Sir Cred. Why, how long has this fellow been a Conjurer ? 
for he does deal with the Devil, that's certain, —Lodwick, — 


Tod. Ay do, ſpeak and ſpoil all dos 
Sir Cred. Speak and ſpoil all, quoth he! and the Deuce 
take me if I am not 8 tot; why how the Devil 
ſhould he light flap daſh, as they ſay, upon every thing thus? 
Well, Zoz, Pm reſolv'd to give it her, and ſhame her if ſhe MW 77 
have any Conſcience in her. ae 1 | 
| [ Gives his Watch with pitiful Grimaces, 
Lod. Now, Siſter, you muſt know there's a myſtery in this 
Watch, tis a kind of Hieroglyphick that will inſtruct you hoy 
a Married Woman of your Quality ought to live. 
Sir Cred. How, my Watch Myſteries and Hieroglyphicks! 
the Devil take me, if I knew of any ſuch vertues it had. | 
=p [They are all looking on the Waxch. 
Lod. Beginning at Eight, from which down to Twelve you 
ought to imploy in dreſſing, till Two at Dinner, till Five in Vi- 
fits, till Seven at the Play, till Nine th Park, at Ten at Sup- 
r with your Lover, it your Husband be at home or keep his 
diſtance, which he's too well bred not to do, then from Ten to 
Twelve are the happy hours of the Bergere, thole of intire en- 
joyment.— = | N 1 
* Cred. Say you ſo ? hang me if I ſhall not go near to think 
T may chance te be a Cuckold by the ſhift. | | 
Iſab. Well, Sir, what muſt ſhe do from Twelve till Eight 2 
ain ? | | 
8 Lod. Oh thoſe are the dull Conjugal hours for fleeping with 
her own Husband, and dreaming of Joys her abſent Lover alone 
can give her. 8 . "4 
Su Cred. Nay an ſhe be for ſleeping, Zoz, I am as good at 
that as ſhe can be for her heart, or ſnoring either. | 


Tod. But 
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Lod. But T have done Sir Credulous has a dumb Orati 
to make you by way of farther Explanation. 


% 


Sir Cred. A dumb Oration ''Now day] know no more how 


to ſpeak a dumb ſpeech than the Dog. 
Lucr, Oh I love that fort of Eloquence Ftreamly- | 
Lod. I told you this would take her. tc 


# FSirCred. Nay, I know your ſilent Speeches are incomparable, | 


and I have ſuch a Speech in my head. 
| Zod, Nour Poſtures, your Poſtures, begin, Sir. 
| [ He puts himſelf into 4 ready 
Pour 
but only makes faces. 


Enter Page. = 
Pag. Sir, my Lady deſires to ſpeak with you- + (Io Lean» 
Lean. I'Il wait on her a Devil on't. — 
Pag. T have command to bring you Sir, inſtantly. 
Lean. This is ill luck, Madam, I cannot ſee the Farce out, 
PIl wait on you as ſoon as my good Fortune will permit me. 
45. 16k g [ Goes out. 
Lucr. He's going to my Mother, dear Jabella let's go and 
hinder their diſcourſe : Farewel, Sir Ambaſſador, pray remem- 
ber us to Fiche, not forgetting the little blind Archer, ha, ha, 
ha. | bt | (Exit laughing. 
N Cred. So, I have undone all, they are both gone, flown 
I proteſt ; why what a Devil aild *em * now have I been dumb 
all this while to no purpoſe, you too never told her my mean- 
ing right; as T hope to breath, had any but your ſelf done this, 
T ſhould have ſworn by Helicon and all the reſt of the Devils, 
you had had a deſign to have abus'd me, and cheated me of all 
my Moveables too. og! * 
Lod. What 2 hopeful projec was here defeated by my mi- 
ſtake ! but Courage Sir Credulous, IU put you in a Way ſhall 
fetch all about agalu - 276d . 
Sir Cred. Say you ſo? ah dear Lodwick let me hear it. 
| er Why, you ſhalbthis night give your Miſtreſs a Sere 
nade. {3 7 WT 9 
Sir Cred. Hoy! a Serenade . | 
1 od. Yes, but it muſt be perform'd after an Extrayagant man- 
ner, none of your dull Amorous night - walking noiſes ſo familiar 
in this Town, Lucretia loves nothing but what's great and ex- 
travagant, and paſſes the reach of Vulgar practice. 
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Lad. She'll be cunning enough for that, if the have wit : but 
no thou talk ſt of intrigues, when did'ſt ſee Witmore ? that 
Rogue has ſome lucky Haunt which we muſt find out. But 

4 + ; „ n 1 
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* 9 


Sir Patiem Fancy. 
Sir Cred. What think you of a ſilent Serenade? Zor, ay 
put the word and it Pall be done man, let me alone for 2 
licks, i' faith. | 


| Lod. A ſilent one, no, that's to wear a good humour to the 
ſtumps 3 I wou'd have this want for no nojſe, the extreams of 


- theſe two addreſſes will ſet off one another. 


* " » 


Sir Cred. Say you fo ? what think you then of the Bagpipe, 


_ Tongs, and Gridiron, Cat-calls, and loud ſounding Cymbals? 


Tod. Naught, naught, and of known uſe, you might as well 
treat her with Viols and Flate-doux, which were enough to 
diſoblige her for ever. 2 

Sir Cred. Why, what think you then of the King of Bay. 
tams own Muſick ? So} Ws 

Lad. How! the King of Bantum's Muſick ? | 

Sir Cred. Ay, Sir, the King of Bantam's: a Friend of mine 


had a Preſent ſent him from thence, a moſt unheard of curioſ- 


ty I'll aſſure you. 54 

Tod. That, that by all means, Sir. . 
Sir Cred. Well, I'll go borrow em preſently. 
Lod. You mult provide your ſelf of a Song. 1 
Six Cred. A Song ! hang't tis but rummaging the Play- Books, | 

ſealing thence is lawful Prize———well, Sir Cred. your Ser- If 


1 


| * , b ; a ; th 
Enter Leander. m 
Kot nm 


Tod. I hope twill be ridiculous enough, and then the Devil“ 


int if it do not do his buſineſs with my Mother, for | ſhe bates i. 


all impertinent noiſes but what ſhe makes her ſelf. She's now 
oing to make a viſit ti your Uncle, purpoſely to give me an 
vpportunity to Iſabe lla. 2 
Lean. And I'm ingaged to wait on her thither, ſhe defigns 
to carry the Fiddles too, hes mad enough already, but ſuch a 
Vifit will him fit for Bedlam. ' | 
Lod. No matter, for you have all a lewd hand with bim; be- 
tween his continual imaginary ſickneſs, and perpetual Phyſick, 
2 man might take more pleaſure in an Hoſpital. What the 
Devil did he marry a young Wife for? and they ſay a handſome 
creature too. 2 | 
Lean. To keep up his Title of Cuckold I think, for the has 
auty enough for Temptation, and no doubt makes the right 
ſe on t: wouꝰd I cou'd know it, that I might prevent hep cheat- 
ing my Uncle longer to my undoing. -. 


ja 
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my Mother expects our attendance, I'il go ſeek my Siſter, and 
make all the Intere here I can for you, Milſt you pay me in 


4 % 
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the ſame Coin to Iſabella. Adieu. 


Lean. Truſt my Friendſhip —— { Exeunt ſeverally. 
e . ; 25 a 
- HCA The End of the Firſt aun. 
f | | 
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2 ; , 
Enter Lady Fancy, Wittmore and Maundy. 


* 


itt. L Nough, my charming Miſtreſs, you've ſet my Soul at | 


oy Peace, and chas'd away thoſe fears and doubts my 
4 Jealouſie created there. | C7 | pt 
* Maun. Mr. Wittmore's ſatisfied of your conſtancy, Madam, 


though had I been your Ladiſhip, I ſhould have given him a 
more ſubſtantial Proof, which you might yet do, it you wow'd 
make handſome uſe of your time. | * 1 


Mitt. Maundy adviſgs well my deareſt, let withdraw to yon- 
* der Covert Arbour, whoſe kind ſhades will ſecure us a happi- 
via neſs that Gods might.envy. ' ,, | Offers to lead ber out. D 
TH T. Fan. Idare not for the World, & Patient is now aſleep, | 
and tis to thoſe fe minutes we are oblig'd for this Enjoyment, » 1 
” WY which ſhou'd love make us tranſreſs, and he ſhou d wake 


and furprize us, we were undene for ever; no, let us im- 2 
g ploy this little tire we havin coaſulting how we may be 1 
often happy, and ſecurely ſo: oh how I languiſh for the dear | 


be *PPortunity * ? 


Mitt. And cou'd you gueſs what torments I have fiiffer'd in 4 
e theſe few fatal Months that hade divided us, thou worPdR pity 'Y 
Me. 5 T _— 
1 L. Fan. Zut to our buſineſs; for tho I am yet unſuſpected -3 
At. 27 my Husband, Tam eternally plagu*d with his Company, he's "4 
ſo fond of me, he ſcarce gives me time to Write to thee, he 
waits on me from room to room, hands me in the Garden, 7 


ſhoulders me in the Balcony, nay does the office of my Wo- 7 
men, dreſſes and undreſſes me, and does ſo imirk at his handy- | 
| | | Q 4 Vork! 
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Fork! infine, dear Wittmore, 1 am impatient till 1 can hayg 


oh Jeis of his Compaglh and more of thine. =. 
Wirt. Does he ne go out of Tomn? X 
© I. Fan. Never without me. N 

Witt. Nor to Church ? | — 

L. Fan. To a Mecting houſe you mean, and then tod carries 
me, and is as vaialy proud of me as of his Rebellious opinion, 
for his Religion means nothing but that, and Contradiction; 

vhich I ſeem to like roo, ſince tis the beſt Cloak I can put on 
to cheat him with. „ 1 8 
Mitt. Right, my fair Hypocrite. 
3 L. Fan. But dear W:rtmore, there's nothing ſo Comical as 
Ss. to hear me Cant, and even cheat thoſe knaves the Preachers 
. themſelves that delude the ignorant Rabble. 
hy What Miracles cannot your Eyes and Tongue per- 
rm! „ | . 
* L. Fan. judge wh 2 fine life T lead the while, to be 
ſetup with an, old Formal Doting ſick Husband, and a Herd 
3 os ſnivelling grinning Hypocrites that call themſelves the teach- 


5 ing Saints, who under pretence of ſecuring me to the number 
* of their Flock, do ſo ſneer upon me, pat my Breaſts and cry 
ße, fie upon this faſhion of tempting Nakednels.. 

4 3 1 [ | Through the Noſe. 
Witt. Dear Creature how cou'd we laugh at thy new way of 
living. had we but ſome minutes allow d us to enjoy that plea · 

ſure alone. 80 1 | 

L. Fan. Think, dear Vinmore think, Maundy and I have 
”  _. thought over all our devices to no purpoſe- . 
- Vn. Pox on't Im the dulleſt Dog at Plotting, Thinking, 

; in the World, I ſhould have made a damnable ill Town Poet; 
bas he quite left off goiſ; to the Change ? ? 
I. Fan. Ohh, 8 cautiouſly rich, and will venture 
none of his ſubſtantial lock in tranſitory Traffick. | 

Mitt. Has he no Mutinous Cabal, nor Coffee · houſes, where 
die goes religiouſly to conſult the welfare of the Nation? 
I. Fan, His imagin d ſickneſs has made this their Rendeſ- 

vouz. | 2 

| Witt. When he goes to his blind Devotion, cannot you pre- 

tend to be ßek ? that may givs us at leaſt two or three oppor- 

tunities to begin with. - Pre. | 

I. Fan. Oh! then I ſhould be plagu'd with continual Phy- 
fick and Extemoore . — till I were bck indeeec. 

in. Damn the Humorous Cexcomb and all his Family, 

what ſhall, we do? 1: | 
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L. Fan. Not all, for he has a Daughter that has good Hu- = 
mour, Wit; and Beauty enough to fave her,—ſtay-—that has ..=- 
jogg'd a thought, as the Learned ſay, which muſt jog on, tin 
the motion have produc'd ſomething worth my thinking. 
1 Enter Roger running. 5 0 
Maun. Ad's me here's danger near, our Scout comes in ſuch 


haſt. 6 
| I. Far. Roger, what's the matter? | « 
Kag. My Maſter, Madam, is riſen from fleep, and isfome in 
to the Garden. — — — See, Madam, he's here. | i 


L. Fan. What an unluckv Accident was this? | 
Witt. What ſhall I do, tis too late to obſcure my ſelf? ; 
L. Fan. He ſees you already, through the Trees, — here 
keep your diſtance, your Hat under your Arm; ſo, be very Ce- 
remontious whilſt I ſettle a demure Cou atenanch⸗ 
Mun. Well, there never came good of Lovers that were gi: 
ven to too much talking; had you been ſilently kind all this 
while, you had been willing to have parted by this time. 


Enter Sir Patient in a Night-gown, reading a Bill. 

Sir P. Hum, — Twelve Purges for this preſent Fanuary,— 
as I'take it, good Mr. Doctor, I took but Ten in all December, 
by this Rule I am ſicker this Month, than I was the laſt, 
and good Maſter Apethecary metbinks your Prizes are 
ſomewhat too high, at this rate no body wou'd be fick-—Here, 

* Roger, ſee it paid however, —Ha, hum. Sees em and ſtares back. 
What's here, my Lady Wife entertaining a lewd Fellow of the 
Town? A flauntingCap and Feather Blade. « _, 

L. Fan. Sir Patient cannot now be ſpoken with. But, Sir, 
that which I was going juſt now to (ay to jou, was, that it would 
be very convenient in my opinion to make your Addteſſes to 
IJabelli, *twiil give us opportunities. | Aſide.] We Ladies 
love no impoſitiori, this iz Counſel my Husband perhaps wiff 
not like, but I would have all Women chulſc their Man, asI- 

have done, —wy dear Wirrmore, _ APY (Alde. 

Fir Pat. I profeſs Ingeniouſly an excellent good Lady this of 
mine, tho* I do not like her Counſel tothe young Man, whoin 
I perceive would be a ſuiter to my Daughter Iſabella. 

Viit. Madam, ſhould 1 tollow my inclinations; T ſhould pay ' 
my vous no where but there, but I am inform d Sir Patient 


is a Man ſo poſitively reſolv d. — ö 
L. Fan. That you ſhould love his Wife. [UAſde. 


Vin. And Vil comply with that reſolve of his, and neither 
Love nor Marry Iſabella, without his Permiſſion, and I doubt 
not but I ſhall by my reſpects to him gain his content, —-r0 

Cuckold him. | | Aid. 
| Sir PE. 1 
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Sir Pat. 1 profeſs ingenuouſly a very diſcreet young man. 
Mitt. But, Madam, when may I promiſe my ſelt the ſatisſa- 
-Qtion of coming again? For I'm impatient for the ſight and en- 
joyment of the fair perſon Ilove. 

L. Fan. Sir, you may come at night, and ſomething I! will 
Fa by that time ſhall NE give you that acceſs you wiſh 
Ore 

2 May I depend upon that happineſs? - 

7 i Oh, doubt not my power over Sir Patient. 

Sir Pat. My Lady Fancy you promiſe largely. 

L. Fan. Sir Patient here? 

NJ itt. A Devil on him, wou'd I were well off, now muſt I dif. 
ſemble, profeſs, and lie moſt confoundedly. * 

Sir Pat. Your Servant, Sir, your Servant, My Lady Fancy, 

your Ladiſhip is well entertain d I ſee, have a care you make 


me not Jealous, my Lady Fancy. 


L. Fan. Indeed I have given you cauſe Sir Patient, for T have 
been entertaining a lover, and one you muſt admit of too. 

Sir Pat. Say you ſo, my Lady Fancy !--— Well, Sir, Lam a 
Man of Reaſon, and if you ſhew me good cauſes why, can bid 
you welcome, for 1 do hothing Without Reaſon and Procau- 
tion. 

Mitt. Sir 1 1 — — 

Vir Pat. I know what you wou'd * Sir, few words denoteth 
2 wiſe head, you wou'd ſlay that you bare an ambition to be 
my Son in Law. 8 

Witt. You gueſs moſt right, Sir. 

Sir Pat. Nay, Sir, I'll warrant 11 read a Man as well as the 
beſt, I have ſtudied it. a ; 

"Witt. Now Invention help me or never. 


+ Sir Par. Your name I pray? , - [Putting off bis Has 
Ne at every word. 


Win. Fain- love, Sir. 
Sir Pat. Good Mr. Fain-love your Country: ? _ 
Wit. Yorkſbire, Sir. 

Sir Pat. What, not Mr. Fain- love's Son of rorkftite, Who 

was Knighted in the good days of the late Lord Protector? 
Off his Hat. 

Witt. The ſame, Sir, I am in, but how to come off again 
the Devil take me if I know.” 

Sir Par. He was a Man of admirable parts, believe me, a no- 
table head - piece, a Publick-ſpirited Perſon, and a good Com- 
monwealths man, that he was, on my word,. our Eſtate, Sir, 
I pray? * | [ar off. 


25 y 5 Witt. I 


: L - —__—_ « 4 \ 
* 
* 


| Sir Patient Fancy. 251 | 


int. I have not impair'd it, Sir, and 1 preſume you know its 
value? For Pm a Dog if I do.. 

Sir Pat. O my word *tis then conſiderable, Sir, för he left 
but one Son, and Fourteen hundred Pounds. per annum, as 1 
take it, which Say I hear is lately come from Geneva, whither 
| he was ſent for vertuous Education. I am glad of your Arrival, 


Sir, ——- Your Religion I pray? * 
Witt. You cannot doubt my Principles, Sir, fi nce educated at 
Genevs 


Fir Pat. Your Father was a diſcreet Man, ah Mr. Fain-love, 
he and J have ſeen better days, and wiſh'd we cou'd have fore 
{cen theſe that are arriv'd. 

Witt. That he might have turn'd honeſt i in time, he means, ; 
before he had purchas 'd Biſhop's Lands. 

Sir Pat. Sir, you have no Place, Office, Dependance or At» 
tendance at Court I hope? 

Vin. None, Sir, Wou'd I had ſo you were hang'd. 

L. Fan. Nay, Sir, you may believe, I knew his Capacities and 
Abilities betore I would encourage his Addreſſes. 

Sir Pat. My Lady Fancy, you are a diſcreet Lady ;—Well . 
Pl] marry her out of hand to prevent Mr. Lodwick's hopes, for 
tho the young man may deſerve well, that mother of his Pll 
have nothing to do with, ſince ſhe refuſed to marry my Ne- 
phew. 2 de, 


Enter Fanny. 


Fan, * Father, here's $ my Lady Nuowe ll, and * Family 


come to lee vou. 


Sir Par. How! her whole Family! I am come to keep open 
Houſe ; very fine, her whole Family! ſhe's Plague enough to 
mortifie any good Chriſtian, — tell her, my Lady and I am gone 
forth; tell her any thing to keep her away. + 

Fan. Shou'd I tell a ye Sir Father, and to a Lady of her 
Quality ? 

Sir Pat. Her Quality and ſhe are a Couple of impertinent 
things, which are very troubleſome, and not to be indur d 1 
take it. 

Fan. Sir, we ſhou d bear with things we do not love ſome- 
times, tis a ſort of trial, Sir, a kind of mortification fit for a 
good Curiſtian. 

- Sir Pat. Why, what a notable talking Bag 888 3 this How 
tame you by this Poctrine? 


Fan. 1 
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Faun. 1 remember, Sir, you Preach'd it once to my Sifters 
| Whentheold Alderman was the Text, whom you exhorted her 
to marry, but the wicked Creature made ill uſe on't. 
Sir Pat. Go your way for à prating Huſwife, go, and call 
your Siſter hither. [ Exit Fanny.] — Well, Pm reſolv'd to 


Jeave this Town, nay, and the World too, rather than be tor- 


mented thus. ; | 
F Sor ava What's the matter, Dear, thou doſt ſo fret thy 

elt: . = i ; ' — 

- Sir Pat. The matter ! my houſe, my houſe is beſieged with 
zmpertinence, the intolerable Lady, Madam Romance, that walk- 
ing Library of Profane Books is come to viſit me. 
L. Fan. My Lady Kjowell? . - Om 

Sir Pat. Ves, that Lady of eternal noiſe and hard words. 

I. Fan. Indeed ?tis with pain Pm oblig'd to be civil to her, 


but I conſider her Quality, her Husband was too an Alderman 


— friend, and a great Ay and No Mani'th City, and a pain- 
ful promoter of the good Cauſe. EE | 
Sir Pat. But ſhe's a Fop, my Lady Fancy, and ever was ſo ; 
an idle conceited ſhe Fop,. and has vanity and tongue enough 
to debauch any Nation under Civil Government: but, Pati- 
ence, thou art a vertue; and Affliction will come, — Ah, I'm 
very ſick, alas, I have not long to dwell amongſt the Wicked, 
Oh, Roger, is the Doctor come? 2 


Enter Roger. 


g. No, Sir, but he has ſent you a ſmall draught of a Pint, 
which you are to take and move upon't. 7 
Fir Pat. Ah, — Well, Pll in and take it;——Ahb—Sir, I 
crave your Patience for a moment, for I delign you ſhall fee my 
Daughter, III not make long work on t, Sir, alas I would dil- 
poſe of her before I die, Ah,—T11 bring her to you, Sir, Ah, 
"MY h. * — . 4 3 [ Goes out with Roger . 

L. Ian. He's always thus wlten viſited, to ſave Charges, 
But how, dear Wittmore cam'ſt thou to think of a Name and 
Country ſo readily ? | 7 | 

Mitt. Egad I was at the height of my invention, and the Al- 
derman civilly and kindly aſſiſſed me with the reſt ; but how to 
undeceive him. | 22 | 
I. Fay. Take no care for that, in the mean time you'll be 
ſhrewdly hurt to have the way laid open to our enjoyment, and 
that by my Musbands procurement too: But take heed dear 

Wirtmore, whilſt you only deſign to feign 2 Courtſhip, you do 
| it not in good earneſt. | *. : 1 


* 
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Witt, Unkind Creature > 8 
L. Fan. I would not have you endanger her heart neither? 
for thou haſt Charms will dot Prethee do not put on thy 


beſt looks, nor ſpeak thy ſofteſt language; for if thou doſt, thou 
canſt not fail to undo her. | : UT 
Mitt. Well, my pretty Flatterer, to free her heart and thy 
ſuſpiclons, I'll make ſuch aukward love as ſhall perſwade her, 
however ſhe chance to like my Perſon, to think moſt lewd- 
ly of my parts,—But tis fit I take my leave, for if Lo4wick 
or Leander ſee me here, all will be ruin d, death I had forgot 
iy | | 
I. Fan. Leander's ſeldom at home, and you muſt time your 
— , but ſee Sir Pœtiem's return'd, and with him your new 
Miſtreſs. : | 4 


nter Sir Patient and Iſabella. 


— * * * 'P . 
Sir Pat. Here's my Daughter Jſabella, Mr. Fain- love: ſhe'll 
ſerve for a Wife, Sir, as times go; but T hope you are none of 
thoſe, Sweet heart ——this Gentleman I have deſignd 
you, he's rich and young, and I am old and ſickly, and juſt 
going out of the world, and would gladly fee thee in ſafe 
hands. | 
Maun. He has been juſt going this twenty Years. [ Aſides 
Sir Pat. Therefore I command you to receive the tenders of 


A _p Enter Fanny. 
Fan. Sir Father, my Lady Xnowell' in the Garden < 
L. Fan. My dear, we muſt go met her in decency. 
Sir Pat. A hard caſe a man cannot be ſick in quiet. 
| | | [ Goes ont. 
Iſab. A Husband, and that not Lodwick | Heaven _— 
2 | (Aides 
Pitt. Now Foppery aſſiſt to make me very ridiculous. —- 
Death ſhe's very pretty and inviting, what an inſenſible dog 
ſhall I be counted to refuſe the enjoyment of ſo fair, ſo a 
Creature, and who is like to be thrown into my Arms too whe- 
tber I will or not? but Conſcience and my Vows to the 
tair Mother: No, I will be honeſt, — Madam, as Gad 


ſhall ſave me, Pm the Son of a Whore, if you are not the moſt 
Bell Perſon I ever ſaw, and if I be not da mnably in love with 
you, but a pox take all tedious Courtſhip, I have a free: born 
and generous Spirit, and as I hate being confin'd to dull cring- 

. ing, 


I | 
ing, whining, flattering, and the Devil and all of Sopyery, © 


Tod. We'll ſhow you two or three fine Women, 


1 1 


* Sir Patient Fanty. 


* 


ſo when I give an heart Pm an Infidel, Madam, if 1 do not 
love to doꝰt frankly and quickly, that thereby I may oblig 
the Beautiful receiver of my Vows, Proteſtations, Paſſions, a 
Inclination. * 1 Ba 
Jab. Yowre wonderful ingaging, Sir, and I were an Ingrate 
not to facilitate a return for the Honour you are plèas d to 
do me. | EDT >: 


vn. Upon my Reputation, Madam, youre a civil well · bred 


Perſon, you have all the Agreemony of your Sex, La Bell Tale, 
Ia Boon Mien, & repartees bien, and are tout oure toore, as I'm a 


Gentleman, fort agreeable. If this do not pleaſe your Lady, 
and Nauſeate her, the Devil's in em both for unreaſonable Wo- 


men. . 3 | (Jo Maund. 
Fan. Gemini, Siſter, does the Gentleman Conjure? 
Iſab. I know not, but I'm ſure I never law a more affected 


Fop. 


a proper Gentleman | „ 

in. Well, if I do hold out, Egad I ſhall be the braveſ} young 
fellow in Chriſtendom : But, Madam, I muſt kits your hand at 
preſent, I have ſome Viſits to make, Devoirs to pay, neceſſi- 
ties of Gallantry only, no love ingagement by Jove, Madam, 
it is ſufficient I have given my Parole to your Father todo him 


«the honour of my Alliance; and an unneceilary Jealouſie will 


but diſoblige Madam your ſlave Death theſe Rogues 
ſee me, and Im undone.— (. 


Enter Lady Fancy, Lady Knowell, Sir Credulous and Lucr. 
5 witb other women and men. | 


I. Xuo. Iſabella, your ſervant, Madam, being enſible of 
the inſociable and ſolitary life you lead, I have brought my 


- whole Family to wait on your Ladiſhip, and this my Son in Fu- 


turo, to kiſs you hands, I beſeech your Ladiſhip to know him 
for your humble Servant: my Son and your Nephew Madam 
are coming, with the Muſick too, we mean to pals the whole 
day with your Ladiſhip :—and ſee they are here. 


| Ebner Lodwick pulling in Wictmore, Leander with them. 


Iod. Nay, ſince we have met thee io luckily, you muſt back 


with us. | 
Witt. You muſt excuſe me, Gentlemen. 


Witt. Death' 


Maw. Oh a damnable impertiuent Top, "tis pity, for he's a . 


hd Be _w 


MAP on, ˙ 


a : 


2 . | . 
Sir Patient Fancy. 2 

Witt. Death, theſe Rogues will ruin me . — but I have buſi 
neſs Gentlemen that | 3 

Lean. That muſt not hinder you from doing deeds of Chari- 
ty, we are all come to teaze my Uncle, and you muſt aſſiſt at 
ſo good a work come, gad thou ſhalt make love to my Aunt, 
I wou'd be wou d effectually. [ Aſide. 

Lod. Now I think on't, what the Devil doſt thou make 
here? | _ , 
Witt. Here ?—oh Sir — a—l have a deſign upon the Alder- 
man. 1 ts 

Lod. Upon his handſome Wife thou meaneſt? ah Rogue! 

Mitt. Faith no, —a— tis to borrow Money of him, and as 
I take it, Gentlemen, you are not fit Perſons for a Man of Cre- 
dit to be ſeen with, I paſs for a graver man. 

Lod. Well, Sir, take your Courſe—but egld he'll ſooner 
lend thee his Wite than his Money. | 
[ Exit Wittmore, they come in. 

Lean. Aunt, I have taken the boldneſs to bring a Gentleman 
of my acquaintance to kiſs your Ladiſhip's hands. 

Lod. Thy Aunt !—death, ſhe's very handſome, — — Madam 
your moſt humble ſervant. | [ kiſſes the L. Fan. 

Lean. Prithee imploy this Fool that I may have an opportu- 
nity to entertain thy Siſter. | 
Iod. Sir Credulous, what not a word? not a Complement ? 
hah be brick man, be gay and witty, talk to the 
Ladies. | 

Sir Cred. Talk to em? why, what ſhall I ſay to em? 

Lod. Any thing ſo it be to little purpoſe. 

Sir Cred. Nay, Sir, let me alone for that matter —but whe ©. 
are they, prethee? | 
Led. Why, tit's my Lady Farcy, and that's her Daughter- 
in-Law, ſalute *em Man. — : | 

Sir Cred. Fair Lady, I do proteſt and vow, you are the 
moſt beautifull of all Mother' - in Law, and the World cannot 
produce your equal. | 
Tod. The Rogue has but one method {or all Addreſſes. 

| [They laugh. 

L. Nuo. Oh abſurd ! this, Sir, is che beautiful Mother-in- 
Law. | (Jo Fan. 

Sir Cred. Moſt Noble Lady, I cry your mercy, (Enter Jir pat. 
Then Madam as che din amonęſt the Stars, or rather as theMcon 
not in conjunction with the Sun, but in ber oppcfition, when 
one riics the oth er 1ets, or as theVulgar call it Full Moon—1T 6 
as the Moon is the moſt beautiful of all the iparkling liglus, 
even ſo are you the molt accempliſſid Lady under the Moon 


and 
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and Madam, I am extreamly ſenſible of your Charms and Ce- 


E, you can talk to purpoſe, when you begin © Bu 
once. . | | h wn N 


| Pardon Noble Sir. 


* 2 
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Jeftial Graces. 3 Sl ( To Ilabella. «. 
Sir Pat. Why this is abominable and inſupportable: '* ; 


Sir C red. You are pleaſed to ſay ſo, Noble Lady ; but T muſt 
needs ſay, I am not the y orſt bred Gentleman for a Country 


Gentleman that ever vol a for you muſt knawy incompara-' | 


ble Lady, that I was at the Univerſity three years, and there = 
I learnt my Logick and Rhetorick; whereby I became excel-! aN 

| lent at Repartee, ſweet Lady. As for my Eſtate; my Father Wa 
died ſince I came of Age, and left i à ſmall younger Brothers N 
Portion, dear Lad. | | | 2 
Lucr. A younger Brothers, Sir? e Fi 
Sir Cred. Ha, ha, I know what you would infer frem that | 4 
now 3 but you muſt, know delicious Lady, that J am all the Foo 
Children my Father had, | > 


Lucr, Witty 1 proteſt. © - 1 | 
Sir Cred. Nay Madam when I ſet on't I can be witty. * : 5 
Lean. Cruel Lucretia leave em, and let us ſnatch this op- 
portunity to talk of our own affairs. By r 


Sir Cred. For you muſt know bright Lady, though T was of ti 


Company, Madam. 1 | 1 | ? 
Sir Pat. This is a Plot upon me, a meer Plot. My 1 
Lady Fancy, be tender of my reputation, Foppery's ca- ch- due 
ing, and I had as lieye be a Cuckold as Husband to a vain 
Woman. bee cf 4 
ix Cred. Zox, and that may be as you ſay Noble Sir. the | 
Ay pray what Gentleman s thi Noble Sir, I am your thoſ, 
moft humble Servant. | ys 
Sir Pat. Oh cry you mercy Sir. : ( walks away. com 
Sir Cred. No offence. dear Sir I proteſt, life T believe tis othe 
the Ma ſter of the Houle, he look't with ſuch Authority—why very 


pleas'd to rally my (elf, I have a pretty competent Eſtate of ö 
about 3000 l. a Lear and am to marry Madam Lucretia. Poe 
L. Fan. Yowre a happy man Sir. * 

Sir Cred. Not ſo happy neither,” ineſtimable Lady, for T s 

loſt the fineſt Mare yeſterday——but let that pals, were yon * 
never in Devonſhire Madam. 4 38 a8 1 
I. Fan. Never Sir. COS 4 9 p 

Sir Cred. Introth and that's pity ſweet Fady, for if you il. s 
lov'd Hawking, Drinking and Whoring, ——oh Lord, I 104 
mean Hunting, i faith there be good Fellows would keep you ag 


who cares, let him look as big as the four Winds, Eaſt, Weſt, 


North and South, I care not this, therefore I beg your 


Sir Pat. Pray 


£ 
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! Sir 2 — ſpare your bat and legs, Sir, till you come to 
Court, they are thrown away i'th? City. 

Air Cred. O Lord, dear Sir, tis all one for that, 1 value 
not .2\ leg nor an arm amoveſt Friends, I am a Deverſlare - 
Knight, Sir, all the World knows, a kind of: Country Gentle- 

they ſay, and am come to Town to -marry my Hue 

Krone s Daughter. | | 

g Pat. I'm glad on't,: Sir. (Walks away, he allows. 

Sir Cred. She's a deſerying Lady, Sir, if I have any ſudgment, 

nd I gbink'T underſtand a Lady, Sir, in the Right Honourabls | 
way of Matrimony. » 

Sir Pat. Well, Sir, that is to ſay, you have been married be- 
fore, Sir, and what's all this to me good, Sir? 

Sir Cred. Married before parable, Sir! not ſo Abe 
for there's difference in Men, Sir. 

> Pat. Right, Sir, for ſome are Wits, and ſome are 
Fools! 

Sir · Cred. As J hope to breath twas a ſaying of my Gran- 
mothers, who us d to tell me, Sir, that bougbt Wit was beſt. I 
have brought money toTown tor a ſmall purchaſe of that kind, 
for, Sir, I wou'd fain ſet up for a Country Wit Pray, Sir 
way live the Poets? for 1 wu d fain be acquainted with tome 
of em. 1 

Sir Pat. Sir, 1 d0 not kncat nor do I-care for Wits ind 
{hve Oh this will kill me quite, Pl out ot Town imite- 

jate 5 15 

+ e But, Sir, I mean your Fine railing Bully Wits, that 
have Vinegar, Gall and Arſenick in em as well as Salt and Flame 
and Fire and the Devil and all. 

Str Pat. Oh defend me ! and. hat is all this to me, Sir * 
Fir Cred. Oh, Sir, they are the very Soul of Entertainment, 
and, Sir, it is the prettieſt ſport to hear cn rail aud baul at 
one another —— Zoz wou'd I were a Poet. 

Sir Pat. I wiſh yeu were, ſince you are ſo nd of being rail'd 

at——if I were able to beat him I would be much angry 
but Patience i is 2 Vertue, and I will into the Coyntr 7 >a 

Fir Cred. Tis all one caſe to me Aar Str but I ſhould have 
the pleaſure ot railing again, cum privilegio, I love fighting wth 
thoſe pointleſs Weapons 20, Sir, you know it we Men 
quality fall out—=— for you are a Knight I take it) why there 
comes a Challenge upon it, and ten to one lame body or 
other is run through the Gills, why, a Pox on't, IIay, this is 
very damnable, * me Poets Licence, — —— 


R L. Fab Tile 
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ets 


cretion. 


- 


Sir Patient Fancy. 
. Fay. Take him off im pity. 


Lod. Indeed Railing is a- Coin onl 
Sir Credulous. --- 


= 
„ 


* 


_ [7 Leander. 
y currant among the Po- 


- 
- 


Sir Pat. Oh bleſt deliverance—--what a prophane wretch is 
here, and what- a Lewd World we live in Oh London, London, 
how thou aboundeſt in Iniquity, thy Young men are debaucht, 

$ *by Virgins defleured, and thy Matrons all turn d Bawds / my 
Lady Fancy, this is not Company for you, I take it, let us fly 
from this; vexation of Spirit, on the never-failing wings of di- 

/ (Going to lead Lady 

Fancy off—the Lady 

. *Knowell ſpeaking to 
Iſabella all this while 


— 


L. Kubo. How! marry 


ſecret. . 


th 


L. No. Toa beaſtly Town Fool? Monft 
Sir Pat. To any Fool, except a Fool of your Race, of your 
Generation = | * 
I. Nuo. How! A Fool of my Race, my Generation ! I 
know thou meaneſt my Son, thou contumelious Knight, who, let 
me tell thee, ſhall marry thy Daughter invito te, that is, (to in- 
form thy obtuſe underſtanding) in ſpight of thee, yes ſhall, marry 
ber, though ſhe inherits nothing but thy dull Enthuſiaſms, 
which had ſhe been legitimate ſhe had been poſſeſt with. 
Sir Pat. Oh abominable! you had beſt {ay ſhe is none of 
my Daughter, and that I was a Cuckold. 
L. Ko. If I ſhould, Sir, it would not amount to 
Magnatum, I'll tell thee more; thy whole Pedigree,—and yet 
for all this Lodwick ſhall marry your Daughter, and yet I'll have 
none of your Nephew. "FI 
Sir Pat. Shall he ſo, my La 
to out- trick your Ladiſhip, for all your Politick learning. 
- *Tis paſt the Canonical hour, as they call it, or Lwou'd mar- 
ry my Daughter inſtantly, I profeſs we nere had good days 
ſince theſe Canonical Fopperies came up again, meer, Po- 
piſh tricks to give our Children time for diſobedience, 
the next Juſtice wou'd ha? ſery'd turn, and have d 


1 ——— 


thee to ſuch a Fop, ſay'ſt thou? Oh 
egregious as thou loveſt Lodwick let him not know his name, 
it will be dangerous, let me alone to evade it. . 

Iſab. I know his fiery temper too well to truſt 


a . Hark ye; Sir, and do you intend to do-this horrible 


Sir Pat. What thing, my Lady XKnowel]? 


L. Ro. Why, to marr 


Sir Pat. Yes, Madam. 


- 


y your Daughter, Sir? 


rum | horrendum \ 


Scandalun 


dy Knowell ? 1 ſhall go near 


one the 
buſne!s 


him wich the ; 


: 
I 


* 


ao N ; 2 
Sir Patient Fancy. . 


bulinẽſs at any hour, but Patience is a Vertu 
Reger, go after Mr. Fain-love, and tell him I wou'd 75 
with him inſtantly. 

L. Xu. Come, come, Ladies, we loſe fleeting time upon 


Honour we do, for Madam, as 1 laid, ] have brous ht the Fid- 


dles, and deſign to Sacrifice the i intire Evening to your Ladi- 
ſhips Diverſion. 


Str Cred. Incomparable Lady, that was well thought on, | 


Zoz, 1 long tq be jigging. 
Sir Pat. Fiddles, Good Lord! why, what am I come to ? 


Madam, I take it, Sir Patient Fancys Lady is not a proper 


Perſon to make one at immodeſt Re vellings, and Profane Ma- 
queradings. 

L. Fan. Why? ab, tis very true, Sir, but we ovighe not to 
offend a Brother that is weak, and conſequently a Iller. 

Sir Par. An Excellent Lady this, but ſhe may be cocrupted, 
Ah the may fall, E will therefore without delay carry ber from 
this wicked Town. 

L. Xno. Come, come, Gentlemen, let's in, Mr. Fancy, you 
muſt be my · man Sir Credulous come, and you ſweet, Sir, come 
2 eſt ſaltandum, &c. | ExCunt. 


8 C E Nx E charges to a Chamber. 


Enter Sir Patient as before, Lady Paney, - Wicimope, Mauny, 
and Roger with things. 


; Sir Pat. Maundy fetch my Cloaths, 111 ares me and out of 
Town inſtantly —— perſwade me not. [79 Wirt- Ager, 
is the Coach ready, ger? 

Rog. Les, Sir, with tour hor ſes. 

I. Fan. Out of Town! Oh Tm undone then, thass will be 
no hopes of ever ſeeing Wirmcr2. (4fide) —Maundy, oh help 
me to contrive my ſtay, or I'm a dead Woman.——Sir, iure 
you cannot go and leave your affairs in Town. 

Sir Pat. Affairs! what Affairs? | 

I. Fan. Why, your daughter's Marriage; . 
not, Si, but that. I defire of all things in the-Wor d the bleſ- 


ſing of being alone wi:h you, tar from the noiſe and lewd dif- 


orders of this filthy Town. r. 
. Str Pat. Moſt excellen: Woman! ah thou art too good for 


. fintol Man, and I will tl eretore remove thee iron) the tempta* 


tions oi it—Manundy. my C'cachs— Mr. t 417+(0ve,, I will leave 
Jabella with my Lady idget my Siſter who ſhall to morrow lee 
you married to prevent tarther inconveniences. | 
K 2 I. Fan. 


* 
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260 ir Patient Fancy. 
I. Fan. What ſhall 7 do? 


Maun. Madam, I have a deſign, which conſidering his Spleen 


muſt this time do our buſineſs -—— ris—— ( whiſpers.) 
L. Fan. I like it well, about it inſtantly, hah — 
5 (Exit Maundy. 


alas, Sir,——what ails your Face? goods Heaven look, 


Roger ? 
Str Pat. My Face why, what ails my Face] bab! 
L. Fan. See, Mr. Fain- love, look on my dear, is he not 
ſtrangely alter d? 
Witt. Moſt wonderfully. 


Sir Pat. Alter'd, hah—why where, why how alter'd ?—hah, 


Alter'd ſay you? 
Witt. Lord how wildly he ſtares ! 
Sir Pat. Hah, ftare—wildly ? e 
Reg. Are you not very ſick, Sir? 


L. Fan. Sick! oh heavens forbid——how does my deareſt 


love? 

Sir Pat. Methinks! feel my ſelf not well o'th* ſuddain— ah 
— a kind of ſhivering ſeizes 4 my limbs. and am I lo 
much chang d. > 

Win. All over, Sir, as big again as you were, 

L. Fan. Your Face is rightfully blown uß, and your dear 
Eyes juſt ſtarting from your head, oh I ſhall ſound with the 
apprehenſion on't. (Falls into Wittmore's arms. 


_— 


Sir Pat. My head and Eyes ſo big ſay you,—oh I'm wonde- 


rous lick o th ſuddain,—all over ſay you—oh, oh—A y, J per- 
ceive it now, my Senſes fail me too. 

L. Fan. How, Sir, your Senſes fail you! ? 

Witt. Thatsa very bad ſign, believe me. 

Sir Pat. Oh, ay, for I can neither feel nor ſee this mighty 
growth you ſpeak off, Falls into a Chair with 


Pitt. Alas, I'm ſorry for that, Sir. 
Rog. Sure tis impoſſible, I'll run and fetch a Glaſs, Sir. 

(Offers to go. 

L. Fan. Oh ſtay, I wou'd not for the world he ſhould ſee 

what a Moyſter he is, —— and is like to be before to 

Morrow. (Aſide. 

Ag. Tl fi: him wich a Glais--L11 warrant ye it ſhall ad: 


Vance our deſign. 


Enter Maundy with 162 Cloaths, ſhe farts. * 


Maun. Goo Heaven, what ails you, vir ? 
Fir Pat. Oh—oh — tis to: 


great ſigns of diſorder. . 


Maun. Lord | 


—_—_ 
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Maun. Lord bow he's ſwoln ? See how his Stomach ſtruts ? 
Sir Pat. Ah tis true, though J perceive it not- | 
Maun. Not perceive it, Sir] put on your Cloaths and be con- 

yint't—try em, Sir. (She pulls off bu Gown and puts 
| on bis Doublet and Coar,wbich 
come not near by a band full or 

more. 

Sir Pat. Ah it needs not,—metcy upon me — (Falls back. 
Im loſt, Pm gone, Oh man what art thou, but a Flower ? I 
am Poyſon d, this talking Lady's breath's infectious; methought 
I felt the Contagion Real into my heart; ſend for my Phyſici- 
ans, and if I'die. I'll ſwear ſhe's my Murtherer, oh fee, ſee, how 
my trembling encreaſes, oh hold my limbs, I die — — 


Enter Roger with 4 Magniſying Glaſs, ſhews bim the Glaſs ; 


Rog. Ill warrant I'll ſhow his Face as big as a Buſhel. Aſide. 

Sir Pat. Oh, oh,-—- I'ma dead man, have me to bed, I die 
away, undreſs me inftantly, ſend for my Phyſicians, Im Poy- 
ſon d my Bowe.s burn, I have within an Za, (They carry bim 
My Brains run round, Nature within me reels. out in 4 Chair. 

Witt. And all the drunken Univerſe does run on wheels. 
ha, ha, ha. 
Ah my dear Creature, how finely thou haſt brought him to 
his Journies end! + 8 

L. Fan. There was no other way but this to have ſecur'd my 
happineſs with thee, there needs no more than that you come 
anon to the Garden back-gate,where you ſhall find admittance, 
ir Patient is like to lie alone to night, 423 

Witt. Till then 'twill be a thouland Ages. | 

L. Fan. At Games of love Husbands to cheat is fair, 
"Tis the Gallant we play with on the ſquare. . | 

, { Exeunt ſev-rally, 


The End of the, Second Ack. 
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6 A G. J. III. 
SCENE I. 


Seene draws off and diſcovers Lady Knowell, Iſabella, Lucretia, 


23 Leander, Wittmore, Sir Credulous, Other Mes | 
and Women, 4s going to Dance. 8 


4 No. Orme, one Dance more, and then I think we ſhall 

have ſufficiently teaʒ d the Alderman, and twill 
be time to part Sir Credulous, where's vour Miſtreſs? - 
Fir Cred. Within a mile of an Oak, dear Madam, I I war- 


rant vou. — well, I proteſt and vow, Peet Lady, you dance moſt 


Noblv. - 


Why, you Dance 


like like a 


Eke 2 haſty before Fove. ( bey Dance ſome- Amick, 


or Ruſticł-Anticł. Lod- | 
wick ſpeaking 10 we of 
hella. Fad cars” 


4 O N G Made by accent. 


Hi inp by de River f le 7 
Partheniawhus to Cloe cry'd, 

Whilſt from the fair Nimphs Eyes apace 
Another ſtream 0're flow'd ber beauteous Face. 
Ab happy Nymph, ſaid ſhe, that can 

So little value that falſe Creature man. 


+ 
. 


of. the perſidious things will c,. 
Alus they burn, they bleed, tbey die; 
Bur if they're abſent balf a day, 

Nay, let 'em be but one poor hour away, 
No more they die, no more complain, 
But like unconſtant wretches live again. 


nale n Well, have ”_ conſider" of that bubneſs yet, . 
ella | | 


A ab, What 


Jab. What buſineſs ? | | Ys 
Tod. Of giving me admittance to night. | 4 
Jab. And may I truſt your honeſty? |, | i 
Tod. Oh doubt me not, my Mother's reſolv'd it fhall be a 
match between you and I, and that very conſideration will ſe- 
cure thee, beſides, who would farit ſully the Linnen they mean 
to put an? N 
Jab. Away, here's my Mother. 


Enter Lady Fancy. 1 


, L. Fan. Madam, I beg your pardon for my abſence, the ef- | j 

| fects of my Obedience, not Will; but Sir Patient is taken very 
ill o thꝰ ſuddain,and I muſt bumbly intreat your Ladiſhip to re- 1 
tire, for reſt is ouly eſſential to his recovery. a | 

L. No. Congrouſly ſpoken, vpon my Honour. Oh the im- 1 
1 pudence of this Fellow your Ladiſhips Husband, to eſpouſe io ö 
1 fair a perſon only to make a Nurſe of! 1 f 

L. Fan. Alas, Madam! «> 

K L. X70. A ſlave, a very Houſheld drudge, — Oh faugh, 
t come, never'grieve,—— for, Madam, his Diſeaſe is nothing but 
= imagivation, a Melancholly which arifes from the Liver,>pleen, 
, and Membrane call'd Meſenterium, the Arabians name the di- | 
: ſemper Myratbial, and we here in England Hypochondriacal . 
Melancholly; I cou'd preſcribe a moſt potent Remedy, but that 
I am loath to ſtir the Envy of the Colledge. | 

L. Fan. Really Madam I believe : ... 

Le X70. But as you ſay, Madam, we'll leave him to bis re- 
poſe, pray do not grieve too much. - 

Lod. Death! wou'd I had the conſoling her, *tis a charming 
Woman | 0: 3 
I. Nuo. Mr. Fancy your hand; Madam, your molt faithful 
Servant Lucretia, come Lucretia your Servant Ladies asd 
Gentlemen. TRE | 

L. Fan. A Devil on her, wou'd the nimbleneſs of her Ladi- 
ſhips Tongue were in her heals, ſhe wou'd make more haſt a- 
way, oh I long fer the bleſt minute. 

184. Jſabella, ſhall T find admittance-anan ? | 

Jab. On fair Conditions. : 

Lod. Truſt my Generofity—Madam, your Slave.— (Exit. 
3 4 (Jo L. Fan. gazing on ber, goes out. 

Sir Cred. Madam, I would ſay ſomething of your Charms and 
Celeſtial Graces, but that all praiſes are as far below you, as 
the Moon in her Oppoſition is below the Sun, and fo, luſcious 


Lady, I am yours, now for my Serenade, — [ Exeunt all bur 
n 5 l L. Fan. and Maundys 
R 4 


I. Fan. Malin« * 


= * 3 
* 
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Z. Fan. Maundy, have you commanded all the Servants to 


Bed.? 


Maun. Ves, Madam, not a Mouſe ſhall ltr, and 1 hs nas 
ready the Charaber next the Garden for your Ladiſhip.. 

E. Fan. Then there needs no more but that you wait for 
1” irtmore” 8 coming to the Garden Gate, and take care no lights 
be in the Houſe for fear of Eyes. ; 

Maun. Madam ] underſtand lovers are beſt by dark, and ſhall 
be diligent, the Doctor has ſecur'd Sir Patient by a ſleeping 


8 Til, and you are e only to expect your approaching happineſs, 


? 5 ID 1 (Exeunt. 


80 I. N E II. L KnowelPs Toners 


Enter Lady Knowel] and Leander. 


L. Xro. Leander raiſe your Soul above that little trille Lu- 
cretia. cannot you evels what better Fate attends you ?-— 
be. bow dull you are nuſt 1 inſtruct you in plain right- 
down terms and tell vou- that I y-o»oſe you maſter of by 
8 Now ag you unde ſtand me. 


Erie Lacretia end peeps. 
| Jem. 1 with i A;d not, Madam, 


Unleſs I'd vertue to deſerve the bounty; 
1 have a Thouſand hidden faults Diſſimulation hides, 


Inconſiſtant, wild, debauch'd as Youth can make me. 


| Jacr, All that will not do your buſineſs (Aſide 
Z. Kno. Yet you wou'd have my Daughter take you with all 


2 faults; they're vertues there, but to the name of Mother, 


Il turn retrograde, I can endure a man 

As wr and as inconſtant as ſhe can, 

J have a Fortune too that can ſupport that humour, + 

That of Lucretia does depend on me, 

And when I pleaſe is nothing; 

Pm far from Age or Wrinkles, can be Courted 

By Men as gay and youthful as a new Summer's morn, 
Beauteous as the. firſt Bloſſoms of the Spring | 
Before the common Sun has kiſs d their ſweets aways . 


It with ſalacious appetites I lov'd. 


Tean. Faith Madam POR ol — ; 
a „ x . * Nuo. That 


2 


1+ ls an >the "> * * wr 
Sir Patient Fancy. 


0 L. Xuo. That I were but Fiſteen ? but — 
h If there be inequality in years, Pr Es 
e There is ſo too in Fortunes. that might add 5 
A luſtre to my Eyes, charms to my Perſon, 
r And make me fair as Venus, young as Hebe. 


Lean. Madam, vou have enough to engage any unconquer d 
heart; but twas, I thought, with your allowance 1 diſpos'd of 


U mine, and tis a heart that knows not how to change. 

2 I. X70. Then tis a fooliſh unambitious heart, ngworthy of 

» the Elevation it has not glortous Pride enough to almifat —— + 

. Farewell, Sir, ———when you are wiſer, you may find admit- 
tene. ĩ⅛7; 2 Y [ Goes out. 


Lean. Stay, Madam. — | 
\ . | . i x 2 . y. * : | 1 7 
Enter Lucretia. 


Lucy. For what? to hear your Penitence? Forgive me, Ma- 


p dam; I will be a Villain, forget my Vows of love, made to 
- Bretti... — 1 11 
And Sacribce both her, and thoſe to intereſt. 


& Oh how I hate this whining and difſembling ! 
ITean. Do, Triumph o're a wretched man, Lucretiz. 
* Tucr, How! Wretched in loving me ſo intirely, or that you 
cannot marry my Mother, and be Maſter of her mighty For- 
tuue? Tis a Temptation indeed ſo between Love and Intereſt, - 
hang me if ever I ſaw ſo ſimple a look as you put on when my 
Mother made love to you. ws n 
Lean. Jou may eafily gueſs the confuſion of a Man in my 
Circumſtancesy to be languiſhing for the loy'd Daughter, and 
pprſu'd by the hated Mother, whom if Tretuſe will ruin all my 
hopes of thee. 1 n x | 
Lucr. Refuſe her! Thope you have more wit? 
| Lean. Lucretia, cou'd ſhe make a Monarch of me, I cou'd 
not marry her. 8 4 | 
- * Lucr,, And you wou'd be ſo wile to tell her ſo? - 
Lean. I wor?®d no more abuſe her, than I cowd love her. 
Lner, Yet that laſt muſt be done. | 
Lean. How | | 
Lucr, Doſt believe me ſo wicked to think I mean in earneſt? 
No, tell ber a fine ſtory of love, and liking, gaze on her, 
kiſs her hands, and ſigh, commend her face and ſhape, ſwear 
ſhes the miracle of the Age for Wit, cry up her Learning, vow 
you were an Aſs not to be ſenſible of her perfections all. this 
while, what a Coxcomb, to doat upon the Daughter when ſuch 
7 were ſo viſible in the Mother ? Faith ſhe'll believe all 
this, . . — 


"OE IF 


* 


Lean. It 


| bie ee Fang. 


Lean. hem way be * but what will all this ſerve for? 
Luer. To give us time and opportunity to deceive her, or I'm 


R miſtaken. . | 
Lean. J cannot teach my Tongue ſo much deceit. 
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proffer d ble ſſings— do, and ſee her marry me in ſpight to this 
Fop Faſie, this Knight of Nonſence; no, no, diſſemble me hand- 


Lucr. Will zou expoſe me to the incens d Jealouſi Ie of 2 Pa- 
rent? go, of n hate 11 1 7 * e bim put, 


es \SCENE. Adu Jak be 
Ener Maundy by len: Opent 'the Garden door. 


EN. Maun. Now am I return'd to my old trade again, fetch nl 

Larry my Ladies lovers, T was afraid when ſhe had been marrie 

theſe night works wou'd have ended, but to ſay truth, there's 

- a Conſcience to be uſet! in all things, and there's no reaſon ſhe 

ſhou'd languiſh with an old man when 2 young man maye be 

had. —— The door opens, he's come. 

| | (Enter er Lodwick: 

'JT ſee you? re 2 punctual lover, Sir, pray follow me as ſoftly as 
you can. 

Lud. This is ſome one whom I perceive Jabella has made the 

Confident to car Amours. —— 7 (Exennt. 


= = SCEN "9 TEA off, and diſcovers L. Fancy, in 
* her Mei geun, in 4 Chamber as by the dark. 


IL. Far. Oh the Weile confulon of a loyer high with ex- 
Pane of the approaching bliſs What tremblings between 
Joy and fear poſſeſs me? All my whole Soul is taken up with 
Er I've no Idea's, no thoughts but of Vittmore, and 


be ſure 
= | . | | 


Lucr. You may be a Fool and cry. Indeed forſooth I cannot 
| bes for alas I baye loſt my heart, and am unyorthy of your 


is. 
* ſomely aud li like 2 e and then expect your good for. 
. * \ 4 « | 
| N Enter Antick. 9 P 
"on. Madam, your Mother $ coming. | 
Tucr. Away then, ſhe muſt not ſee us gether, fie thinks 
one. 
* 5 - — But muſt I carry 7 off no comfort with me? 


_— = 
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ſure my tongue can ſpeak n no * language, but 8 RAC. 
W ho's 5 chere? TFABT | 


Ener Nasty leading Lodvick. 
| Maun. Matar, tis I, and your expected lover, here—T put 


him into your hands, aq will wait your commands in the Ars 
Chamber. | (Exit Maun. 


Iod. Where are yon. my deareſt Creatpre.?. 


L. Fan. Here — give me vor hand, 1 py lead you to thoſe 
joys we both ſo long have ſiabt for. 
Lod. Hah ! t0joys z ſure the doth but dally with me 


e. 
I. Fan. Why come you not on, my dear? 2 
Lod, And yet, why this admiſſion? audi th d k too, if he 
defign'd me none but vertuous Favours ? What damn d 
temptation schiss? 
L. Fan. Are you bewitch d? what is t that gigbtz you? 
Lod. I'm fixt, Death, was ever ſuch a lover? 


Juſt ready for the higheſt Joys of love, 


And like à baſhful Girl reſtraiw'd by fear © - 
Of an inſuing infamy.—1 hate to Cuckold my own Expecta- 
tions. 

L, Fan. Heaven's ! what can youTean ? 

Tod. Death, what's this, —ſure tis not vertue in me, Pray 
Heaven it be not impotence !--—Where got J this damn'd ho- 
neſty which T never found my ſelf maſter of till now ?——why 
ſhou'd it ſeize me yhen I had leaſt need on't ? 

L. Fay. What ails you? are you mad ?——we are (afe, and 
free as Winds let looſe to roffle all the Groves, what is t delays 
N. then? Soſt. 

Led. Pox o' this thought of Wife, the very Tame deſtroys my 
appetite, 

Oh with what vigor T could deal my love 
To ſome fair lewd, unknown, 
To whom Id never made a ſerious Vow ? | 

L. Fan. Tell me the myſtery of this ſuddaincoldneſs ? have 
J kept my Husband in Town for this? Nay, perſwaded him to 
be very fick to ſerve our purpoſe, and am I thus rewarded !— 


ungrateful wan! 
| your Hausband 


Lod. Hah, ——“ tis not J. belles voice, 
ſay oo” fn | 
[Takes bold greedily of ber band. 


I. Fan. Ts 
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#" L Fan. Ts - 2 any fear of i interrupting us. 
Come theſe delays do ill conſiſt with love 
And our defires ; at leaſt if they are equal. 

Tod. Death, 'tis the charming Mother! 

What lucky Star directed me to night ? + | 
O my fair dear didernbler, let us haſte 
To pay. the mighty Tributes due to love. 


L. Fen. Follow me then with careful Gilence, —for Nell | 


Chamber joins to this, and ſhe may hear us, 
Lod. Not Flowers grow, nor ſmooth ſtreams glide way, 
Not abſent lovers ſigh, nor breaks the day 
More ſilently than I Il thoſe joys receive, 
Which _ and darkneſs do _ to give. (Exeùnt. 


. i SCE N E Changer gie fo 4 Guts,” Euter 
"7 Labella and Fanny in their Night-gowns. 


heb. Wer, I ive no mind to let this dear mad Devil Lod- | 


wickin to night. 

Fan. Why, Siſter, this isnot the firſt venture you have " 
of this kind, at this hour, and in this place, theſe 'Atbours 
. were they tel. tales, cou d diſcover many pretty. ſtories of 
your loves, and do you think they'll be less faithful now ? 
Pray traſt em once again. Oh I do fo love to hear Mr. 
Lodwick proteſt, and vow, and ſwear, and diſſemble, and when 


you don t believe him, rail at You, — — ayads | is the 
prettieſt Man ————= . 0 

ſab. 1 have a range apprehenſion of being b. to 
night. 


Fan. T'll warrant you, I'll Gt on yon' Bank of Pinks, and 
when I hear z noiſe Vil come and tell you, ſo Lodwick may flip 
out at the back Gate, and we may be walking up and down as 
if we meant no harm. | 

Iſab. You'll grow very expert in the arts of love, Fanny ? 

Fan. When I am big enough I ſhall do my endeavour, for 1 
have heard you ſay, Women were born to no other end than to 
love: And ' tis fit I ſhould learn to live and die in my calling, 
Come open the Gate or you'll repent it, we ſhit have my 
Father marry you within a day or two to that ugly man that 
ſpeaks hard words, --— avads I can't abide him. 

Iſab. What noiſe is that? 

Fan. Why *tis Mr. Lodwick, at the Garden door. let him 
in whilſt Pil-to my Flowery Bank and ſtand Centinel. 

| Lune off. Iſabella opens zbe Gate. 
' Emer 
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ELF, 
* | . % . 
Enter Wittmore. 


Mitt. Who's then * Fa oe 2 a *. 
ab. Speak low, who ſhou d it t eikind fool her ſel 
X. can deny you nothing but what you dare not take ? x7 
5 Mitt. Not take! what's that? ßhaſt thou reſerves in tore ? 
Oh come and let me lead thee to thy Bed, \ 

Or ſckt thee on ſome Bank of ſofter Flowers, 
Where I may rifle all thy unknown ſtore. | 
jab. How! ſurely you're not in earneſt? Do you love 


1 * 


. me * : | | 
' Witt, Love thee! by thy dear ſelf all that my Soul adores, 

- I'm all impatient flame! all over love! ? 
Lou do not ule to doubt, but fince you do, h 
Come, and III ſatisfie thy oblizing fears, {X © 
And give thee proofs how: much my Soul is thine, 

l. II breath it all a- new into thy boſom, — q—DaPcc+— 
Oh thou art fit for the tranſporting play 

e All looſe and wanton, like the Queen of love 


When fhe deſcends to meet the Youth in ſhades. 
Iſab. And are you Sir in earneſt? can it be? 
Witt. That queſtion was ſevere, what means my love 
What pretty art is this to blow my flame, 
Are you not mine? did we not meet t' enjoy? 
I came not with more vigorous eager halt, 
When our firſt ſacrifice to love we paid, 
Than to pFform that Ceremony now. 
Come do not let the Sacred Fire burn out 
Which only was prepar'd for love's rich Altar, 
And this is the Divine, dark, ſilent Minute. 
[Goes to lead ber off. 
Iſab. Hold, Raviſher, and know this ſawcy Paſſion 
Has render'd back your intereſt. Now I hate ye, 
And my Obedience to my Father's will 
Shall marry me to + ain-love, and I'll deſpiſe ye, 
EIS io | Hings from bim. 
Witt, Hah! Iſabella! Death I have made ſweet work, —ſtay - 
gentle maid,.— ſhe l ruin all i; ſhe o — ftay——ſte knew 
me, and cunningly drew me to (Lis fc y; Vil alter her 
and undeceive ber. 


| | | L Runs afrer ber. 
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4 confus'd noiſe of the. Serenade, the gene retvs F 1 uh 
bo f of the 's Wien. | : 


- * 


n, Naben. groping 45 in 1 4 | 


Jab. "Pray ds I get undiſcdver d to my Chamber, 
where Bll. make Vows againſt this perjur d Man; hah, »ſure 
he follows till 3 no Wood Nymph ever fled before. a Satyry 
with half that trembling haſte I flew from Lodwick,——oh he 


has loſt his Vertue and has undone me. [Goes ourgroping, | 


and the noiſe of Serenade again. 


* 


Scene changes 10 2400 Fancy s Bed- chenbe r, diſcovers ber as be. 
fore; Lodwick as juſt riſen in diſorder from the Bed: Buttons 
ing himſelf and ſetting bimſe f in order; end noiſe at the 
door of * - {5 


Enter Iſabella groping, Sir pate ent t without. a 


L. Fan. It is this Door that open d, and which I chought 1 I 
bad ſecur'd. 
Sir Pat. Oh inſupportable, abominable, and not to be in- 


5 dur'd ! 


Jab. Hah my Father! I'm diſcorer'd and purſu'd, —grant 


me to find the Bed. k 


L. Fan. Heavens *twasmy Husband s voice.fure we're betray⸗ 


ed. It muſt be ſo, for what Devil but that of Jealouſie, cou'd ' 


raiſe him at this late hour? 
Iſab, Hah, where am I, and who iꝰ t that ſpeaks.— 
Jo ber ſelf. 

Tod. So, he muſt m_ that? have ma le a Cuckold of him- 

| Aſide, 

Sir Pat. Within, call up ö my Men, the Coachman, Be 
and Butler; the Footmen, Cook and Gardener, bi41 em all 
riſe and arm, with long Staff, Spade and Pitchlork, and ſally 
out upon the wicked. 

Lod. Short! what a death ſhall I die. I there no place of 
fafery hereabout for there is no reſiſtiag thele unmerciful 
3 s ; | 

Ifab. A Mans Voice! | . 

L. Fan. I know of none, nor how to prevent your diſ- 
covery. | 


Enter 


co 
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FE . | Enter Jir Patient. | = - 
Fir Pat. Oh, oh, lead me forward, 1'il lie here on the Gar- 
den fide, out of the hearing of this Helliſh noiſe. 
I. Fan. Hah, noiſe what means he? 
Tod. Nay, I know not, is there no eicaping ? oma 
Iſab. Wu can they be that talk thus? ſure I have miſtook 
my Chamber.. 8. 8 


I. Tau. Oh he's coming in—Pm ruin'd, what ſhall we de? 


here get into the Bed and cover your felt with the Cloaths 


D amquickly— oh my Confuſion will betray me. 


[ Lodwick gets into the Bed, I- 
ſlabella bides behind the Cur- 
- Fain very near to bim. 


— 


Enter Sir Patient led by Nurſe and Maundy with lights. 
* a 


Main. Pray go back, Sir, my poor Lady will be ſrighted out 
of har wits, at this danger you put your ſelf into, the noiſe 


fhall be ſtill'd. ) | hs 
I. Fan. Oh what's the matter with my love, what, do you 


mean to murder him ? oh lead him inſtantly back to his Bed. 
Sir Pat. Oh, oh, no, Pll lie here—put me to Bed, oh T faint, 
—my Chamber's poſſeſt with twenty thouſand Evil Spirits. 


I. Fan. Poſſeſt what ſickly Fancy this? 


Sir Pat., Ah the Houſe is beſet, ſurrounded and confounded 
with profane tinkling, with Popiſh Horn- Pipes, and Jeſuitical 
Cymbals, more Antichriſtian and Abominavle than Organs, 
or Anthems. . . : 

Nur. Yea verily, and ſurely it is the ſpawn of Cathedral 
Inſtriments plaid on by Babyloniſh Minſtrels, only to, didurb 


the Brethren. | | ; 
Sir Pat. Ay, tis ſo, call up my Servants, and let them be 


firſt chaſtiz'd and then hang'd, accuſe em tor rench Papiſhes, 
that had a debiyn to fie the City, or any thing ch I ſhall die. 


lead me gently to this Bed. | 
J. £49. To hinder him will diſcover all——ſtay, Sir. 


Sir Pat. Hah, my Lady turn'd Rebellious,! | 1hrows himſelf 


—put me to Bed I ſay, hah—what's kere— forward to tbe 
what art thou—a Man—-hbah, a Man, Trea- Bed. 

ſon ! betray d! my Bed's defil'd, my Lady Polluted, and I am 
Cornuted, oh thou Vile Serpent of my Boſom 


[She ſtands with ber face towards 


the Singe in ſigns of fear. 
Hab. A 
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Jab. A Man, andi in my Vertuous Lady Mothers Chambe?! 
* fortunate was T to light on this diſcover!!/ 


=: my ſake, Dear, Pardon him this ane time. [Cokeſing him. 
Sir Pat. Thou beg his Pardon: ? Oh was ever heard duch! im- 
k 9 5 
3 L. Fan. Indeed my love Ty is to blame, 108 we 8 are ju 
FX; . Gicions ſhould bear with the frailties of Youth. - »# -+, 
Wh Sir Fat. Oh inſupportable — !—what canſt thou 107 
wy. falle Woman? 
| == L. Fan. Truly. not much in his defence, my dear. 
42 Jab. Oh cunning Devil. —— 1 | | 
5 L. Fan. But, Sir, to hide the weakneſs of your Daughter, 1 
have a little ſtrainꝰd my Modeſty.— 
I Heavens what lays ſhe @S— 
I. Fan. Tis Tabea 5 Mar Sir# whom Ive conceaI'd.. 
Lad. A good hint to ſave both our credits. | 
8 Sir Pat. 9 Fain-love mean you? 
== | LLodwick riſes and comes 4 little more : Yor. 


: 


* "> + © ward, Iabella does the like, till borb meet 
5 411 the feet of the Bed and fark, Lodbick 
| [ „ «» looking im. 
' 5 i Fan. Ay, my dear, Mr. Fain-love. 
== Lod. Iſabella here ual ihe know 0 what a fine inconſtans 
2 Dog I am? 


Jab. way and in 1 my Mothers Chamber s may 1 * 


lieve my Eyes? 
Sir Pat. But how got le bither— tell x me that? oh Youth, 
Youth, to what des ee of wickednels art thou arriv'd? 
= | L. Faun. She appiinted him tocome chis night, Sir, and he 
=> going to her Cham ber, by miſtake came into mine, it being the 
| next to her's. 
Mun. But, Lord, Sir, had you heard —— my Lady ſchool'd 
- bir; whilſt 1 ran down to eich a light! 
Lod. Now does my Conſcience tell me, T am a damm d Vit- 
lain—— | { Ajide, looking pirrifully on Iiabella 


IL. Fan. But the poor man preſently perceived his mittake, and | 
beg d my pardon in ſuch teeling terms that 1 vow. 1 lad not 


the heart to deny it him. 

Hab. Oh Traytor ! wou'd toe hadſt been chat Raviſher 1 
took thee for, rather than ſuch a Villain—ialle ! and with wy 
Mother too 


L. Fan. And juſt then, Sir, you came to the decor, and left | 


you ſhou'd ſee bim, intreaced me to hide him 4rom your Anger, 
—the offence is not ſo hainous, Sir, conſi lering he's io ſoon 10 


marry her. 5 


: | Sir Fat. 


5 55 4 L. Fan. Wen nce you have ſcen him, I beſeech you 
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Sir Pat.—Well, Sir, and what have you ts ſav in vaur de- 
fence bah bow, Mr. Mowell \—worſe and wor ſe——whp. 
how came you hither, Sir ? hah, —— 

L. Fan. Not Wittmore ! ch Tam ruin'd and betray'd. 

| _ Aimoſi in a ſounds 

Sir Pat. Hah, Jſab- Iz here td 

Iſab. Yes. Sir, to juſtihe her Innocence. 

Str Pat. Hah! Innocence! and quſtiße] take her away, go 

out of my ſiaht thou limb of Satan. — — take her away I 
ſay, Fl talk with you to morzow, Lady fine ti icks ——— 
I will—— 

Jab. —And V'Il know before I fleen. the myſtery of 2i! this, 
and who *twas this taithlels Man 1ent in his room rb deceive me 
in the Garden. — | Goes gut. 

Lod. A lague of allill-luck —— 0 the Devil came ſhe hi- 
thither ? I muſt iollow and reconcile her. —-— [ing our, 

Sir Patient flays him. 

Sir Par. Nay, Sir, we muſt nor pait lo till | bave kriown 
the truth of this bufinels, 1 cake it. 

Lad. Tru b, Sir, oh all that your fair Lady has tai“, Sir, 1 

mutt conteſs, her Eyes have wounted me enough with Auger, 
you need not add more to my ihame. — 

JL. Fan. Some little comfort yet, that Fe mov'd indeed to 
be Jabellys lover: Oh that 1 thoud miltakze 1o be {1v 1 

ide. 

Sir Pat. Whv. I thought! it hat been Mr. Fiin: love. 

L. Fan. By all that's good and {o di! 1. 

lod. I know you did, Madam, or you had not been ſc ki 1 
ty me: Your Sei vant, dear Nada ng vi- 

Par ient /r1ys um. 14 

I. Tan. pray Si let him go oh how I abomivate the ent 

ef a Man that cou'd be 1o wicked as he has been! 11 
Fir Pat. Ha, Lady, excellent woman, well. ir, tor | 
my Ladies fake I'll let you pals with this, but if 1 catch vou 
here again, I ſhall ſpoil your Intrigues, Sir, marry thill I, and 
10 — ye ſatisſied, Sir. 
9d. At this time, I am, Sir — Madam a thoutand ble ling 
1 you for this goodneis. 
L. Fan. Ten thouſand curies upon 3 0, boaſt the 
ruin you have made. " Af 4: 10 Lol. 
Sir Pat. Come, no more anger now wy La ly; the Gentle- 
man's. ſorry vou lee, VI! ma: ry mY pert Hu! wite ro morrow: for 
this—Maurdy fee the Gentleman iat e out- -- ah—put me to 
» ah-tlis nights work will kill me, ah, ah —— - 


. Exit 
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Exit Lodwick and Maundy. ' The Scene draws over Sir Patient 
aud Lady: draws again and diſcovers the Garden, Wittmore, 
Fanny and Iſabella. $ 


Jab. How, Mr.. Fain-loe, it cannot be? | 
Fan. Indeed Siſter tis the ſame for all he talks fo, and he 
told me his coming was but to try your vertue only. 


Enter Lodwick and Maundy as paſſing over, but ſtand. 


IJſab. That Fain - love, whom T am ſo ſoon to marry ! and but G 
this day courted me in another Dlalect 

Witt, That was my Policy Madam, to paſs upon your Father 
with. But I'm a Man that knows the value of the fair, and ſaw 
charms of Beauty and of wit in you, that taught me to know 
the way to your heart was to appear my ſelt, which now I do. 
Why did you leave me ſo unkindly but now? 

Tod. Hah, what's this ? whilſt I was grafting horns on ano- 


= ther's head, ſome kind friend was. doing that good office for * 
4 { me. | | wt 
Mau. Sure tis Wittmore oh that difſembler-—this was L 
his Plot upon my Lady, to gam time with J abella. (Aſide, de 
Mitt. And being ſo near my happineſs, can you blame me, if Sc 

Imade a tryal whether your Vertue were agreeable to your + 
Beauty, great, and to be equally ador'd ? fe 

Tod. Death, I've heard enough to forfeit all my patience-— 2 
Draw, Sir, and make a tryal of your Courage too wi 

_ Witt. Hah, what deſperate Fool art thou? © © (Dram% 

Lod. One that will ſee thee fairly damn'd e're yield his In- ce 
tereſt up in Iſabella— oh thou falſe Woman! - 901 
£ 75 (They figbt out, Iſabella and Maundy | 
A e = 85 
LI | | 


SCENE Changes to the long Street, a Pageant 
f an Elephant coming from the farther ena 
with Sir Credulous on it, and ſeveral others 

. - laying on ſtrange confuſed Inſtruments. 4 
Playing on ſtrange confuſed Inſt 4 
© Sir cred. This ſure is extraordinary, or the Devil's in't, and 

I'll nere truſt Serenade more. (Come jorward and all ply 


Song, 2 


—— Hold, hold, now for the again. 


** 


Wo 
. 


Song, which becauſe I wou'd have moſt Deliciouſly and Melo- 
dioully ſung, PII ang my lelt*: look ye, hum 
hum. 


vis Credilosr thonld tave ſung. 


Ting grief of my Leart, and rhou Pearl of my Het, 
on on Flannel Petticoat quickly, and riſe: 


And from thy reſplendent window diſcover . 

A face that wou d mortiſie any young lover: 

Tor I like great Jove 1ransformed do wooe, | 
And am Amorous mw To wit to wooe, to wit to wooe. 


1 Ads 207 is 4 ſort of « rool ._ 1 
Tbat of all things you beſt may compare to an Owl : 

For in fome dark ſhades he delights ſtill to fir, 

And all the night long he crys Wo to wit. 

- Then riſe my bright Cloris and d'un on flip -ſhoe.: 2 
And __ thy Amorous Owl chant, Wit to-wooe, wit to wobe. 
bead 
—Well, this FR do, for: 1 vercelve no o Window open, not 
Lady-bright appear, to talk obligingly, — pe: baps the 
does not pleaſe her, you Ballad-ſingers, have . vo ge 
Songs of another taſhion ? 


„tan. Yes, Sir, ſeveral agbin— ark bars the Waters fl | 


fall, fall, | 
Fit Gred; How Man! ! Zo; remove us e of, for fear of 
wittin „ 
I __ No, ys l only gave my fellow a hint 45 — 
= pm that begins—11 wodded' joys. hum 2 do 
Jour X 


Sir Cred. Ay, — chat, we'll have that,—10 wodded j joys how 


quickly do you fo Sings) That's excellent! Oh now the 
indows op 555 now ſhow your capering tricks. ( Valting. 
* ( they all play again. | 


Enter « company of fellows as out of Sir Patient*s honſe, led on 


by a preciſe Clerk, all armed ws, odd weapons. 


e. Vecily; verily, here be theſe Babes of PerGitiow theſe 
Children of Iniquity. 


C's. | keg. 4 
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Rog. A pox of your Babes and Children, they are Men and 


Sons of Whores whom we muſt bang confoundedlv,for not let. 


Ling honeſt godly People reſt quietly in their Beds at Mid- 


_ 
Sir Cred. Who's there ? | 
Rag. There with a Pox to you, cannot a Right-worſhipful 
Knight that has been fick theſe Twenty Years with taking Phy- 
bck fleep quietly in his own Houſe for you, and muſt we be 
rais d out of our Beds to quiet your Hell- Pipes in the Devil's 
name * 
Abel. Down with Gog and Magog, there, there's the rotten 
_ -weather that leads the reſt aſtray, and defiles the whole 
ock. 
Aer. Hang your preaching and let's come to him, we'll maul 
(Beat Fir Cred, 
| Sir Cred. Oh Quarter, Quarter, Murther, Help, Murther, 
Murther. 


Enter Lodwick. 


Lod. Damn yt Raſcals, ke) ere they were, thas fo un- 
luckily redeem'd 4 Rival from my fury, —hah, they are here, 
Egad I'll have one touch. more with em, — the dogs ape ſpoiling 
my deſan d Serenade too—have amongſt ye, LF ights and beais 

| Sir Credulous how is't ? em o. 
Fir Cred. Who's there, Lodwick ! Oh dear Lad, ist thou that 
haſt redeem'd me from the inchanted Cudgels that demoliſh'd 
my- triumphant Pageant, and confounded my Serenade? Zor, 
I'm half kill'd man, —1 have never. a whole Bone about 
me ſure. 
05 Lod. - Come .in NW plague upon dhe Raſcal tha 
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"AST i. cw 
SCENE I. Lady KnowelPs Honſc. 
Enter Lucretia follow'd by Sir Credulous. 


Lucr.N A Arry'd to morrow | and leave my Mother the poſ- 
| ſeſſion of Leander? Dil die a thouſand Deaths firſt, 
—How the Fool haunts me ! (Ade. 
Fir Cred. Nay, delicious Lady, you may ſay your Pleaſure, 
but I will juſtifie the Serenade to be as bigh a piece of Gallan- 
try as was ever practiſed in our Age, tho? not comparable to 
your Charms and Celeſtial Graces, which ſnou'd I. praiſe as L 
ought, *twou*d require more time than the Sun employs in his 
Natural Motion between the Tropicks ; that is to ſay, a whole! 
Year, (for by the way, I am no Copernican) for, Dear Madam, 
you muſt know, my Rhetorick Maſter, ——1 ſay, my Rhe-+ 


torick Maſter, who was 


Lucr. As great a Coxcomb as your ſelf, pray leave me, I 
am ſerious —T muſt go ſeek out Lodwick. | f 

Sir Cred. Leave ye! I thank you for that 7faith, before T 
have ſpoke out my Speech, therefore I ſay Divine Lady be- 
cauſe my Rhetorick Maſter commanded the frequent ule of H- 
pallages, Allegories, and the richeſt Figures of that beautgous , 


Art, ——becauſe my Rhetorick, ——— - 

. Lucr, J muſt leave the Fool, follow if you dare, for T have no 

leaſure to attend your Nouſence. | [ Goes UP. 
Enter Lady Knowell. 


I. Xno. What, alone, Sir Credulous? J left you with Lucretig. 
Fir Cred. Lucretia! Im ſure ſhe makes a very Iarqainius Sex- 
tus of me, and ail about this Serenade, I proteſt and vow, in- 
comparable Lady, I had begun the ſweeteſt ſpeech to her tho 
Lay t, ſuch Flowers of Rhetorick - twou'd have been the ve- 
ry Nolegav of Eloquence, ſo it wou'd ; and like an ungrateful 
illiterate Woman as ſhe is, ſhe left me in the very middle on'r, 
io ſnuffy I'll warran:. | . 5 


8 8 2 


L. Nys. 


| in Mundan affairs. 


me. Sir ' Patient Fancy, 


I. K10. Be; not diſcourag' d, Sir, I'll adapt her to a recons- . 
ciliation, Lovers muſt ſometimes — — theſe little Belli fugaces, 


the G recians therefore truly named love Glucupicros Eros. 

Sir Cxed. Nay, bright Lady, I am as little diſcourag'd 28 

another, but Tm ſorry I gave ſo extraordinary a Serenade to 
ſo little purpoſe. 

Nuo. Name it no more, twas only a Gallantry miſtaken, 

but V!] accelerate your felicity, and to marrow ſhal! concluds 

the great diſpute, ſince there is ſuch Volubility and Viciſſitude 


Enter Lodwich, ſitys Sir Ck as be is going out ; the 6+ 
ther way. 


Lod. Sr Credulous, whither away ſo fag 3 3 

Fir Cred. Zox, what a Queſtions there, doſt not know I am 
to unty the Virgin Zone to morrow, that is, barter Maiden- 
heads with thy Siſter, that is, to be married to her man, and I 
muſt ro Lincolns- Inn to my Counſel about it? 


Lod. My Siſter juſt now told me of it, but, Sir, you muſt 1 not 


ftir. 


* *. SirCred. Why, what's the matter? 


Tod. Have you made your Will? 

Str Cred. My Will ! no, why my Will, Man ? 

Lod. Then for the good of your Friends and Poſterity fir 
not from this place. 

Sir Cred. Good Lord, Loqwick, thou art the ſtrangeſt Man, 

| —what do you mean to fright a body thus ? 

Lod. You remember the Serenade laſt night ? 

Sir Crea. Remember it! Zo, I think 4 do, here be the 
maſks on t ſure . [Pulls off his Peruke and 
5 4 | Jews bis head broke. 

104. Ads me, your head's broke. 


Sir Cred. My head broke, why 'twas x hundred to one but 


my neck had been broke. 
od. Faith, not unlikely. — know the next 
Houſe is Sir Patient fag ; Tabella- too you kpow | is his 


Dau ghter * 


Sir Ered. Je yes, ſhe was by when I made. my dumb Ora- 


tion- 
Tod. The ſame, —this Lady has a Labs: 2 mad, furious, 


kghting, killing Hector, (as you know there are enough about 
this Town) this Monſieur ſuppoſimg you to be a a that 
jor Lora was addreſt to mee — — 


Sir Cred. E- 


war: Wah Rs (Goes out, 


_ ” 


— 
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Sir Cred. Enough, I underſtand you, ſet thoſe Rogues on to 
murder me. - | 

Lod. Wou'd twere no worſe. T 

Sir Cred. Worſe! Zoz man what the Devil can be worſe ? 

Lod. Why he has vow'd to kill you himſelf where-ever he 
neets you, and now waits below to thit purpoſe. - 

Sir Cred. Sha, ſha, if that be ail, Tl] to him immediately and 
mak Aſſidavit I never had any ſuch deſign. Madam Iſabella? 
ha, ha, alas, poor man, I have ſome body elſe to think on. 
Iod. Affidavit | why he*il not believe you ſhould you ſwear 
your heart out.ſome body has poſſeſt him that you are a damn d 
Fool, and a moſt egregious Coward, a fellow that to ſave your 
life will ſwear any thing. | | 

Sir Cred. What curſed luck's this ! — why, how came he 
o know I liv'd here? | 8 
7 _ 1 believe he might have it from Leander who is his 
trien * | 
Sir Cred. Leguder, I muſt confeſs I never lik'd that Leander, 
ince yeſterday. | 6-6 
Iod. He has deceiv d us all, that's the truth ont, for I have 
_ found out too, that hes your Rival, and has a. kind 
of a . 

Sir Cred. Smattering to my Miſtreſs, hah,and therefore wou'd 
not be wanting to give me a lift out of this World, but I ſhall 
give him ſuch a go-by——my Lady XKnowell, underſtands the 
difference between three thouſand a year aud—prethee what's 
his Eſtate * - | | "piped | 

Lod. Shay not ſufficient to pay Surgeons Bills. 

Sir Cred. Alas poor Ratt, how does he live then? 

Lod. Hang him, the Ladies keep him, *tis a good handſome 
fellow, and has a pretty Town, Wit. FM Sd i: 2] 

Sir Cred. He a Wit! what, T'I|-warrant he writes Lampoons, 
rails at Plays, curſes all Poetry but his own, and mimicks the 
Players——ha. 2 | . 

Tod. Some ſuch common Notions he has that deceive the Ig- 
norant Rable, amongſt whom he paſſes for a very ſmart Fel - 
low,—'lite he's here. $5 


Sir Cred. Why—what ſhall I de, he will not affront me be- 
fore company? hah! . 
Tod. Not in our houſe, Sir, — bear up and take no notice 

2 lod. whiſpers Lean. 
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8 Sir Patient Fancy. 
Sir Cred. No ee quoth be! * why my very fears will be- 


tray me. 


| Lean. Let me tet odwick, I met juſt now with an 1rali: 


an Merchant, who has made me ſuch a Preſent ! 
Lud, What is t vfethee 7 | 
Lean. A ſort of Specffick Poyſon for all the Sences, eſpecially 
for that, ot ſmelling, ſo that had I a Rival, and 1 ſhou'd ſee 
him at any reaſonable diſtance, I could direct a little of this 
Scent up to his Brain fo ſubtlely, that it ſhall not fail of Exe- 
ion in a day or two. 
J ir Cred. How—VPoyſon ! f Shewing great hi gns of 
fear and holding his noſe, 
Leen. Nay ſhould 1 fag him in the midſt of a thouſand Peo- 


ple, I can ſo direct it that it ſhall atiauit mv Enemies Noſtrils 


only, without any effects on the reſt of the Company. 

Jir Cred. Oh,. — I'm a dead man 

40d. Is't poſſible ? 

Lean. Perhaps ſome little ſneezing or ſo, no, harm 3 but my 
Enemy's a dead man, Sir, kill'd. 
Ji Ged. Why, this is the moſt damn'd Italian trick I ever 
heard of ; why thi; out-doe> the famous Poyſoner Madam Bren- 


vl iers, well, here's no jeſting, Tperceive Ve Lodwick. 


Lud. Fear noching, Tu ſecure y+ us - (Aſide to bin. 
Euter Wittmere. 


Fiitmore! how 's't Friend ! thou lobk fell cloudy. 

i. You'll hardly blame me Gentlemen, when you ſhall 
know what a damn*d unfortune Rafcal I am. 

Iod. Prethee whats the matter? | 
; Witt. —Why I anvto be marry*d Gentlemen, marry'd to 

ay. 

2 How, Marry'd! nay, Gad then thou' reaſon,—but 
to whom prethee? 

Witt. There's the Devil ont again; to a fine young, fair, 


brick Woman that has all the temptations Heaven ca give 


her. 
od. What pity tis they ſhow'd be beſtow 'dto ſo wicked an 


end! Is this your intrigue that has been ſo long cenceal'd from 


- Your Friends? 


Lean. We thought 't had been fame kind Amour, ſomethin; 
of Love and Honour. 
Lad. Is the rich: eff ſhe be wondrous rich; well excuſe 


weg- | 


Witt. Her 


er 
le 


: , Injoy ment. 


Jabella? 


| 50 | 
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Pitti. Her Fortune will be ſuitable to the Joynture I ſhall 
make her. "+ IPs 

Iod. Nay then tis like to prove a hopeful Match, —what a 
Pox can provoke thee to this, doſt love her? 

Witt. No, there's another Plague, I am curſedly in love 
elſe where; and this was but a falſe addreſs to hide that 
real ane. 223 1 — 

Lod. How, love another? in what quality and manner? 

Witt. As a Man ought to love, with a good ſubſtantial 
Paſſion, without any defign but that of right-down honeſt 
Iod. Ay, now we underſtand thee, this is ſomething ! ah 
friend! I had ſuch an Adventure laſt night —you may talk 

f your intrigues and ſubſtantial Pleaſures, but if any of you 
can match mine. Egad Pll forſwear womankind. | 
| Lean. An Adventure! prethee where? 

Str Cred. What, lat night, when you reſcued me from the 


Bilbo blades ? indeed ye lookꝰd a little furiouſly. 


| Lod, J had reaſon, 1 waSjuft then come out of a Garden from 


* Gghting with a man whom 1 found with my Miſtreſs, and I had 


at leaſt known who't had been but for the coming of thoſe Raſ- 


cals that iet on you, who parted us, whilſt he made his eſcape 


in the crowd. ; 

Witt. Death! that was I, who for fear of being known got 
away, was t he then that I fought with, and whom I learnt 2 
: g : © (4 ide. 
Led You muſt know Gentlemen, I have a ſort of a Matri- 
morial kindneſs for a-very pretty woman, ſhe whom I tell you 
I diſturb'q in the Garden, and laft night ſhe-made me an aſſig- 
nation in her Chamber: when J came to the Garden door by 


which I was to have admittance, I found a kind of Neceſſary 


call'd a Bawdy waiting Woman, whom I follow'd, and thought 


the wou'd have conducted me to the right Woman; but I was 
luckily and in the dark led into a Ladies Chamber, who took 
me for a Lover ſhe expected. I found my happy miſtake, and 
wou'd not undgceive her. — 
Witt. This ſcou'd be none but Lucia (Aſi de. 
Well, Sir, and what did you, do there? | 
Lod. Do? why what doſt think? all that a man inſpir'd by 
love cou'd do, I followed all the dictates of Nature, Youth 
and Vigor! Ws . 
Mitt. Oh hold my heart or ] ſhall kill the ne, 1 
Sir Cred. Follow'd all the Dictates of Nature, You and 
Vigor, prtehee what's that - | 


Sir Kew Fay: 


Lud. 1 Vita thoufind times her balmy lip: and greedil 
took in the nimble ſighs the breath d into my Soul 1 e / 
Pitt. Oh 1 can ſcarce contain my ſelf. | (Aide. 
Sir Cred. Pſhaw, is that all, man ? W 18 
Iod. Iclaſpt her lovely Body in my. Arms, X 
And laid my Boſom to her panting Breaſt. 7 
Trembling — ſeem'd all love and ſoft deſire, 
And J all . in a youthful fire. | 
Fir Cred. Bleſs us, the Man's in a Rapture. 
Witt. Damnation on them both. + . 
les Cred. Well, to the polpt, manz what didſt do all this 
ile ? | 
Lean. Faith 1 fancy he did not ſleep, Sir Credillous. 
Lod. No, friend, ſhe had too many Charms to keep me 
waking. 
Sir E 4 Had che ſo ? I ſhou'd have beg d her Charms par- 
don, I te}! her that though. 
Wits. Curle on my floath, oh how ſhall I diſemble ? 
hs © © Sp 
Tean. Thy Adventure was pretty e. Wiremore thou 
doſt not reliſh it. 
Witt. My Mind's upon my Marriage, Sir, —f1 thought he 
lov d Iſabella, I wou'd marry ber to be revengd on him, at 
leaſt Pl vex his Soul, as he has tortur'd mine, well Gentle- 
men, you'll dine with me, -and give me your opinion of 
my Wife. 
Tod. Where deſt thou keep the ceremony: o% 
' Wirr. At Sir Patient Fancy's my Father-in-Law. | 
Lod. How ! Sir Patient Fancy to be your Father-in-law? -, 
Lean. My Uncle? 
Witt. He's fir d.— tis his Daughter, Sir, I am to marry.—— 
Lod. Iſabella \ Leander, can it be?—can ſhe conſent to this? 
and can ſhe love you ? | 
Witt. Why, Sir, what do you lee in me, ſhou'd render me un- 
fit to be belov d? (Angry. 
Lod. Marry'd to day ! by Heaven it muſt not be, Sir. / 
. (draws him aſide. 
Witt. Why, Sir, I hope this js not the kind Lady who was Ly 
ſoft, ſo ſweet and charming laſt night. 
Lod. Hold, Sir, — we yet are friends. — 
Witt. And might have ſtill been ſo, bad ſt 5 not baſely 
robꝰd me of my Intereſt. 
Tad. Death, do you ſpeak my language? ,(Ready to draw. 


iin. No 
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Witt. No, take a ſecret from my angry heart, which all its 
Frien*ſhip to thee cord not make me utter, it was my Mi- 
ſtreſs vou ſurpriz'd laſt night. 1 
od. Hah, my Lady Fancy his Miſtreſs ? Curſe on my prating 
Tonaue. 7 3 a (Aſide. 
Sir Crel. What a Devil's all this, hard words, heart- burn! 
ings, reſentments and all that? * 

Lean. You are not quarrelling I hope, my friends ?. 

Lod. All this, Sir, we ſuſpected, and ſmok'd your borrowing 
Money laſt night, and what I ſaid was to gain the mighty ſecret 
that had been ſo long kept from your Friends - but thou haſt 
done a baſeneſs. — _ (1ays bis band on his ſword. 

Lean. Hold, what's the matter? | 2 

Witt. Did you not rob me of the Victory then I've been ſs 

long a toyling for? | f 
Iod. If T had *twou'd not have made her guilty, nor me a Cri- 
mjnal, the taking me for one ſhe lov'd, and J her for one that 
had no intereſt in my friend, and who the Devil wou'd have 
reſus'd ſo fine a woman ? nor had I, but that I was prevented 
by her Husband,— but Iſabella, Sir, you muſt reſian. 
Mitt. I will, Provided that our Friendſhip's ſafe ; I am this 
day to marry her, and if you can find a means to do't in my 
room, I ſhall refizn my Intereſt to my Friend, for *tis the love- 
ly Mother I adore! 9 3 as 

Lod. And was it you I fou2ht within the Garden? 

Witt. Yes, and thereby hangs a tale of a miſtake almoſt e- 
qual to thine, which PII at leaſure tell you. + 
mY CY . (Talks to Lod. and Lean. 

Sir Cred. Tm glad they are friends, Zoz. here was like to 
have been a pretty buline, what damnabie work this fame 
womankind makes in a Nation of Fools that are lovers? 
Witt. Look ye, I'm a damn'd dull Fellow at invention, III 
therefore leave you to contrive matters by your ſelves, whilſt 
JI go try how kind fortune will be to me this Morning, and 
ſee in what readineſs my Bride i;; what you do mut be thought 
on ſuddainly, -Pll wait on you anon, and let you know how 
matters go I'm as impatient to know the truth ot this, 
as for an opportunity to injoy ucts. (Goes out. 
Lod. Leander, what ſhall I do? | | 
Lean. You were belt—conſalt your Mother and Siſter, Wo- 
men are beſt at Intrigues of this kind: But what becomes of 
Cod. Let me alone to diſpatch this fool, I long to have him 
out of the way, he begins to grow troubleſome but now my 
Mother expects ou | 


Dy: ; Tean. Pre- 
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Sir Patient Fam: 


Lean. Prethes be careful of me. „0 Exit Leander. | 
Sir Cred. What was this long whiſper, ſomething about 
me 
Lod. Why, yes, faith, I was perſwading him to ſpeak to his 
Friend about this buſi neſs, but he ſwears there's no hopes of 2 
reconciliation, you are a dead man unleſs fome cleanly con- 


veyance of you be ſoon thought on. 


Sir Cred. Why, I'Il keep within doors: and defie malice and 


foul weather. 
Led. O he means to get 2 Want and ſearch for ſtolen 


Goods, prohibited Commodities or Conventicles, there's 2 


thouſand civil pretences in this Town to commit out- rage 
let me ſee.—— (They both pauſe a while · 
Sir Cred. Well, I have thought,—and of ſuch a buſineſs, 


that the Devil's in't it you don't ſay I am a man of, intrigue. 


Iod. What ist? 
Sir Cred. Ha, ha, ha, T muſt have leave to laugh to think 


how neatly I ſhall defeat this ſon of a whore of a thunder 


thumping He gor. | 
Lod. Be ſerious, Sir, this is no laughing matter, if T might ad- 
viſe, you ſhould ſteal into the Country, for two or three days 
till the buſineſs be blown over. 
Sir Cid. Lord, thou art ſo haſty and conceited of thy own 


invention, thou wilt not give a man leave to think in thy com- 


pany, why theſe were my very thoughts, nay more, I have 
found a way to get off clever, though he watch me a8 narrowly 
as an inrag'd Serieant upon an eſcape. 

Zod. That indeed wou'd be a Maſter- piece. | 

Sir Cred. Why, look ye, do ye lee that great Basket there! 7 

Lod. L do, —— this you mean. (Pulls in 4à Basker. 

Sir Cred. Very well, put me into this Basket, and cord me 
down, ſend for acouple of Porters, hoiſt me away with a Di- 
ręction, to an old Uncle of mine, one Sir Anthony HPubleton at 
Bubleton Hali in Efſ:x, and then whip ſlap daſh, 2s Nokes. an 
in the Play, Im gone, and who's the wiler. 

Lod. 1 like it well. 

Sir Cred. Nay loſe no ime in applauding, I'Il in, the Car- 
rier goes this morning, tarewel, Lodwick.— ny _ the 

asket, 


I'Il be hear again on Thurſlay. (Lod. writes 4 Direction. 


1 


Enter Boy. 


Told. By all means, si, Who 5 the. ec ill a couple of 
Porters. | (Exit Boys 


Sir Cred. 


- * | 
. . 
* 


Sir Patient Fancy, 285 


1 $ir Cted. One word more, the Carrier lies at the Bell in Fri. 


. 
Ly 


+ day-ftreer, pray take care they ſet me not on my head 
4 | | [ Pops in again. 

1 Enter Bey and ro Porters. | 

; Lod. Come hithev, cord up this Basket, and carry it where 


he ſhall dire&—/eander will never think he's free from a Ri- 

| val till he have him in his poſſe ſſion,.— To Mr. Leander Fan's 

at the next door; fay *tis things for him out of the Country. 
— — Write a Direction to him on the Basket lid. 

2 ( Aſide to the Boy. 

| [ Porters going to carry . 
| the Backer on 4 long 
| Pole between em. 


Enter Lady Knowel. 
L. Kno. What's this ? whether goes · this Basket? 
Sir Cred. Ah Lord! they are come with the Warrant. | 
1 [ Peeps out of the Basket. 
Tod. Only Books, Madam, offer*d me to buy, but they do 
not pleaſe me. | 1 
L. Ko. Books? nay then ſet down the Basket, Fellows, and 
let me peruſe em, who were their Authors, and what their 
language? * . | ON 
Fir Cred. Apox of all learning, I ſay, —tis my Mother-ifi- 


aW. | [ Porters going to ſer down the Basket. 
Tod. Hold, hold, Madam, they are only Engliſh and ſome 
law-French. A | 


L. Kn0. Oh faugh, how I hate that vile fort of reading! 
up with em a ain fellow and away. { The Porters. take 
, up and ga 0us. 

Tod. God a mercy law-French. (Ade. 

L. Kne. Law-trench out upon't, I cou'd find in my heart 

to have the Porters bring it back, and have it burnt for a He- 

reſie to learning. | & | 8. 
Lod. Or thrown into the Thames, that it may flow back to 

Normandy to have the language new modell'd. | 

L. X70. You ſay well, bu: what's all this ad Jphicli bonis, 
where's Sir Credulous all this While? his affairs expect him. 
Iod. So does Leander your Ladiſhip within. 

L. Kno. Leander! Amen / ynenae, I'll wait on him, Lod- 
wick, 1 am retolv'd you ſhall marry Iſabrila too, J have a de- 
ſian in my head that cannot fail to give you rhe pollefion of 

ber within this two or three houis. | 3 
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9 Sir Patient Fans. 


Load euch an Indulgence will 6 me the happieſt of men 
and I have ſomething to ſay to your Ladiſbip that will oblige 


you to haſten the deſign. — | 
L. Mo. Come in and let me know it. | i 


8 CENE: IT. A Table and Chairs. E 


kur- 4 558 in 4 tint dreſs, Maundy with Pen, Ink, 


and Paper. | 


YL Fin. Wittmore i in the Garden ſayſ thou with Wabella 1 Oh 
Perjur d man! it was by his contrivance then I was betray d 
laſt night. 

Mann, 1 thought ſo too at firſt, Madam, till going to con- 
da& Mr. Xnowel through the Garden, he finding. Mr. Witt- 
more there with Jſabells, drew on him, and they both fought 

out of the Garden, what wiſchief's done, 1 know not, but, 

5 Madam, IT hope Mr. &nowell was not uncivil to your Ladiſhip: 
I had no time to ask what paſt between you. + 

L. Fan. Oh name it not I gave bim all T had referv'd for 
Winmore ! 1 1 was ſo poſſeſt with the thoughts of that dear talſe 
one, Thad no fenſe free to perceive the cheat, but I will be 
| rexeng d, come let me end my Letter, we are ſafe from inter- 


Maun. Ves, . Sir Patient is not yet up, the Doctors | 


Baye been with him, and tell him he is not o bad as we per- 
fwaded him. 


I. Fan.— And was he ſoft and kind ?——By all that's good 


the loves bim, and they contriv*i this,meeting,—my Pen and 
'Ink—1 5 20h Bid to unload my Soul of this great weight 


of jealouſie.— 7 [Sits down and writes. 


Enter Sir \ Patient looking over ber ſhoulder a tip toe. 


t 


Man. Heaven ! here's Sir Patient, Madam. 
L. Fan. Hah,—and tis too late to hide the, Paper, —I was 
juſt going to ſobſcribe my name. 
Selur Bat, Good morrow my Lady F me, your Ladiſhip is well 
- imploy'd, I ſee. - 
L. Fan. Indeed I was; and pleaſantly too, IL am writing 2 
Love. letter, Sir, but my dear, what makes you ſo ſoon up? 


Sir Pat. A Love-letter ! let me ſeet. [ Gees 10 take it. 
L. Fan. III read it to you, Sir. ö | . 
Maun. What mean you Madam? [Ajide. 


1th 


a 


wo 


* 
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It was but yeſterday you ſwore you lov d me, and I poor eaſe foot 
believed, but your laſt nights Infidelity has undeceived my 

| beart, and rendred you the falſeſt Man that ever Woman 

' fight for. Tell me, how durſt you, wben I had prepared all 
things for our enjoyment, be ſo great a Devil to deceive my 
Impuifhing expectations? And in your room fend one thats 


* 


Maun. Sure ſhe's mad to read this to him. | 
Sir Pat. Hum,—1 profeſs ingeniouſſy I think itis indee 
2 Love-letter, — my Lady Fancy what means. all this ? as 
take it bere are Riddles and Myſteries in this buſineſs. 
L. Fan. Which thus, Sir, Pl] unfold, ————— * 
R 1 [Takes the Pen and, 
| writes Iſabella. 
your //abella, meaning my 


Sir Pat. How! undone — 
Daughter ? ; | - 
IL. Fan. Yes, my dear, going this morning into her Chamber, 
ſhe not being there, I took up a Letter that lay open on her 
Table, and out of curioſity read it, as near as I can remember 
*twas to this purpoſe, I writ it out now becauſe I had a mind 
thou ſhou*d'it ſee*r; for I can hide nothing from the. 
23” Pat. A very good Lady I profels, to whom is it direR- 
ed? W | 
L. Fan. Why, —Sir—— What ſhall I ſay, I cannot lay it 


now on Lodwickh ———— | (Aide. 
I believe ſhe meant it to Mr. Fain- love, for whom elſe cou d it 
be deligmd? ſhe being ſo ſoon to marry him. | > 


Sir Par. Hah, Nr. Fain. love! ſo ſcon ſo fond and amo- 
rous! $$ TY 2 | 
L. Fan. Alas, ?tis the excuſable fault of all young Women, 


chou knowelt I was juſt ſuch another tool to thee, ſo fond 


and ſo in love. kt ; 
Sir Pat. Ha,——thou wert indeed my Lady Fancy, indeed 
thou wert, but I will keep the Letter however, that this 
idle Baggage may know I under ſtand her tricks and intrigues. - 
5 | [ Puts up the Letter. 
IL. Fan. Nay then te il out: No ] beſeech yeu, Sir, give me 
the Letter, I wou*4 not for the World iſubeila ſhou'd know of 


my theft, 'twou'd appear malicious in me, beſic es, Sir, it ces 


Lot 


8 ! 
= 


eas Meath. 1 * . . ah ws, * * * N f 
„ n 
288 Sir Patient Fanc). 

not bent your Gravity to be concern'd in the little quarrels of 


lovers | | 
Sir Pat. Lovers! Tell me not of lovers, my Lady Fancy; 


with Reverence to your goed Ladifhip; I value not whether 


. 


your Ladiſhip's permiſſion. 


1 L. Fan. How unlucky I am ir, as to his Chaſtiſement, 


— 


fully. — but pray let not Iſabella hear of it, for as I wou'd pre- 


I we'd conſerve my good opinion with her. 
Sir Pat. Ah, what a bleſſing J poſſeſs in lo excellent a Wife! 


— Zuuk— — —äᷣ .ç.e —— = = 
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will no longer hide from thee the provilion I have made for 
thee, in caſe I' die. —»— 

L. Fan. This is the Muſick that J long'd to hear. Die 
Oh that fatal word will kill me ¶ Weeps. ] Name it no more 
if you'd preſerve my life. ——— 
Sir Pat. Hah, —now cannot I refrain joining with her in af- 

fe&ionate tears no but 1 weep for me my excellent Lady 
=" for I have made a pretty competent Eſtate tor thee, Eight 
_— -. thouſand Pounds, which I have conceal'd in my Study behind 
A the nn, on the left hand as you come in. pn 

L. Fan. Oh tell me not of tranſitory wealth, for Pm reſoly'd 
not to ſurvive thee, Eight thouſand Pounds fay ou? — 
; Oh II cannot ingure the thoughts ont. O Veeps. 
. Sir Pat. Eight thouſand Pounds juſt, my deareſt La dy. 
| IL. Fan. Oh you'll make me deiperate in naming ic, - is it in 
Gold or Silver? | bi SP 1g ts 
Sir Pat. In Gold my deareſt the moſt part, the reſt in Sil- 
ver. | | W 'F 
L. Fan. Good Heavens! why ſhould you take ſich plea- 
ſure in afflicting me. [Weeps,] Behind the Wain- 
ſcot ſay you ? UPS RAS | | 
Str Par. Behind the Wainſcot, prethee be pacifi'd, ——thou 
makeſt me loſe my greateſt vertue Moderation, to ſee chee thus, 
alas, we're ail born to die. 
I.. Fan. Again of dying* Uncharitable Man, why do you 
2 delight in tormenting me? —on'the leit hand lay you as you 

o in! 
| « Sir Pat. On the left band my love, hal ever Man ſuch # 
"IEF; -. 1 | 
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re be love between em or not, Pious Wedlock is my buſi- 
neſs,—nay, I will let bim know his own too, that I will, with 


uſe your own diſcretion, in which you do abound molt plenti- 


ſerve my duty to thee, by communicating all things to thee, ſo 


and in regard I am every day deſcending to my Grave,—ah— . 
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able to hear no more of it. 1 
Sir Pat. T vill, if you will promiſe indeed and indeed, not 


to grieve too much. (Going to lead her out. 


. 
* 


Enter Wittmore. # 


Vin. Heaven grant me ſome kind opportunity to ſpeak with 


Jucia! hab; ſhe's here, —— and with her the fond Cuckold 


ber Husband, Death, be has ſpy d me, there's no avoiding 


him. | FF | - . 5 5 
Sir Pat. Oh, are you there, Sir? Maundy look to my Lady, 


—T take it, Sir, you have not dealt well with a Perſon of my 
Authority arid | Gravity. *- . (Gropesfor the Letter 


nds , | l in bis Pocket. 
Witt. So, this can be nothing lefs than my being found out 


to be no Yorkſhire. Eſq; a Box of my Geneva breeding, it muſt 
beſo, what the Devil {hall I {ay now? | 8 


Sir Pat. And this diſingenious dealing does ill become the. 
perſon you have repreſented, I take it. 


: 


ly off o this buſineſs; neither Lucia nor Mauvdy have any in- 


telligence in their demure looks that can inftrut a man, — Why, 


faith, Sir, — muſt confeſs, — Lam tb blant—and that 
I have 3 1 at FEE: +" 
L. Fan. Oh, Maundy, he'Il diſcover all, what ſhall we do # 
Sir Pat. Have, what, Sir? „„ 
Witt. From my violent paſſion for your Daughter. 
L. Fan. Oh, I'm all confuſioon—— . . | 
Witt. Ezad I am ich wrong, I fee by Lucia's looks. 
Sir Par. That your have, Sir, you wou'd ſay, male 4 ſport 


1 18 


and May. game of the inga gement of your word ; | take it Mrs 


Fain-love, tis not like the Rock you came fm. 
Witt, Yes, I was like to have ſpoil'd all, 'shcart what fine 

work I had made—— but moſt certainly he has diicover'd my 

paſſion for his Wife, — vel, Impudence aſſiſt me —1 


made Sir, a trifle of my word, Sir; from whom have you this 
intelligence? Ba Es. > -- „„ WE >: © 
Sir Pat. From whom ſhou'd 1, Sir, but from thy Daughter 
Iſabella ? | 3 : | 
Pitt. Iſabella | The maliczous Baggage under ſtood to whom 
my firſt Courtſhip was addreß'd lak night, and has becray'd 
lis. | 


„ T Sir Pars Au, 
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L. Fan. Oh my Spirits fail me. lead me, or I ſhall faint, © 
lead me to the Study, and ſhew me where tis, — for 1 am 


Pitt. Repreſented ay, there tis, wou'd I were handſome- 
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Fir Pat. And, Sir, to let you ſee I utter nothing without 
precaution, pray read that Letter. | 1 
Mitt. Haha Letter] what can this mean,. tis Lucia's 
hand, with Iſabella's name tot. Oh the dear cunning Crea. 
ture to make her Husband the meſſenger too. | He Nadi. 
How, I ſend an; m my room? SR Wins, 
I. Fan, Y.s, Sir, you think we do not know of the appoint- 
ment you made laſt night, but having other affairs in hand 
than too keep your promiſe, you ſent Mr. Xnowe in your room, 
—falſe Man. ; * 5 "Y 4 | 
g Mitt. I ſend him, Madam ! I wow dave ſooner died. 
| Sir Pat. Sir, as I take it, he cou'd not have known of your 
. Defigns and Rendezvous without your information,—were not 
jou to have met my Daughter here to night, Sir ? 
Pitt. Yes, Sir, and I hope ?tis no ſuch great*crime, to de- 
fire a little converſation with the fair perſon one loves, and is 
| ſo ſoon te marry,which 1 was hinder, from doing by the great- 
"+ © eſt and moſtunlucky mis fortune that ever arriv'd but for my 
ſending him, Madam, credit me, theres nothing ſo much a: 
c mazes me and afflicts me, as to know he was here. — 
NG - * Fair Pat. He ſpeaks well, ingenuouſly he does, — well, Sir, for 
Pour Father's ſake, whoſe memory Ireverence, I will for. once 
. fogive you, but let's ha ve no more night-works, no more Gam 
balls I beſeech you good Mr. Fain>love, 3 | 
i. T humbly think ye, Sir, and do beſeech you to tell the 
Fill dear Creature that writ this, that I love her more than life or 
"fortune, and that I wou d ſooner bave kill'd the man that u- 
ſurpꝰd my place laſt night than have aſſiſted him. 
L. Fan. Were you not falſe then? — Now hang me if I do 
not edit him. c Ade. 
Sir Par. Alas, good Lady! how ſhe's cgncern'd for my Inte · 
reſt, ſhe's even jealous for my Daughter. 1 1827 
Mitt. Falſe charge me not with unprofitable ſins; wou'd ! 
refuſe a Bleſſing, or blaſpheme a Power. that might undo me? 
wou*d I die in my full vizorous health, or live in conſtant pain? 
All this I cou'd, ſooner than be untrue. 
Fair Pat. Ingenuouſly, my Lady Fancy, he ſpeaks diſcreetly, { 
and to purpoſe. ; * - 2 2 FL 
I. Fan. Indeed my dear he does, and like an honeſt Genale- 
man, and IT ſhou'd think my ſelf very unreaſonable not to be- 
lieve him, ——and Sir, Vil undertake your peace ſhall be made 
with your Miſtreſs. ' , 7 e 
Sir Pat. Well, 1 am the moſt fortunate man in a Wife that 


ever had the bleſſing of a good one. 


* 


1 „ no — 


. 


Witte Mo- 


8 . 


„ 


. Madam, letme fall at your feet, and thank vou for 
this Bounty. { kneels. ] — Make. it your own caſe, aud then con, 


- * 


ien Faucj. 


ſider what returns ought to be made to the moſt paſſionate and | 


faithful of lovers. 


Sir Pat. I profeſsa wonderful good natur*d youth thi 1 riſe, 
Sir, my Lady Fanq ſhall do you all the kind Offices ſhe can, o 
my word the ſhall. _ = | 
L. Fan. Im all obedience, Sir, and. doubtleſs ſhall obey 
ou. CR 8 : 
! Sir Pat. You muſt, indeed you muſt; and Sir, I'll defer your 


' Happineſs no longer, this day you {wall be marry d. 


for you know a Plalm is not ſun. ſo mt ch out o on 

to give notice of oar Zeal an! Vioos intentions, 4's 4 kind'dt 

Proclamation to-the Neighbour-hool, and cannot be omictetl,. - 
* . 


* 


itt. This day, Sir 


made. | . 


Sir Pat. No, matter, Mr. Fain-love, her Portion ſhall be e- 
quivalent to the Jointure you ſhall make her, I rake it, that's 
ſufficient. 4 | 3 = | 
in. A Jointure quoth he it muſt be in New. Eutopias; 
lind then, — and muſt Ydepart thus, without a kind. word, 
4 look, or a billet, to ſignihe what 1 am to expect? 

| 1 (looking on ber 

* 13 1 7 58 WES. ſity. 1 
Fir Pat. Come, my Lady Faro, ſhall T wait on you down to 
Prayer ? Sir, you will go get your {elt in order for your Mar- 


nage the great affair of human 1'fe, 1 mul to wy morn * 


ings Devotion: Come, Madam.  _ | Sheendeauygurs 0 
„„ To. 4%. I", ale fipnsro Witpore. 
L. Fan. Alas, Sir, the ſad diſcourſe you lately made, me, has 


. ſodiſorder'd me, and given me ſoch & pain in my heal, Fam 


not Able to endure the Pialm finging. * cg 
Fir Pat. This comes ot your weeping—but we'll omit that 
part of th? exerciſe, an have no Palm ſung. 1, 
L. Fan. Oh by no means, Sir, til ſcandaſige the B:ethren, 


— Oh how my teat aches! 


K 5 7 3 P WY | : - "os g f 
ut. He were a damn d dull lover that couꝰd not gue what - 


(fe, 


ſhe meant by this. | TC 
Sir Pat. Well, my Lady Fancy, your L.a4ifhip ſhall be otey d, 
m— cone, Sir, we'll leave her to ber Wemen. 
e {ei . xxx S, Pat. 
[ 4s Wittmore goes out be 
bows” iid looks em ber, 
fic gives bim a ſign. 


Hitt. Tha: kind lock is 2 ſofficient invitation. 


. * * 
1 & 8 


why, the Writings are not | 


De ct.on as tis 


| r 
72 L. Fan, A]. 


E 


- 
© 
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— | RP Sir Patient » ſy "* i. 


L. Fan. Maundy follow 'em down, and bring Wittmore back 
again,— [ Exit Maun. ] There's now a neceſſity of our contri. 
. ving to avoid this marriage handſomly, and we ſhall 

at leaſt wake two hours our own, I never wiſh'dr well to long 
Prayers till this minute. 


. a * 


- 


Enter Wittmore. 


Wir. Oh my dear Lucia 

L. Fan. Oh Witrmore 1 I long to tell thee what 2 fatal mt. 
ſtake had like to have happened laſt night. 

Witt. My friend has told me all, and how he was prevented 
by the coming of your Husband from robbing me of thoſe ſa- 
cred delights'I languiſn for, oh let us not loſe ineſtimable time 
in dull talking, but haſte to give each other the only confir 
wation we cap give, how little we are our own. 

L. Fan. I ſee Todwick's a Man of Honour, and deſerves 2 
* if T had one to give chim. LExeun: 


SCENE Ii. A Hall. 


Enter Sir Patient and Roger. 


Si# Pat. Roger is pray er ready, Roger? 
Ng. Truly nay, Sir, for Mr. Gog/e hath taken too much of 
the Creature this morning, and is not in caſe, Sir. : 


Sir Pat. How mean you, Sirrals that Mr, Gog/e'is overgaken 
with Drink ? 
. Nay, Sir, he bath over-eaten himſelf at Breakfaſ 
only. 
; 957 7 Pat. Als and that” s ſoon done, for he bath a Gekly ſto- 
mach as well as I, poor Man—where is Bartholomew the Clerk, 
be muſt hold torth then to day. 
Nas Verily he is alſo diſabled, for going forth laſt night by 
your commandment to ſmite the wicked, he received a blew o- 
ver the Pericranium. - 
Fir Pat. Why how now, Sirrah, Latin! the eren of the 
Beaſt! hah—and what then, Sir ? 
+  «Rog:Which blow I doubr, Sir, bath ſpoiled bath his Praying 
and his Eating. 
. Sir fa. Hah! what a Family's nth ? no prayer to day! 


Enter 


nter 


ſhe ll need a double Portion. Come, tell me truch, for this 


while ? 


” Chats ' 
_ = D - 


Sir-Patient Fancy. * 29 3 


Enter Nut and Fanny. | 


Nurſ. Nay verily i it ſhall all out, I will be no more the dark 
lanthorn to the deeds of darkneſs. 7 
«Sir Pat. What's the matter here? 
Nurſ. Sir, this young Sinner has long. been privy to all the 


daily and nightly meetings between Mr. Lodwisk and Iſabella, 


and juſt now I took her tying a Letter to a ſtring in the Gar- 
den which he drew up to his Window, and I have born it till 
my Conſcience will bear it no longer. 

Sir Pat. Hah, ſo young a-Bawd !—tell me, Minion--prirate 
meeting! tell me truth I charge ye, when? where ? how ? and 
how often? oh ſhe's debauch*t ! —her reputation ruin'd, and 


little finger here has told me all. 

Fan, Oh Geminy, Sir, then that little finger's the hougeſeſt 
great lyer as ever was. 

Sir Pat. Huzy, huzy—T will have thee whip'd moſt unmer· 
cifully: Nurſe fetch me the Rod. 

Fan. Oh pardon me, Sir, this one time and 1']1 tell all. 

 [Kneels. 

OO Sir — I have ſeen him i in the Garden, but not very 
often. 

Sir Tat. Often oh, my Family's diſhonoured, tell me truly 
what he us d to do there—or I will have thee whipt without 


ceſſation, oh I'm in a cold ſweat, theres my fine Maid, was he | 
with her long? 


Fan. Long enough. . BE, 
Sir Pat, Long _ ch ?tis ſo, long ene gh— 


for + i hah ? my dainty Miſs, tell me, and didſt 10u leave 


os, They us dto ſend me to gather flowers to make Noſe- 
ga)s, Sir. 

Sir Pat. Ah, demonſtration, tis evident if they were. left a- 
lone that they were naught, I know't,—and where were they 
the while? in the cloſe Arbour ?—Ay, ay—Lwill have it cut 
down, it is the Pent-kouſe of Iniquity, the very Coverlid ot 


Sin. 


Fan. No, Sir, they ſat on the Pimroſe Bank. 

Sir Pat. What, did they fit all the while, or fand—or—li 
—or—oh how:-was't * | 

Fan. They only fat indeed, Sir Father. 

Sir Pat. And thou didſt not body a word they cad all the 


he 
T3; Fan. Les, 


o 
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Fir Patient Fang: . 


Fer. Ves, I did Sir, and the Man talkt a great. deal of this, 
and of that, and of t other, and all the while threw. Jeſimine 
ER jn ber boſom. 

Fir Par. Well ſaid, a6 did he 8 elſe? 

Fan. No, indeed Sir Father, n6thing. a 

Sir Pat. But what did ſhe ſay to the Man again? , 

Fan. She ſaid, let me Tee;—Ay, ſhe ſaid, Lord * forget ? 
your (elf, and Nay till ſomebody catch us. | 

* Sir Pat. Ah, very fine, then what ſaid 

Fan. Then be laid, well if muſt be gone, let me leave thee 
with this hearty curſe, A pox take thee all over: for poking we 
| love thee {6 confoundedly. | | | 

Vir Pat. Oh horrible! 

Fan. Oh I cou'd live here for ever. — chat was when. be 
Liſt her—her hand-nly, are vou not a damn d wotgan for may 
Fing ſo fond a Puppey of me? . 

Fir pat. Oh.unheard of wickedneſs! 

Fax, Wou'd the Devil had thee and all thy Family, ere! 
had ſeen thy curied face. 

Sir Pat. Oh, I'M hear no wore Tl hear no more——why 

What a Blaſphemous wrerch is this? 

Fan. Pray, Sir Father, do net tell my Siſter of this, the'll be 

horribly angry with me. 

Sir Pat. No, no, get you rone,—oh'F: am heart gck Ul up 
and conſult with my Lady what's fit to be done in thisaffair, oh 
never was the like heard of. (ces out, Fanny 

goes the W w. 


* 


F. 


80 BN E the Lady Fancy? 's Bed. chamber, or; 
diſcover d with Wittmore in diſordir. 4 I's 
ble, Sword mand Hat. 


Man. O Madam, Sir Patients coming up. 
. Fan. Coming up ſay you - | 
"| Maun. Hesalmoſt on the top of the ſtairs, Madam: 
Witt. What ſhall Ido? 
L. Fan. Oh damn him, I know not, if he ſee thee here after 
my pretended illneſs, he muſt needs diſcover why I feign'd,— 
Fhare no-excuſe ready, this Chamber's unlucky, there's no 
zvoiding him, here —— ſtep behind the Bed, perhaps be has 
** aner his Plaim Bogk, and will not tay long. 
D runs bee 
3 4 CN bind the Bed. 


* 


Enter 


» % 


an Animal (Prints) but ak—ſce hoy 


9 Sir Paten Fancy, : 


Enter Sir Patient. 424 * 


ir Pat. Oh, oh, * this jaferription n, my Lady Fang, 
—— +: Oh I am half killed, my Daughter, my Honour —my 


Daughter, my Reputation. 


L. Fan. Good Heavens, Sir, is ſhe dead? | q 


Sir Par. I wou'd the .were, her Portion and her Honour 


would then be ſav'd, but oh, I'm ſick at heart, Maundy fetch 


me the Bottle of Mirabilis in the Cloſet,—ſhe's Wantton—— 


unchaſt, * 
9 Ener Maunidy with the Bottle, 


Oh I cannot peak it, oh the Bottle (Prints) the ha 


loſt her Fame, her Shame, -————her Name*-— 
oh (Drinks) "this 3 is not th * ght Bottle — that with 
the red Cork (Drinks) [Kit Maundy. ] — — and is 


grown 2 very tother end of the Town Creature, a very 


Apple of . fair without and filthy within, what ſhall we 


3 Enter Maundy. 5 | 
do Vith ber? ſhe's loſt, yndone * Drinks) hab—let me ſee, 
(Drinks) this is—(Drinks) not as I take it—(Drinks) —no— 
ni: not the right—ſke's naught, —ſheꝰs lewd, (Drinks) — 


oh how you vex me ——{(Prinks) this is not the right Bot- - 
tle yer, —(Drizks) no, no— here. 


3 (Gives her the Bottle. 
Mau. You ſaid that with the red Cork, Sir. (Goes out. 
Sir Pat. I meant the Blew,—1 know not what I ſay,——in 

bene my Lady ler's marry her out ot hand, for ſheis calls , falln 


to Pe. ition; ſhe underſtands more -wickelnels than 2d ſhe 
_ bred in a proiane Nunaery—z 23 or a Play e 


Enter Maundy. 


(Drinks) —— cha let's marry her inftanily—out*of hand 


(Drinks) Mis fortune on Mis fortune, (D» inks) but Patience 


is a wonderful Vertue, (Drinks )—ha—this is very comfortable, - 
 —very conlolinz—1 profes it it we: e not for theſe Creatures 


raviſhing Comfarts, ſometimes, a Man 2 very odd ſort of 


tor the ule and comtort of man (Drinks) 


L. Faun. I like this well; Ah, Sir, tis very tri e, therefor e ; 


receive it E an! :hankfu]ly. TT 


+ 


| things were crdain 


T-a Sic Pat. | 
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296. . Sir Patient Fancy. . 


| young Man's frugality well, 


Sir N. ( Drinks) Ingeniouſly——it hath made me marvel- 


| Jous lightſome,——T proteſs it hath a very notable - Faculty, 


very knaviſh—and as it were agg but 

——hah-——what have we there on the Table? a Sword-and 

Hat! py | ( ſees Wittmore's Sword and Hat on tbe 
Table, which ha bad forgot. 

Is Fo an. Curſe on my dulneſs, ech theſe Sir, they are 

Mr. Fain-iove's——he being fo ſoomi to be marry 'd, and being 

ſtrairned for time; ſent theſe to Mauna to be new trim'd with 


Ribbon, Sir that's all, take em away you naughty Baggage 
muſt I have Mens things ſeen in my Chamber ? "wm 7 


Sir Pat: Nay,nay, be not angry, my little Rogue, J like the 
go, go your ways,——get you 
gone—and-anefy your knacks, an tranghams, and do your bu- 
fneſt— 80. — » iling on Maundyg: gently 
bearing ber with his hand: 
. ſhe goes out, be bolts the 
＋ er ber, and its down 
e Beds fer. 


IL. Fan. Heavens, what means he! 
Sir Pat. Come hither to me my little Apes lace come, 
come I ſay——what muſt I came fetch you? Catch her, 


| eatch ey catch her catch her, catch * catch her. 


Running afrer ber, 
L. Fan. Oh Sir, I am ſo ill I can i ae. 
Sir Fat. El make ye well, come hither ye Monky face, did 


it, cad it, did it? alas for it, a poor Gily fools les, dive it 2 


blow and I'll beat it. 
L. Fan. Vou neglect your Devotion, Sir. 


— t 4 iy 


„Sir Paz. No, no, no Prayer to day my little Raſcal, —y0 
Prayer to day poor Gogle's fick — come hither——why you 


Reffactory Baggage you, come or I ſhall touze you, ingenuouſr 


Iy I fhall, tom, tom, or Pil whip it. 


L. Fan. Have you forgot your men Sir ? and your diſ⸗ 
grace? | 
Fir Par. A fiddle on my Daughter, the's o Chick of the old 
Cock I profeſs, I was juſt ſuch another wag when young,—but 
the'ſhall be marry'd to morrow, 4 good Cloak for her knavery; 
therefore come your ways, ye wag, we'll take à nap together, 


h _ $ood faith my hittle Harlot I mean thee qo harm. 1 


L. Fan. No o' my Conſcience; — 4 
Sir Pat. Why then, 1 hy then you little: . 2 
L. Fan. Hls prẽtiſe worſhip is as it were diſguis d, the out- 


ward man is n Sir, lye * and III come 
* you proſently. 


Sir 1 A- 


4+: " : I _s 


an * x | 
* * e 
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Sir Per, i Fang, eng 295 


Sir gar Away you vas l you! ? will beef. there, 


atch ber 
£ IL. Fan. 1 wil indeed—death heed no gerting from him, 
—pray lie down——and I'll cover thee cloſe enough I Il war- 
rant thee :( Aſide. He lies down, ſhe eqvers him. 


Had ever Lovers ſuch ſpightful luck ? hah—ſurely be, fleeps, | . 
bleſs the miſtaken Battle —Ay, he ſleeps,—whiſt, Vittmore.— : 


[Ce coming out falls: pulls the Chair 
| down, Sir Patient fing; open the 
79 Curtain. | 
Witt. Plague of my over care what ſhall I do? | 
Sir: Pat. What's that, what noiſe is that? let me ſee, we are 
not ſafe, lock up the doors, what's the matter, what Thunder 


| Clap was chat; [ Wittmore runs under the Bed: 


| runs to Sir Patient and bold: 
6 bim in his Bed. 

I. Fan. pray Sir lie ſtill, *twas I was only going to fie down, 
and a ſudden giddineſs took me in my head which made me fall 
3nd with me the Chair, there is no danger near ye, Sir] was 
juſt coming to flee” by you. 

Sir Pat. Go, you're a flattering Huſwife, go, 3 "wal cogeds : 
her—catch her.— (Lies down, ſhe covers bim. 

L. Fan. Oh how I tremble at the diſmal apprehenſion of be- 
ing diſcoyered, kad I ſecur d my ſelt of the Eight thouſand 
Pound, I wou'd not value Witmore*s being ſeen, but now to 
be found out wou d call my Wit in queſtion, tot 'tis the for · 
Funate alone ate TT [Wittmore peeps from under the. 

Bed: ſhe goes ſoftly t the door 


ts open it. 
Witt. Was eyer m3 ſq Plagwd ?——hah——what's this ? 
—confound my te! Lale atch, the Larum goes, and theres 
no getting tot to ſilencę it; ha Misfortune! 


[ Sir Patient riſes, and fing es the C urtait. 
Gr 5. r Pat. Hah, what's that! 
I. Fan, Heavens! what's the matter? we are deſtin' d to diſ- 


| . covery- . ſbe runs to Sir Patient, and leaves ibe door flill falt . 


Sir Fat. What's that I ſay, what's that? let me ſee, let me 
ſee, what ringing's that, oh let me ſee what tis. 

[ ffrivest0gert up, ſhe holds bim dowr. 

Rp Fan. Oh, now I ſee my fate's inevitable, alas that ever I 


was born tolee't. -. ( weeps. 


in. Death ſhe'll tell him J am here! nay he muſt know't, 


a Pox of all Invention and Mechanicks, and he were damn d 


that firſt contrivid a Watch. 
Vir Pat, Hab, doſt weep, 
noile is that * what ringing ? hah. 


why doſt weep? I ſay what 
L. Fan. "Tis 
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I. Fan. Tis that, *tis that my dear that makes me weep 
alas I never hear this fatal Noiſe but ſome dear friend dies. 
Sir Pat. Hah, dies! ch that muſt be I. ay, ay, bo... 
I. 2 Pre heard it, Sir, this two days, but wou'd not tell 
you of it. F £4 40s | 1 
, Sir Pat. Hah ! heard it theſe two'days? oh, what it, a death- 
watch ?—hah.— | Gd SP 15 * b = 
I. Fan Ay, Sir, a death-watch, a certain larum death - watch, 
a thing that has warn'd our Family this hundred years, oh—I'm 
the moſt undone Woman. 3 3 | 
Pitt. A „Nr her for a dear diſſembling Jilt death 
1 and the Devil, will it never ceaſe? 
| Sir Pat. Adeath-watch? ah, 5. is ſo, Pe often heard of theſe ' 
% things—methinks it ſounds as if *were under the Bed. 
| F<" Ian 4 (Offers to look, ſhe holds him. 
L. Fan. You think ſo, Sir, but that ' tis about the Bed is my 
i:f, it*therefore threatens you: Oh wretched Woman! 
Sir. Pag. Ay, ay, I'm too happpy in a wife to live long: Well, 
I will ſettle my Houſe at Zogſdown with the land about it, 
which is 506 J. a year upon thee, live of die, do not grieve.— 
| | | us himſelf down. 


. a L. Fan. Oh I never had more cauſe, come try to ſleep, your 
= fate may be diverted——whilſt I'll to prayers for your dear 
„ health. I have almoſt run { Covers bim, draws the Curtains. | 
3 out all my ſtock of Hypocriſie, and that hated Art now fails 
3 me, —oh all ye Powers that favours diſtreſt lovers, aſſiſt us now, 

4 1} 4 3 and III provide againſt your future Malice. (ſhe makes figns 
. by 2422+ © 80 Wittmore, be peeps. 
iin. I'm impatient of Freedom, yet ſo much barpineſs as 
\ I but now injoy'd without this part of Suffering had made me 

too bleſt, Death and Damnation / what curſt luck have 1? 
3 Llates figns to ber 10 cpen the door: whilſt ke 
— e creeps ſoftly from under the Bed to the Table, by 
. wbicb going 10 raiſe bimſelf, be pulls town, all 
11 | the Dr:ſſmg things: at the ſame inſtant Sir Pa- 
a | tient leaps frgm tbe Bed, and Jhe returns from 


* 
* 
« 


the door and fits on Wittmore s back as' be lies 
on bis bands and knees, and makes as if ſhe 
ſmounded. . - | 
Sir Pat. Whal's the matter! what's the matter! has Stan. 
bpProke his everlaſting Chain and got looſe abroad to Plague 
_ poor Mortals ? hah—what's the matter? (Runs to his Lady. 
I. F. Oh belp, I die, —1 faint—run down and call for 
4 5 | ; ö Et Dig 
| 2 Sir Pat. My 
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Sir Patient Dag. Et. 299 : 


Sir Pat. My, Lady Aying! ? oh we s gone, ſhe faints — 
ho, who waits? (Cries and bauls. 
L. Fan. Oh, go down and, bring me help, the door is lockt, 
— they cannot kear ye oh— die. 
| (Ze opens the door and calls belp, help. 
Witt. Damn ** ! there's no eſcaping without I kill the dog. 
(Jom under her peepirge 


L. Fan. Lie gil or we are undone. 


Fir Patient returns with dy, Fe 


Maun. Hah, diſcover'd ! | 
Sir Pat. Help, help my Lady dies.. 
Maun. Oh I perceive how tis Alas ſhe? s dead, quite 
gone, oh rub ber Temples, Sir. | 
Sir Pat. Oh I'm undone then, — [Weeps]. oh my dear, wy 
Vertuous Lady ? -— | 
I. Fan. Oh where's my Husband, my n Husband—oh 
bring him near me. 
Sir Tat. 1. m here, my excellent Lady. 
[She rakes bim about the neck, and raiſes ber ſelf 
up, gives Wittmore 4 ile kick behind. | 
Vit. Oh the dear lovely Hypecrite, Was ever Man ſo near 
diſcovery ? — (Goes out. 
Sir Pat. Oh how hard ſhe preſſes my head to ber Boſom ! * 
' Maun. Ah, that graſping hard Sir, is a very bad fign. 
Fir Pat. How does my good, my deareſt Lady Fancy ? 
L. Fan. Something better now, give me more Air, that | 
diſmal larum Death watch had almoſtkilPd me. | 
Stir Pat. Ah Precious Creature, low ſhe afflis her ſelf for 
me, come let's walk into the dining room, tis more Airy, from 
thence intꝰ my Study, and make thv ſelf Miſtreſs of that Fortune 
1 Rave defign'd thee, thou beſt of Women. (Exeunt, _ ber. 


T he End of the Fourth AF. 


— 
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ACT V. 
SCENE bo 4 Tal: and Six Chairs, 


Enter labels bel 4 "BER Betty Po "al 


Hab. Ow came you by this Letter ! 
Bet. Miſs Fanny receiy'd it by 2 Qring from bis 


Window, by which he took up that you writ to oy this 


morning. 
 Iſab. What means this nicety ? forbear Ifay —— 
Puts was Li * 
Det. You cannat be too fine upon your — 
Jab Thou art miſtaken, leave me,-——whatevec he 455 here 


de ſatisfie my Jealouſie, I an: confirm'd that he was ſalſe, yet 


this aſſurance to free me from this intended marriage, makes me 


' reſolve to pardon him however guilty. —— 


le} Enter Wittmore. 


How now! what means this Inſolence ? How Gai: you, having 
fo lately made your guilty approaches, venture again into my 


preſence? | 
Witt. Why ?  Ivthere any danger, but what's ſo viſible, in 


thoſe fair eyes ? 


Jabs And there may lie enough, Sir, when they're angry. By 
what Authority do you make this fawcy viſit ? 
Win. That of a Husband, Madam, I come to conzratulate 
the mighty joy this day wiil bring you. 
| Jſab. Thou dariſt not marry me, there will be danger iu t. 
Witt. Why ſure you do not carry death in your embraces, I 


. find no terror in that lovely ſhape, no daggers in that pretty 
ſcornful look”; that breath that utters ſo much anger now, laſt 
night was ſweet as new-blown Roſes are, — and ſpoke ſuch 


aa tender and ſo kind. N | 
EO 8 Jb. And 


- which diſorder'd you, at the diſcovery that I Was not he, the Þ 


Jedge ?—cant thou know him, and yet dare hope to marry 


there's no avoiding it. 
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Jab. And canſt thou think they were addreſs'd to thee? i 
Witt: No, nor cou'd the ſhade of night hide the confuſion = 
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bleſſed he you look d for. , | 
Jab. Leave me, thou hated object of my Soul. 
Hitt. This will not ſerve your turn, for T muſt-marry you. 
Iſab. Then thou art a Fool, and draweſt thy ruin on; why 1 
will hate thee, —— hate thee moſt extreamly. | 
VVitt. That will not anger me. | | 
Iſab. Why, I will never let thee touch me, not kiſs my hand, ' ** 
not come into my fhght. - : | 3c i „ 
VVitt. Are there no other Women, kind, fair, and to be pur- 
chas d ? he cannot ſtarve for beauty in this Age, that has a ſtock 
co bu "Pa g 1 5 - | : 
| Jab. Why, I will Cuckold ther, lock to't; I will meſt dam- 
rably. 7: Irs ; X a N 
Pit. So wou'd you, had you lor d me, in a year or two ; 
therefore like a kind Civil Husband I've made proviſion for you, 
2 friend, and one I dare truſt my Honour with, —tis Mr.X10- . 
well, Madam. | : R | * : 
Jab. Lodwick! What Devil brought that name to his know- 


me fe on” ; 

VVitt, We have agreed it, and on theſe conditions. 

Iſab. Thou baſely injureſt him. he can-ot do a deed. he ought 
to bluſh for: Lodwick do this! Oh do not credit it, pre- 
thee be juſt and kind for thy own Honours ſake, be quickly ſo, 
the haſty minutes fly, and will avon make up the fatal hour 
that will undo me. . | ap 


VVirt. *Tis true, wichin an hour you muſt ſubmit to Hymnen, 

Jab. Nay then be gone my poor ſubmiſſive prayers, and all 
that dull O-edience cuſtom his made us ſlaves to, ——do, Sa- 
crifice me, lead me to the Altar, and {ee it all the holy myſtick 
words can Conjure from we the conſenting lyllable: No, I will 
not add one word to make the Charm compleat, but ſtand as 
bene * the inchanting Circle, as if the Prieſts were raiſing de- 
vils there. „e 


. 
. 


Enter Luilwick. _ 


Lol. Enough, enough, my charming Jabella, I am confirm'de 
Jab. Lodwick | what good Angel conducted thee hither ? * 
Lod. Een honeſt Charles V/jttmsre here, thy fi iend aud wine, 


no Bug-bear lover he; 


IIb. in- 
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Ifeb. Wittmore! that friend I've often heard thee name? 
now ſome kind miſchief on him, he has fo frighted me, I ſcarce 
can bring my ſenſe to fo much order, to thank him. that he 
loves me not. | '« "8s 44} of 7 | 
Lode. Thou ſhalt deter that payment to more Teiſure, we're 
*B men of buſineſs vow. My Mother knowing of, a Conſultation . 
of — — which your Father has this day appointed to meet 
3 at his Houſe, has brib'd Monlieur Turboone his French Doctor in 
Penſion, to admit of a Doctor or two of her recommending,. | 
who ſhall amuſe him with diſcourſe tell we get our ſelves mar- 
ried ; and to make it the more ridiculous I will releaſe Sir Cre- 
Aulous from the Basket, I ſaw it in the Hall as I came through, 
we ſhall have need of the fool. . Exit Witt. 
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ö Enter Wittmore · yu ling in the Basket. 


ul 


- Witt. Twill do well. ki] nan PE-h 
Lad. Sir Credulous, how is't man ? (Opens the Bastei. 
Fir Cred. What, am I not at the Carriers yet *'—Oh Lod- 
wick thy hand, Tm almoſt poyſon'd ——--- this Basket 
wants airing extreamly, it ſmells like an old Ladies Wed 
ding-Gown of my acquaintance, but what's the danger 
paſt, man? — 23 | 
Tod. No, but there's a neceſſity of your being tor ſome time 
id. to act a Phyſician. e -th 
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Fir Cred. How! a Phyſician that J can eaſily do, for I un- 
derſtand Simple. N . 
- Tod. That's not material, ſo you can but Banter well, be ve- 
ry Grave, and put on a ſtarch d Countenance. | 
Sir Cred. Banter, what's that, man? IEA CA 
Lol. Why, Sir, talking very much, and meaning juſt no- 
thing; be full of words without any connexion, ſence or con- 
clufon : Coma in with me, and Pl! inftruX you farther, 

Sir Cred. Pſhaw, is that ali, ſay no more on't, 1˙C do't, let 
me alone for Bantering,—but this ſame damn'd Rival — 
Lo. He's now watching for you without, and means to ſouce 
upon you, but truſt to me for your ſecvrity, come away, I 
have vour babit ready. (Goes out.) — This lay ſhalt make thee 
b mine, dear Iſabella. — (Ex. Lod. and. Witt. : 


Enter Sir Patient, and Leander, and Roger. 


Sir Pat. Marry Lucretia! is there no Woman in the City fit 
for you, but the Daughter of the moſt noto1 ious tantaſtical La- 
dy within the Wall / 
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but a poot Fop, hang't tis abominable. 


opportunity with Lucretia: ? 


A ek do 
Al. \ "rk 
a. 


8 ﬆ Pater , ok of 
\ Leon. Yet * basel Lady you thought fit for a'Wiſe - 

, Sir. | 
w* pery with Money had been ſomething, 


e * 


Sir Pat. Yes, Sir, Fop 


Lean. Pray hear me, Sir. * 
Sir Pat. Sirrah, Sicrah, you're a Jackinapes, "FRY you 


are Sir, Marry Lucreria quoth he ! 


Lean. If it were ſo, Sir, where's her fault? | 
Sir Pat. Why Mr. Coxcomb all over. Did I with ſo mucd 
care endeavour to marry-thee to the Mother oui to give thee 


- 5 4 4 


Ener Lady Knonel. * 


Ban. This anger 1 your great concern for me. 
Sir Pat. For my name I am, but twere no matter if thou 
wert hang'd, and thou deſetveſt it for thy lewd Cavaliering O- 
pinion they ſay thou art a Papiſt too, or at leaſt a Church 
of England Man, I proteſs there's not a Pin to chuſe.— 
Marry *Lucretis | _ 
L. Kno. Were I querimonious; I ſhou'd reſent the Aﬀeont 
this Balarroon hes offer'd me. 
jab. Dear Madam, foc my ſake G not anger bim now. 
9 (Afide 10 ber. 
* No. Upon my Honour you are ory fi ee with my Daugh- 
ter, Sir. 
Sir Pat. How ! the 2 now for a Peal from her eternal 
Cg; I had rather he confin®d to an Iron- mil. . 
L. Vo. Sure Lucretia merits a Hysband of as much worth 
2s your Nephew, Sir. f 
Sir Pat. A better, Madam, for he's the lewdeſt Hector in the 
Town, he has ail the Vices of youth, Whorinz, Swearing, - 
Drinking, Damning, Fighting,—and a Thoufand more, num- 
be: lets and nameleſs. | 
L. Xu. Time, Sir, may make bim more abou 
Sir Tat. Oh never, Madam !?cis-in's Nature, he waz born with 
wy he's given over to Reprobation, *tis bre4 th bone, —he's 
loſt. 
Lean. This is the firſt goo] office that ever he did me. 
no. What think yon, Sir, it in defiance of your Inur- 
baniry, I take him witha!l theſe taulcs my felt ? 
Sir Pat. How, Madam ! a 
L. Xuo. Without more Ambages, Si-, I have confider'd jour 
former deſires, and have conlented to WOE bim, notwithſtan 
ding your exprobrations. 


nn May 
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that goodneſs and haſt thou my Boy ſo much Wit? Why this 
is ſomething now, — well, be was ever the beſt, and ſweeteſt na · 
tu d youth, —wby, what a notable Wag * this ? and. is it true 


my Boy, hah ? 
Lean. Yes, Sir, I had told you ſo before had you permitted 


nne to ſpeak. 
Vir Pat. Well, Madam, he is only tit lor your 5: Ment Ladi- 
ſhip, be is the prettieſt civilleſt Lad well, go thy Ways 3 I 
ſhall never ſee the like of thee;no—Ingenuouſly the Boy's made 
* ever, Two thouſand Pound a year, beſides Money, Plate and 
ewels, made for ever — Well, Madam, the fatista&ion I take in 
this Alliance, has made me reſolve to give him immediately my 
Writing of all my lang in Berkſhire, Five hundred pounds a 
year. Madam, ay I wou'd have you married this Morning with 
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/ L. 10. That Sir; we have alreddy agreed upon 


not truſt you out of my light to day. 


Lean, Well then, Madam, you ard refoly'd upon'this bulineſs 
of Matrimony. | 


and at the near approach do you begin to fear? 


I goodneſs. .* 
I. xb. Lou " Sir, this is 5 e Adulation. 


Tenn. No, I am that wild BxtraVagant my Unc] render 
me, and cannot live corfin'd. 


WIE 1 you for a Mi iſtreſs or two, I hate a dull moroſe unfaſhionable 
EE”  Blockhead to my Husband, nor ſhall I be the firſt example, of 
= 2 ſuffering Wite, Sir 3 3 Women were created poor obedient 


4: 57 And can you be content to ſpare me, five or fax nights 
in a week ? | 
IL. Xno. Oh you re too reaſonable. £ 
Lean. And her the reſt, if I get druns, perhaps © lls give to 
you: yet in my drink I'm damn 7 ill natur*d too, and mah neg- 
_  Jlct my duty, perhaps ſhall be ſo wicked to call you cunning, 
_ _ Geceittul, jilting, baſe, and ſwear you have undone me, ſwear 


| Wbleſtor happy „„ | 


Sir Pat. May l 3 this „Madam, and bh your 2 


_ my „ o one dinner. and” one rejoycing will ſerve 


= ns 
: # _ _ . Sir Pat. Well, Ill fetch the Writings. Come, Jett, Pi 
[Exit Sir Pat. and Ilab. 


L. Kno. Was it not concluded SO us, Sir, this morning? | 


Lean. Nothing, Madam, . Im convinc d of your * 


L. Kn0. To one Woman you mean? I ſhall, not and with 


you have raviſh d from my taichful heart, all that cou'd make 


Enter 


Sir Patient Fancy, vu 


Enter Lucretia wecpixg. 


6 L. Fan. How now, Lucretia? 
| Iucr. Oh Madam, sive me leave to kneel before, and tell 
you if you purſue the Crueliy I hear vou're gcing to commit, 
a Jam the moſt loſt, moſt wretched Maid that brea.hs 5 we 
{ * have ne” faiths, and ſhowd you marry him, twere ſo 
to {in as : 


© - 


. eaven wou d never pardon. 

| L. K70. Riſe Fool. | 

i Lucr. Never till you have given me back Ieguder, or leave 
cd live no more, ———pray kill me Madam ; aud the lame 
L 

1 

q 


Flowers that deck your Nuptial Bed, 
Shall ſerve to ſtrow my Herſe, when I ſhall lie 
A dead cold witneſs of your Tyranny. E | 

L. X70. Riſe, I fill deſign' him yours.—I ſaw wich plea- 
ſure, Sir, your 1eclinaticn trom my a1ldreiſes,—I have prov'd 
both your Paſſions, and *twere unkind not to Crown em wich 
the due premium of each others merit. (Hives Her to Lean. 

Lean. Can Heaven and you agree co be ſo bountifol? 

L. X70. Be not amaz' at this turn, Aotai mne fatum— 
but no more,. —— keep fill that mask ot love we nit put on, 
till you have gain'd the Writings, lor I have no joy beyond 
cheating that filthy Uncle of thize, Lucretia wipe you eyes, 
and prepare for Hymen, the hour draws near. Tbal-io. Ti alej- 
ſo! as the Romans crv'd, | ws 

Tucr. May you ſtill be admir'd as you deſerve! | 5 


Ener Sir Patient with Writings, and Iſabela. 

Sir Pat. How Madam Luctetia, and in tears! | 
8 1. Mao. A little diſguſted, dir, wich her Father in law 
E EF | | | 
Sir Pat. Oh is that all, bold up thy head, Sweet heart, thy 
turns next, -—— bere, Malam, I iurrender my Tittie, 
wich theſe Writings, and with em my joy, my lite, my darling, |, 


* Leander, | now let's away, where? Mr. Tain- love? ; 
Jab. He's but ſtept into Cheap to fi: the Ring, Si, ant 4 
will be here immediately. 
Sir Pat. I have buſineis anon about Eleven of the Clock, a 15 
Conſultation of Ph. ſicians, to conter about this Cackie 6 a7 
mine. g 0 . * 
8 Ican. Phylicians, Sir, what to do? 


{il u Sir Pai. To 
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Sir Pat. To do why to take their advice, Sir, and to fol- 


* 


low it. 


* 


Lean. For what I beſeech you, Sir? 

Sir Pat. Why, Sir, for my health. 

Lean. I believe you are not lick, Sir, 
you ſo. , * 

Sir Pat. They make me ſo do you hear him, Madam. 
am not I ſick, Sir? not I, Sir Patient Fancy ſick? 

L. £70. He'll deſtroy my deſign, -—----— how, Mr. Fan- 
Y, not Sir Patzent lick ? or mult he beincinerated. before you'll 
credit it ? n | 

Sir Pat. Ay, Madam, I want but dying to undeceive him, 
and yet Tam notfick! 3 | 
. Lean. Sir I love your life, and wou'd not have you die with 
Fancy and Conceit. — | | | 


unleſs they make 


— — 


Sir Pgt. Fancy and Conceit ! do but obſerve him, Madam, 


— what do ye mean, Sir, by Fancy ahd Concci: ? 
L. Xa. He'll ruin all,—why, Sir, he means ——— 
Sir Pat. Nay, let him alone, let him alone, (with your La- 
diſhips pardon)——come, Sir, — Fancy and Conceit, I take it, 
was the Queſtion in debate. — | 


— — 


Lean. I cannot prove this to you, Sir, by force of Argument, | 


but by demonſtration I will, if you will baniſh all your couzen- 
ing Quacks, and take my wholeſome advice. 3 

Sir Pat. Do but hear him, Madam, not prove it. 

L. X yo. Sir he means nothing, — not ſick ! alas, Sir, you're 
very ſick. | LS” | | 

Sir Pat. Ay, ay, your Ladiſhip is a Lady of profound know- 
ledge — why have I nov had the advice of all the Doctors in 


England, and have not been in continual Phyſick this Twen - 


ty years, — and yet T am not lick! ask my dear Lady, Sir, how 
ſick I am, ſhe can inform you. (L. Kno. goes and tall. 
Rs. to Iſab: 

Tean. She does her endeavour, Sir, to keep up the humour, 
Sir Pat. How, Sir A 3 
Lean. She wiſhes you dead, Sir. wn ot la 
Sir Pat. What ſaid the Raſcal'? wiſhes me dead ! . 

Lean. Sir, ſhe hates you. ä 

Sir Pat. How hate me ! what my Lady hate me? 
* Lean. She abuſes your love, plays tricks with ye, and cheats 
ve, Sir. FA. - 
F Sir Par. Was ever ſo prophane a wretch ! What, you will not 

rove this neither a 
Lean. Yes, by demenſtration tco. 


Jn 


eats 


not 


(by 
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Sir Pat. Why thou N Varlet, Sn Sera, thank mv 
Lady here I do not cudgel thee>—— well, T wil ſettle the reſt 
of my Eſtate upon her to morrow. I will, Sir, Hand thank God 
you have what you have, Sir, make much on't. , 

Lean. Pardon me, Sir, tis not my finsle cpinion, but the 
whole City takes notice ont, chat I tell it vou, a is the effects 
of my Duty not Intereſt, pray 80 ve me leave to prove this to 


Sir Patient F. angy. 


you, Sir. 
Sir Pat. What you are at your andren again? 
come — — lets hear? 8 


Lean. Why, Sir give her frequent opportunities, — and 
then ſurpriſe her,—or,—by pretencing to ſettle all upon her, 
give her your Power, and lee i: ſhe do not turn you ont of 
doors, or by feigning you are ſick to death——or indeed 


by dying. | 
Sir Pat. I thank you; Sir, — th's indeed is Demonſtration, 
I take it. | pulls of bis Aut. 


Lean. I mean but feigning, Sir, and be a witneſs your {elf of 


her ſorrow, or contempr. 
Sir Pat. pauſes ]- Hah—bum,—why” *nzentoy y this may be 
a very pretty project, ——well,. Sir, ſuppoſe I . follow your ad- 


vice ?—nay, I profeſs I will do ſo, not to try her Faich, but to 


have the pleaſure to hear her Conjugal lamentat ions, feel het 
Tears bedew my Face, and her ſweet Month kiſſing my Checks 
a thouſand times, verily. a wonderful comiort and then; 
Sir, What becomes ot your Demonſtration. ————-- 


Enter Wiumore wi the Ng. 


Oh——Mr. Fain-love, come, come, you re tardy, le. $ away, 
to Church. -—_ . | y 


3 * 


Enter Roger. 


Ros. Sir, bebe! is Doctor Turboon, and thoſe other Doctors 
four Worſhip expected. 


Euter Lady vcd. 1 


dir Pat. The Doctors already !——well bring em vp, come, 
Madam, we have waited ”_— your Laciſhip,——bring' up the 
Doctors, Roger. 

L. Fan. Wittmore, 1 1 now brought that defign to happy 
concluſion for which I marie this formal Als, Fi tell thes 
more nas are obfer dd. 


tis 1425. on 


* . . 
. 
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L. Tos Oh Lodwice s came. 


Enter Lodwick, Monſieur Turboon, * Doctor, A 3 edam, 


Leyden, Sir Credulous. 


Sir Per. Doctor Tur bon your Servant, I expeatl you not 


this two hours. 
Turb. Nor had ee com Sir, bot for deſe wor dy Gentelmen 


whos affairs wode not permit dem to com at your hour. * _ 


Sir Pat, Are they Engliſh pray? 


Turb. Dis is, Sir (pointing to Lod.)- an admirable Phyſician, | 
and a rare Aſtrologer.— Dis ſ peaks g good Engliſh, bot a Collen- 


der born. (points to Sir Cred. 
Sir Cred. What a Pox does the Fellow call me a Cullender? 
Lod. He means a High-Dutch-man of the Town of Colley, 


Sir. 

Sir Pat. Sir, T have heard of your fame, Doctor pray 
entertain theſe Gentlemen till my return, Ill be with you 
preſently. 

Lod. Sir I hope you go not forth to Cay ? , 


(G ating on bis Face. 


Sir Pat. Not far, Sir. 
Lod. There is a certain Star has rul'd this two days, Sir, of 
a very malignant influence to perſons of your Complexion avd 


4 conſtitution, let me {ee—within this two hours and ſix mi- 


nutes, its malice will be ſpent, till then it will be fatal. 
Sir Pat. Hum, reign'd this two days ?] profeſs+ and things 
have gone very croſs with me this two days, ——a notable man 


this. 
L. Xuo. Oh, a very Profound Aſtrologer, Sir, upon my Ho- 


nour I know him. 


Sir Par. But this is an affair of that! importance, Sir.— 
Lod. If it be more than health or life, I beg your pardon, 


Sir. 


Sir Pat. Nay, no offence, Sir, I beſeech you, I'll ſtay, Sir. 

L. Xno. How ! Sir Patient not ice us married. ? 

Sir Pat. You ſhall excuſe me, Madam. » 

L. Fan, This was lucky, oh, Madam, wou'd you have my 
dear venture out, when a malignant ſtar reigns not for the 


World. 
Sir Pat. No, Tl not ſtir, hal it been any Star but a ma- 


| lignant Star, I bad waited on your Ladiſnip. But theſe malig; 
nant Stars are very Pernicious Stars. Nephew, take my La- 


dy Knowell, Mr. Fain-love my Daughter, and Baribolomen 


do you conduct my Lady, the Parſon ſtays for yeu, and the 


Coaches 


r = © . 


hy a as .cT 


ot 


« * 
* 


lomew. | 


* 


Boy. Sir, my Lady bas ſent for you. 


Euter Boy. 


IL.uood. Sir, Il be with you preſen:ly, Sir C r:daJous be ſure you 
lug bim by the Ears, with any ſort of Stuff till my return, I'll 


ſend you a friend to keep ycu in Countenance. 
Sir Pat. Pleaſe you toe fit, Gentlemen? 


Amft. Pleaſe you, Sir. [ Io Sir Cred. who bows and runs back. 
Sir Cred. Oh Lord, ſweet Sir, J hope you do noc take me 


Nay, I beſeech you, Noble Sir Reverend Sir. 


(Turning from one ts votber. 


Leyd. By no means, Sir, a ftranger. 


Sir Cred. I beech you——Scavantifſimi Haclores, —incom- 


parable, Sir,. and you --—or you. 0 | 
Fat D. Introth, Sir, theſe Compliments are needleſs, I am 


ſomething corpulent, and love my eaſe. ( ſits. 
Sir Cred. Generous, Sir, you lay well, theictore Conlicentia, 


as the Crectans have it, 
Amſt. —— Brother. — 5 
Leyd. Nay, good Brother, —— Sir Patient. 
Sir Pat. Ingeniouſiy, not before you, Mr. Doctor. 
Teyd. Excuſe me, Sir, an Alderman, and a Ka.gtit. —— 
Sir Pat. Both below the leaſt of the learned Society. 
Leyd. Since you will have it ſo. (Allſit and cry bum, — 
g and look gravely. 
Sir Cred. Hum hum, moſt Worthy, and moſt Renowaed— 
Medicine Pref. res, qui bi: aſſemblati ta; & vos a. 4 Meſe- 
ori, Tam now going to make a Motion for the Publck good 
of us all, but will do nothing without your Docto. ſhips Ap- 
probation. * " 
Sir Pat. Juliciovſiy concluded. bs 
Sic re. The queſtion then is, Rverentiſſi ni Dacteres, whe- 
tber Hr mark me, 1 come to the matter in hand, hazing long 
Circumſt inces of words; there being no n:cſiity a; eur Iarngd 
Brother RAabali obſerves in tlas moſt notori--us Treatiſe of his 
call'd Caragantud, there is, {iys he, noneceſſi.y o- Seine over the 


(fro: 


Hedge when the Path lies tair before ye; theretv.c, as 1 [ail 


before, I now ſay again, coming to my Queſtion, for as that ad- 
mirable Welch Divine ſays in that ſo tan ous Sermiwu ot his, upon 
her Creat Cranfacher Hadam and her Creat Cranmotber Heeve 
con,erning the Happell,—and her — wariant her, her — — 

| 14 | ee 
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Coaches are at the door. (Exeunt Lady Knowell, Lean- 
der, Wittmore 24 Ifab. 


Lady Fancy and Bartho- 


- N * 
(1 z 8 . 
” . a 
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keep to her Text ſtill,—ſo IT ſtick cloſe to my queſtion, which 
is INuſtriſſimi Dottores, whether it be not neceſſary to the Af- 
fair in hand to take — a Bottle; and if your Doctor · 
ſhips are of my opinion hold up your Thumbs. 
LA bold up rheggy Thumbs. 
—Look Sir, you ee the Votes of the Learned CAbaliſts. 
© Sir Pat. Which ſhall be put in Act forthwith I like this 
man well, he does nothing without mature deliberation. 
(Goes out. 


Enter Brunſwicks 4 


, _— By your leaves Gentlemen,. Sir Credulou—Cwhiſpers, 
Ji Cred. Ok— tis Lodwitt's Friend, the Raſcal's dreſt like 
Fanderbergen in the Strand: — Sir Paii-nt—pray know this glo- 
rious Doctor, Sir. 6 | | 
Sir Pat. A DoRor, Sir? ; ; 
Fir Cred. A Doftor, Sic. ves, ant as Eloq ena DoRor, Sir, | 
as ever ſer BIO Poll why. tis — he inconmarable—5runſwisk, 
hich Duteb Doctor. . F 
Sir Pat. You're welcome, Sir.—P, ay 6: ; abel, Sir, you 0 
zre come to viſit a very crazy ſi ckly Perſon. Nr. q 
Brun. Pray let me feel your Pulie, Sir,——what think you 


Gentlemen, | is he not ve,) far gene? —— 
| Feels his Pulſe, they all feel, 
455 Cred. Ah, far, far. — Pray, Sir, have you not a certain 
wawbling Pain in Jour Romach, Sir, 25 ic were, Sir, a—4 pain, 


Sir. j 
Sir Pat, Oh very great, Sir Ef pecial!: yin a Morning Faſting, q 
Fir Cred. I knew i; by your ſtinking breach, Sir, and are 
you not trouble with a pain in your head, Sir; a 7 4 
Sir Pat. In my head, Sir? 
Fir Cred. Imean a —kind of 6 kind of 2 — ber. 
 xigo as the Latins call it, and a Hbhirligigouſtiphon as the Greeks 
have it, which ſignifies in Engliſh, Sir, a Dizzie-ſwittming kind 
—of a de ye ſee—a thing —that—a—you underſtand me: 
Fir Pat. Oh iniole:able, intolerable, hy this is a rare 
man. | : | 
at D. Your reaſon, Sir, for that ? (To Sir Cred. 
Sir Cred. My reaſon, Sir? why, my reaſon, Sir, is this, El) 
the Moore, and Rabbie Jſack and tome thouſands more ot lea m 
ed Durchmen obſerve your-dull wall Eye and YE ATT 


Ria to be * . . 8 


* 


vo 05 215 | Brin. A 
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Brun. A moſt learned reaſon. 
Fat D. Oh Sir, ihſeparable. | K 
Sir Cred. And have you ngt a kind of a ſome- 

thing ——de ye mark me, when you make Water, 2 

kind of a ſtopping — and,---— K de ye conceive 

me, I have forgot the Ergliſh term, Sir, but in Latin tis a 

Str05 ggullioni bus. 

Fir Pat. Oh, Sir, moſt extreamly, tis that which makes me 
deſperate, Sir. 

Sir Cred. Your ugly face is an infallible ſian, ok Dyſurie 
as the Arabicks call it, and your Ill favour d N 
are conſtant Relatives. ; 

Al. Conſtant," conſtant, 1 

Sir Cred. Pray how do you eat, Sir ? 

Sir\P1t. Ah, Sir, there's my diftra&ion. Alas; Ste, I hive 
the weakeſt Romach—1 do not make above four Meals a day, 
and then indeed I eat heartily—bur alas what's that to eating 
to live, — nothing, Sir, nothing. 

Sir Cred. Poor heart I pitty him. 

Sir Pat. And between meals, good Wine, Sweet meats, Cau- 
A, -Coc6ials and Mirabiliſes, to keep u up my fainting 

irits. 

5 Cred. A Pox of his 'Aldermanihip : an the whole Bench 
were ſuch notable ſwingers, twou'd famiſh the City ſooner than 
2 Siege. 

Anft. Brothers, what do you chink of this Man 

Leyd. Think, Sir ? J think his Caſe is deſperate. 

Sir Cred. Shaw, Sir, we ſhall ſoon reRihe the qziblets and 
quillities or his Blood, ii he obſerves ours dit eions and diet, 
which is to eat but once in four or five days. ; . 

Sir Pat. How, Sir, eat but once in four gr five days! ſuch a 
diet, Sir, wou'd kill me, alas, Sir. kill m 
Sir Cred. Oh no, Sir, no, for look ve Sir, the Caſe is * 
do ye mind me ſo that be buſineſs lying io obvious 
de ye ſee, there is a certain method do ye mark me 
in a Now, Sir, when à man goes about, to alter the 
courſe of Nature, <the cale is very plain. you may 
as weltar:eft che Chariot of the Sun, or alter the Eclipſes of 
the oon, tor, Sic, this being of another Nane, che Na- 

ture ot it is to be unnatural; you conceive me, Sir? there - 
fore We muſt crave your abſ-nce, Sir, for a few Mio, till 
we have debated this great affair. 

Sir Pat. With all my heart, Sir, Gace my caſe is ſo deſperate, 
2 1 hours v were not tog get H i: F Sir Patient. 


u 4 Sir Cred. Now, 
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F Sir C wad; Now, Sir, my ſervice to you. (Dyinks; 
5 Exter Fanny. | 


Fan. Oh living heart ! what do all theſe men do in our houſe ? 


| ſure they are a ſort of New- faſhionꝰd Conventiclers :—Tl] hear 


em preach. _. (They drink round the while, 
4 Amſt. Sir, my ſervice to Jun, and to your good Lady, 
. 
Leyd. Again to you, Sir, not t forgetting your Daughters: they 
are fine Women, Sir, let ſcandal do its worſt. (Drinks, 
Turb. To our better trading, Sir. 
Brun. Faich it goes but balMy on, I had the weekly Bill and 


twas a very thin Mortality, ſome of the better ſort die indeed 


that have 2001 round fee; to give. 
* Verily, 1 bave nos Kill above By five or fix this 
wee | 
Brun. How, Sir. külbed 7 
9456. . Kil''d, Sir! ever whiiſt you «live, eſpecially thoſe 


4 who have the grand Verole, for tis not for a man's Credit 


to let the Patient want an Eye or a Noſe, or ſome other ting, 
1 have kill'd ye my hive or fix dozen a week——but times 


a 
run. 1 grant ve, Sir, your Poor for Experiments and im- 
provement of. Knowledge, and to ſay truth, there ought to 
be ſuch Fasane as we to ſweep away the Rubbiſh of the 
Nation / * 10 IS « (Sir Cred. and Fat. ſeem- 
305 1 ing in diſcourſe. 
Sir C red. Nay, an you talk of a beaſt ; my ſervice to you, 


Sir —— (Drinks.) AY, J loſt che fineſt Beaſt of a Mare in all 


2 6, | 

Fat Dy dag the "neſt Spaniel, Sir. 

( Eere en, talk rogerher till. you come 
purpoſe, Sir. 


et: #423 J P 


mob. Paar V bat News i is there Niceing? 

Brun, Faith; Sir, I an: one of thoſe Fools that never regard 
whewber. Lewy or Philip bave the better or the worſt. | 

Jurb. Peacg is a great bleſſing, Sir, a very great bleſſing. 

Brun. You are i th' right, Sir, and ſo wy ler vice to you, 


Sir. 
204d. Well „Sir, Sterin held out Nobly, chough the Gazetis 
ar e var ious. 


Anft. There's a world of men kill'd they ſay, why what 2 


Pe tis ſo many thouſands ſhould die without "he help of a 


Phybciane 


* 


I 0d. Hang 


I nevet was beyond-ſea * 
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Leyd. Hang ? em they were poor Rogues, and not worth our 
killing, my ſervice to you, Sir, they Il ſerve to fill up Trenches. 

Sir Cred. Spaniel, Sir! no man breathing underſtands Dogs 
and Horfes better than my ſelf. 

Fat D. Your pardon for that, Sir. a 

Sir Cred. For look ye, Sir, III tell you the Nature of Dogs* 
and Horſes. 

Fat D. Socan my Groom and Dog-keeper, but what's this 
vth? purpoſe, Sir? (Here they leave off. 

Sir Cred. To th” purpoſe, Sir, good Mr. Hedleburgh do you 
underſtand what's to-th* purpoſe ? you're a Dutch Butter-fer- 
kin, a Kilderkin, a Double Juggs. 5 

Fat D. Wu're an ignorant Blockhead, Sir 

Sir Cred. You lie, Sir, and there 'T was with you again · 

Amſt. What, quarrelling, Men of your gravity and Pro- 
feſſion! 

Sir Cred. That is to ſay. Fools and Knaves, pray bs long 


ist ſince you left Toping and Naping, for Quacking, good Bro- 


ther Cater-tray, — but let that paſs, for PII have my Humour, 
and therefore will quarrel with no man, and fo I drink. 
(Goes to fill again. 

Was — 1 ER $ all this to the Patient, Gentleman? 
Sir Cred. Ay, the Wines all ont, and quarrels apart Gen- 


tlemen as you ſay, what do you think of our Patient, for ſome- 


thing I conceive neceſſary to be [aid for our Fees. 
Fat N. I think that unleſs he follows our Preſcriptions hes 
2 dead man. | 
Sir Cred. Ay, Sir, a dead man. 
Fat D. Pleaſe you to write, Sir, you ſeem the youngeſt 
Doctor. , (7 0 Amſt. 
Amft. Your pardon, Sir, I conceive, there may be younger 


Doctors than I at the boar 


Fir Cred. A fine PunRilio this, when a man lies a dy- Ade. 
I have been a Doctor 


* [They ſhove the pen and paper from one 
ts the other. 

Anft. I Commenc F at Paris twenty years ago- 

Leyd. And I at Leyden, almoſt as long fince-.. 

Fat D. And J at Bercelona thirty. 

Sir Cred/ And I at Padua, Sir. 

Fat D/ You at Padua? 

Sir Cted, Yes, Sir, I at Padua, why what 2 Pox do ye think 


ns 7 F years 


& un, How- 
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Brun. Howe ver, Sir, you are the youngeſt Dockor, and | muſt 
write. 
Sir Cred. 1 wiil not loſe an Inch of 1 Di ity. 
Fat 2 Nor J. Ant: Nor I. Leyd. Nor J. 
3 [pur the paper from 
| : each other. 
run. Death, what Raſcals are "theſe ? 
Sir Cred. Give me the Pen —-— —— here's adoe about 
your Paduas and Punctilios. (ets bimſelf to write, 
Amft. Every Morning a Doſe of my Yills Merda queernſti 
con, or the Amicable Pill. 


3 Sir Cred. Faſting? a 

Leyd. Every hour {reſcore dent of Adminiculs. Vite. '- 
Sir Cred. —Faſting too? Sir Cred. writes ſtill, 
Fat D. At Nizht twelve Cordial Pills, Gallimofriticus. 
Jurb. Let blood once a week, 2 Gliſter once a 2 day. 
Brun. Cry Mercy, Sir, you Yea French man — — AF. 

tte his firſt ſleep, threeſcore reſtorative Pills call d Cheatus 

Kedivivns. 


Sir Cred. —And laſtly, fiteen ſpoonfuls of my Aqua Jetra- 
 elymagopon, as often as tis neceflary, little or no Breaktaſt, leſs 


Dinner, and 20 ſuppecleſs to Bed. 
Fat D, Hum your Aqua Jatrochymapigon ? 


* - Sir Gred:. Les, Sir, my Terrackymagogon, for look ye do ye ſee 


Sir, I cur'd the Arch Duke of Strunbulo, of a Gondileero, of 
. he dy'd, wich this very Aqua WW 5 


Ener Sir Patient. | 


Sir Pat. Well, Gentlemen; am I not an Wel 
Fat D. Sir, we have duly conſider d the ſtate of your Bo- 
dy: And are now about the Order and Method you are. to 
obſer ve. : 

Brun. Ay, this diftemper will be the occaſion of his death. 
Sir Cred. Hold, Brothers, I do not ſay the occaſion of his 
death: But the ocealional cauſe of his death. 

(fir Pat. reads tbe Bill. 
4 Sir Pat. Why, here's no time allow'd for eating Gen- 
emen. 
. Amſt. Sir, we'll juſtifie this Prefer jprion to the whole Col- 
lege. 
Led. If he will not follow it, let him die. 
+08 Ay, let him die. 


Sir Patient Fancy, ey The 
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4 | & 
Enter Lodwick and Leander. 


Lod. What hive you conſulted without me, Gentlemen ? 
( Lod. 7eads the Bill, 

Sir Pat. Yes, Sir, and find it abſolutely neceſſary for my 
health, Sir, I ſhou'd be ſtar vd: and yet you ſay I am not ſick, 
Sir. ( To Lean. 

Lod. Very well, very well. | 

Sir Pat. No Breakfaſt, no Dinner, no 116k 18 

Sir Cred. Little or none, but-none's bel 

Sir Pat. But Gentlemen conſaler, no imiall thing.: ? 

All. Nothing, nothings 

Sir Cred. Sir, you m vl} write for 1 your Fee. (To Lol, 

Iod. Now] think on't, Sir, you may eat, [Writes] 2 Roſt- 
ed Pippin cold upon a Vine leaf, at night. 

Leau. Do you ſee, Sir, what damn 4, canting Raſcals theſe 
Doors are? 

Sir Par. Ay, ay, if all Doctors were ſuch, ingeniouſly T ſhou'd 
ſoon be weary of Phyfick. 

Lean. Give em their Fees, Sir, and ſend *em to the Devil for 
2 company ot Cheats. 

Sir Pat. Truth is, there is no faith in 'em, — wt; T 
thank you for your care and pains: (Gives em Fees, 

Sir Cred. Sir. if you have any oceaſion for me, 1 live at the 
Rel colour'd Lanthorn, with Eleven Can les in't, in the 
$:rand ; where vou may come in privately, and reed not be 
aſpamed, J having no Creature in my Houſe but my felt, and 
my whole Family — 8 


Ik quam han Neder Lands te fpreken 

End 9 Van Pocken end ander gebrelen. 

— 
That's a top of my Bill, ſweet, Sir. 

Tan. Lord, Sir Father, why do you give 'em Money x r. 

Las. For talking nonſence this heur or two upon his b- 
f emver. * 

Lan. Oh lemini. Sir, they did not talk one word of you, but 
of Dogs and Hs f.s, and of kih ing folks, and of their Wives 
and Dau. -bcers ; and when the Wine was all out; they ſaid 
they wou'd ſay jomething ior their Fees. | 

Sir Pat. Say you ſo: 5 —.— Knaves, Rogves Cheats, 


| Murderers ! Ill be reveng'd on *em ail, Pl ne'er be 


lick again. or if J be, Vii die honeſilyof my felt wich- 
out the aſſiſtance ot ſuch Raſcals, YO, get YOU ZONE, —— 
145 1 | (16 Fan. who goes out. 


n | Lean 
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Lean. A happy reſolution, wou'd you wou'd be ſo kind to il | 
your {elf as to make a trial of your Lady too, and if ſhe prove | 
true, *twill make ſome kind of amends for your to long being 


couzen'd this way. | 
. Sir Pat. Pll about it, this very minute about it, —give me 


2 Chair. | 4 He fits, 
| Lean. So, ſettle your ſelf well, diſorder your Hair | 
throw away your Cain, Hat and Gloves. = ſtare, 
and rowl your Eyes, ſqueez your Face into Convulſions, 
| clutch your hands, — make your Stomach 
= heave,—- ſo, very well,— now let me alone 
far the reſt Oh, help, belp my Lady, my Aunt, 
for Heavens ſake help, come all and ſee him die. | 
- -+ 4 {8 | « | a a (Weeps, 


Enter Wittmore, Lady Fancy. Iſabella, Lucretia, Lady Kno- 
| | well and Roger. 


— — ——,⏑«—— 
— ent — — — 


Mitt, Leander, what's the matter? X | 
Lean. See, Madam, ſee my Uncle in the Agonies of 
Death. | | | * 
' L. Fan. My deareſt Husband dying, Oh ( (meeps. 
Lean. How hard he ſtruggles with departing life! 
Jab. Father, dear Father, muſt J in one day receive a bleſ- 
ſing with ſo great a curſe ? Oh,—he's juſt going, ** 
A | . Ceps, 
L. Fan. Let me o'retake him in the ſhades below, why do 
you hold me, can Ilive wichout him? do J diſſemble well? 
8 1 ( Hide to Witt. 
Sir Pat. Not live without me !—————do you hear that 
Sirrabh e b | ( Aſide to Lean. 
Lean. Pray Mark the end on't, Sir, ——feign,—— feign,— 
TL. Kno. We left him well, how came he thus o'thy ſuddain ? 
Lean. I fear tis an Apoplexy, Madam. | 
I. Fan. Run, run for his Phyſician ! but do not ſtir a foot. 
wc (Aide 10 Roger. 
Look up and ſpeak but one kind werd to me. | 
; 4 Sir Pat. What crys are theſe that ſtop me on my way? 
L. Fan. They're mine, your Ladies, oh ſure- 
ly he'll recover. | | (Aſides 
Your moft obedient Wife's. | | 
Sir Vat. My Wite's, my Heir, my ſole Executrix. 


* » : 
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L. Fan. Hah, is he in's ſenſes? [ Aide to Witt.]J Oh my 
dear Love, my Life, my Joy, my all, [CHs] oh, let me go; I 


will not live without him. zems 10 faint in 
ö | tttmore*s Arms. 
; All run about ber. 


Sir Pat." Do ye hear that, Sirrah ? * go 
Lean. Have yet a little patience, die away, very ell 
Oh he's gone,. quite gone. II. Fan. ſwounds. - 
L. Vs. Look to my Lady there, L ſwounds again.] —ſure . 
ſhe can but counterfeit. | [Aſide. 
ä | _ [They all go about ber. 


Sir Pat. Hah, my Lady dying! 
Lean. Sir I beſeech you wait the event! Death! the cun- 
ning Devil will diſſemble too long and fpoil-all, —here — 
carry the dead Corps of my deareſt Uncle to his Chamber. 
Nurſe, to your care I commit him now. 
[ Exeunt with Sir Pat. in à Chair. 
[411 follow but Wittmore; who going 
the other way, meet Sir Credu- 
. lous and Lodwick, as before. 
Witt. Lodwick ] the ſtrangeſt unexpected News, Sir Patients 
dead! I. n 
Sir Cred. How, dead ! we have play'd the Phyſicians to good 
parpole ?taith, and kill'd the man before we adminiſtred our 
Phylick. | | 1 
2 Egad I fear ſo indeed. 
Tod. Dead! _ | | 
Vin. As a Herring, and 'twill be dangerous to keep theſe 
habirs longer. | 1 BING = 
Sir Cred. Dangerous! Zoz man we ſhal! all be hang'd, why 
our very Biil diſpatch'd him, and our Hands are to't,—= oh, 
Til confeſs all. - | (Offers to go. 
Lod. Death, Sir, I'll cut your Throat if yod ſtir. 
Sir Cred. Wou'd you have me hang'd f. r Company Gen- 


_ - tlemen ? Oh where ſhall I hide my ſelt, or how come at my 


Cloaths ? | EL 

Lod. We have no time for that, go get you into your Basket 
again, and lie ſnug, till J have convey d you ſafe away,——or 
Il abandon you.— [ £ſide to bim.] ?Tis not neceſſary he 
ſhou'd be ſeen vet, he may ſpoil · Leander's Plot. (Aſide. 

Sir Cred. Oh thank ye, dear Lodwick, let me eſcape this 
bout, and if ever the Fool turn Phyſician again, may he be 
choak'd with his own Terrachymagogdr. 


Vin. Go, 


N. — 


. . 


Wbich thou canſt only raiſe and {til maintain. | 
Sir Pat. Oh Woman! Woman! damn'4 ditembling Wa- 
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Wits. Go, ha _ undreſs you, bill IN to Lucia. 
. (Exit Lod; 


* 
ts Wirtmore ij going out a one door, Enter Fir Patient and 
0 Le cander at the other door. 


Leun. Hah, Vitt hore there! ! he muſt not ſee my Uncis Yet; 


puts Sir Pat. back. ExirWitr, 

Sir Pat. Nay, Sir, never detain me, I'll to mys Lady, is this 
our demonſtration !——was ever 1 vertuous a Lady ?—— 
ell, Pl] to her, and conſole her poor heart, ah the joy ?twill 

T long to ſurprize her, 
[Going off croſs 1 e Hage. 
Lean. Hold, Sir, I think ſhe's coming, ——bleſt fizht,. and 
with her Wirrmare ' FER [ purs Sir Pat. back 10 the door, 


| bring her to ſee my Reſurrection 


Enter Lady Fancy an Wittmore. 


Fir Pat. Hah, what's this? 
L. Fan. ens: my dear Wittmore, claim aby Rites of Love 


without controll, without the contradiction of wretched Pover: ' 


ty or Jealouke : Nom undiſguisꝰd thou mayſt approach my Bel, 


and reign ore all my pleaſuxes and my Fortunes, of which this 


you I create thee Lord. 


nd thus begin my Homage. (Kiſſes bim. 
Sir Pat. Sure tis ſome Fiend! this cannot be my Lady! 


Lean. Tis ſomething uncivil before your face, Sir, to do 
this. 

Witt. Thou wbnJrous kind, and wondrous Beautiful, that 
Power that made thee with ſo many Charms, gave we a Soul 
fit only to adore em; nor wert thou deſtin'd to anothers Arms, 
but to be render'd Nill more fit for mine. 

Sir Pat. Hah, is not that Fain-love, Iſabella's Husband ? Oh 
| Villain! ! Villain ! I will renounce my Sence ani my Religion. 


. 


— 


Glide, | 


L. Fan. Another's Hinds ö Oh call not thoſe hated thoughts 


ta my remembrance, 


Left it deſtroy that kin!ly Heat within me, | 


man | £/ide. 
L. Fau. Come; let me lead thee to that Maſs of Gold bee gave 

- me to be deſpis'd: 

And which'l dender chee, m/ lovely Conq eror, 

As the firſt Tribute of my Glorious fervitude,— Dla 


- 


'he 
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| the Basket which 1 told you of, arid is a monęſt the Rubbiſh in 
d. the Hall, [ Exi: Wittm ore. ] That which the Slave ſo ma- 
ny y-ars was toiling for, I in one moment barter tor a Kiſs, as 
1d Earneſt of our future Joys. 
Sir Pat. Was ever ſo Prodizal a HaF'ot ? was this the Saint? 
was this the moſt tender conſort that ever Man had ? 


* Leam No, in good faith, 8 SY 

t. 

ls | Enter Winwore pulling i in the Backer. 

ul L. Fay. This is it, with à direction on t to 1 whither I 
ih deſignꝰ'd to ſend it. ; 


* Witt. Good morgow to the day, and next the Gold, « open 


il the Shrink, that I may ſee my Saint hail the Worlds 
2 6 — (opens tht Baslet, Sir 
Cred. ſtarts up. 
L. Fan. O Heavens ! Wheritihe art thou ? 
| Sir Cred. O Pardon, Pardon ſweet * I confels I had 4 
bel hand in't. | 


L. Fan. In what, thou ſlave? | 
Sir Cred. Killing the good believing Alderman,—bat twas 
A. 80 
77 | againſt my Will. 

L. Fan. Then I'm not ſo much oblig'd to thee, but 
where's the Money, the 8000 J. the Plate and Jewels, Sirrah ? 


= Witt. Death, the Dog has eat it. 

1 Sir Cred. Eat it ! Oh Lord, eat 8D l. wou'd I might never 
come out ot this Basket nie it ever I made ſuch a meal in 

5 my lite... ." + * 

01 in, Ye Dog you have eat it, and T'1l mate ye fwallow all 

the Doies you wrie in your Bill, but I IL have it upward or 

* downwa.d. (Alide. 


50 Sir Lat. Hah, one of the Rogues my Doctors. 
Sir Sea. Oh, dear Sir, hang me out ot the way rather. 


n. 
2 
Its 0 5d Enter Maundy. 
Maur. Madam, I haye ſeht away the Basket to Mr. Witt- 

MW mores Lodꝑings. . 7 
a- I. Ian. You wicht have ſav'd your dell ba labour, 1 now 
le. having no more to do, but to bury the ſtipking Corps of my 
ve quondam Cuckold, diimits his Daughters, and givethee quiet 

poſſe ſſien ot all. | A © Wut. 
in 


he : | . Sir P 47. 


Sir Patient Fand. 3179 
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320 | : Sir Patient Rency. , 
Sir Pat. Fair Lady, you'll takę me along with you ? |" ſyapt, 


ah | J r wa wy - tt 4 * , P 2 4c. * 
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| | (pulls off bis Hat and comes up 10 bet, 
I. Fan. My Hasband I'm betrayd—— _ 

Sir Pat. Husband ! 1 do defie thee, Satan, thou greater 

Whore than ſhe of Babylon ; Thou ſhame, thou abomination 

to thy Sex. 5 = 

2 Fan. Rail on, whilſt T diſpoſe my ſelf to laugh at 
ee. 4 | ; 2 : ? 
Sir Pat. Leander, call all the Houſe in to be a witneſs of our 

Divorce. | (Exit Leander, 


L. Fan. Do, and all the World; and let em know the 


4 Reaſon. | a 


Sir Pat. Methinks I find an inclination to ſWear,— — 


t curſe my ſelf and thee, that I cou'd no, better diſcern 


thiee ; nay, I'm ſo chang'd from what I was, that I think 1 
cou'd even approve of Monarchy and Church Diſcipline, 
I'm ſo truly convinc'd I have been a. Bealt and an Aſs all 


my life. = 4 


Enter Lady Knowell, Iſabella, Lucretia, Leander, Lodwick, | 


Fanny, Cc. ' 


IL. K1no. Hah, Sir Patient not dead? 10 1 
Sit Pat. Ladies and Gentlemen, take notice that 1 am a 


Cuckold, a Crop-ear'd ſnivelling Cuckold. 
Sir Cred. A Cuckold*! ſweet Sir, ſhaw that's a ſmall matter 
ina man of your Quality. 


Sir Pat. And I beg your pardon, Madam, fot being arigry 


* 


that you call'd me ſo. {To I. Kno.] And yours, dear /- 
ſabella, for deſiring you to warry my good Friend there 


{points to Witt. ] whoſe name I perceive 1 was miſtaken in: 


And yours Leander, that I wou'd not take your Advice 


long fince: And yours fair Lady, for believing you honeſt, — 


*twas done like a credulous Coxcomb : —And yours, Sir, 
for taking any of your Tribe for Wite, Learn'd pr Honeſt. 
tg | | (To Sir Credulous. 


Witt. Faith Sir, I deceiv'd ye only to ſerve my Friend, 
and Sir, your Daughter is married to Mr. Knowell; your 
Wie had all. my utock of love before, Si. 8 

1 5 | [ Lod.' and Iſab. keel. 

Sir Pat. Why God-a-mercy———fome comfort that. 


God bleſs ye. 1 ſhall love diſobedience while J live 


ort' t. | | 


Lod. Im 


o o 
p * 


bt, 


er, 


Sir Patient Fancy. Wes 


Tod. Tam glad on't, Sir, for then 1 hope you will forgive 
Jeander, who has married my Sitter, anct not my Mother. 

Sir Pat. How! has he ſerv'd me (* „I' make him my Heit 
ſor t; thou haſt made a Man of mz n Boy, and faith we will 
be merry;<—fair Lady, vou may depart in peace, {atr Lady, 
reſtoring my Money, 1 Plate, my Jewels and my Writings, 
fair Lady. — 

L. Fan. You gave me no Monev, Sir, prove it if You can, 
and for your Land, 'twas not ſett}ed öh this Pro: iſo, It the 


be Honeſt ? 
Sir Pat. Tis well thon doſt Auel Jam a Cackolty for 1 
wou'd have ic known, fair Lady. 4 


L. Fan. Twas to that End 1 married you, good Alma. 

Sir Tat. Vfaith I think thou Gaſt, ſweet: heart, i faith J 
think thou didſt. 

Witt. Right, Sir, for we have long been lovers, but want 
of Fortune made us tontrive how to marry her to your 
good Worſhip. Many a wealthy Citizen, Sir, has contri- 
buted to the maintenance ot a younger Brother's Miſtreſs, 


and you aye not the firſt Man in Office that has been a 


Cuckold, Sir. 


Sir Pat. Some comfort that too, the Brethren of the Chain 


cannot laugh at me. 1 

Hir 4 very pleaſant old tellow this, faith I 888 0 be 
very merry with him now but that 1 am damnable ſad, — Ma- 
= I ſhall * to 0 lay the Saddle on the right Horſe. 

(7 L. Know. 

I. Rvo- What 1 mean you, Sir? 

Sir Cred. Only Madam, if 1 were as ſome men are, I ſhould 
not be as I am. 7 

I. Kn0. It may be ſo, Sir. 


Sir Cred. I ſay no more, but matters are not carried fo 


ſuimmingly, but 1 can dive into the meaning ont. 
(Sir Patient ro/ks ths while 
to Lodwick. 
7. No. 1 hate this Hypothetical way ot arguing, anſwer 
me Categorically. 
Sir Cred. Hypothetical an! Categorical ! ' what does ſhe 
mean now? | Aſide. ] Madam, in plain Engliſh, I am 
made a John A- Nobes of, Fack-bold-my-/taff, a Merry Andrew 


Doctor to give 12ander time to marry your Daughter, and 


twas therefore I was hoiſted up in the Basket, but as the 
Play ſays, *tis well 'tis no worie : I'd rather loſe my Miſtreſt 


than my life. 


Sir Pat. But 


n 
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at - Sir Patient Fancy. 
Sir pat. But 5 this Raſcal Turboon to admit you ? 
Tod. For the luere of our Fees, Sir, whieh was his re Wl + 


Str Pat. 1 forgive it you, and will turn Spark, they live the ] 
merrieſt lives keep ſome City Miſtreſs, go to Court, au 
hate all Conventicles. 


Lou ſee what a fine City Wife can do 
Of the true breed: Inſtruct ber Husband too + 
I wiſb all civil Cuckolds in the Nation, 

Would take example by my Reformation. 
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PROLOGUE - 


By Mr. DRY DEN. 


— — 2 — 


Eaven ſave ye Gallants: and this hopeful Ape, 
H 1» yu — to the downfall of 2 42 : 
The Fools bave labour d long in their Vocation; 

And Vice (the Manufacture of the Nation) 
Ore-ftocks the Town ſo much, and thrives ſo well, 
That Fops and -Knaves grow Drugs and will not ſell. 
In vain our Wares on Theatres are ſhown, 
I hen each has 4 Plantation of bis own. | 
His Cauſe ne er fails; por whatſoere be ſpends, 
There's ſtill Gods plenty for himſelf and Friends. 
Showd Men be rated by Poetick Rules. 
Lord what a Pole would there be raid from Tools 
Mean time poor Wit probibited muſt lie, 
As if 'twere made ſome French Commodity. 
Fools you will bave, and rais d at vaſt expence, 
And yet as ſoon as ſeen, they give offence. 
Time was, when none would cry that Oaf was me, 
But now you ſtrive about your. Predigree : 
Bawble and Cap no ſooner are thrown down, 
But there's 4 Muſs of more than half the. Town. 
Exch one will challenge a Child's part at leaſt, 
A ſign the Family is well increas d 
of Forreign C attle! there's no longer need, 
hen were ſupply d ſo faſt with Engliſh breed. | 
ell! Flouriſh, Countrymen ; drink ſmear and roar, 
Let every free born Subject keep bis Whore ; 
And wandring in the Wilderneſs about, 
At end of 40 years not wear ber ut. 
But when you = theſe Pictures let none dare 
Toown beyond 4 Limb or ſingle ſhare : | 
For where the Punk is common; bes a Sor, 
Who needs will Father what the Pariſh got. 


* 9 


And in Frize Ferkin after Beagles Joot, 


bai they ſmear never to come up again. | 


Send up to Town for Phyſick for their Claps.. 
The Ladies too are reſolv'd as they, 


And with ibe gain of Cheeſe and Poultry pay. 


But, cruel Ladies, we have greater here; 


Tbis made our Poet in bis viſits look. 


82 Suppoſe you ſhould have luck; - 
Tet ſiting up ſo late as 1 am told, 
Tou II looſe in Beauty what you win in Gold: 


ill make you new Lampcons, and us new Plays. 
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52 you bave ſo long been abſent hence, 
That you have almoſt cool d your diligence, 

For while we ſtudy or revive a Play, 

Tou like good Husbands in the Country ſtay, | 

There frugally wear out your Summer ſuit, | 


Or in Mountero Caps at field fares ſhoot, 
Nay, ſome are ſo obdurate in their ſin, 


But all their charge of Cloaths and Treat Retrench, 
To Gloves and Stockings for ſome Coumry Wench, 
Even they who in the Summer had miſhaps, 


And having debts unknown to them, they flay, ; d 


Even in their Viſits, they from Banquets fall, 

Jo entertain with Nuts and Bottle Ale. 

And in diſcourſe with ſecreſie report | 
Stale-News that paſt a Twelve-month ſince at Court. 
Thoſe of them who are moſt refin d and gay, 

Now learn the Songs of the laſt Summers Play. : 
While the young Daughter does in private Mourn, 
Her Loves in Town, and hopes not to return. 

Theſe Country Grievances too great appear; 


Jou come not ſharp as you were wont to Plays; 
But only on the it and ſecond days : 


bar new ſtrange courſes, for your time you took. 
And to bis great repret he found too ſoon, 


Baſſet and Umbre, ſpent the afternoon : Pri 
So that we cannot hope to ſee jou here 
Before the little Net-work Purſe be clear, 80 


* 


And wbar each Lady of another ſays, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


— 1 — — — 


Mr. Bowman Indian King called e x ; 
Mr. Williams Bacon —= — General of the Engliſh. ._- 
Mr. Freeman Colonel Wellman Deputy Governour. — 
Mr. Harris Colonel Downright 4 Loysl Honeſt Count. 
Mr.Alexander Hazard Twatriends known to one another ma- 
Mr. Powell Friendly ' my years in England. | 
4 — — — Lieutenant Generals ro Bacon, ; e 


Mr. Bright Dullman A Captain. 


1 4 


| 4 

Mr. Underhill Timerons Cornet E N | 

Mr. Trefuſe Whimley Fuſtices of the Peace, and ve- 

Mr. Bowen Whiff * . 25 great C owards. 

Mr. Barns. + Boozer | _ 
Brag A Captain. 

Grubb Ore complain d on by C apt. Whiff, for calling bi- 


' Wt e Whore, i 
Mr. Blunt A Petitioner againſt Brag. 
Mr. Baker Varſon Dunce, formerly à Farrier fled from Eng- 


land, and Chaplain 10 the Governgur. ” 
Clerk. 
By. 5 
Mrs. Bracegirdle In ian dies. calfd Semernia, b:lowd by 
Bacon. 


Mrs. Knight. Madam Surelove: belov'd by Hazard. 
Mrs. Jordon. Mrs. Criſante, Daughter 10 Col. Downright. 
Mrs. Currer Widdow Ranter in Love with Daring. 
Mr, Cory. Mrs. Flirt. 

Mrs. Whimſey, Mrs. Whif, 2 Maids. . 
Prieſts, Indians, Coachman, Soldiers, wit, other Attendants. 


SCENE Virginia in Bacon's Camp. 
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Widdow Ranter, &c. 
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SCENE I. 4 Room with ſeveral ' Tables, 


Enter Heard in a Travelling Habit, and 4 Sea. _ carrying 
bis Portmantle. 


IF 


Hat Town's this Boy ? 
Boy. Fames-Town, Mal er. 
Ha. Take care my Trunk be 


there's for your pains. 
Boy. God Bleſs you, Maſter, 
Her. What do you call this 


Houſe * 
d. Mrs. Flirts, Maſter, the beſt Houſe for Commendation 
T's "Jn all Virginia. 
H. That's well, has ſhe any 8 Ladies, Sirrah ? 
Boy. Oh! ſhe's woundly handſome her ſelf, Maſter, an 
the kindeſt Gentlewoman look here ſhe comes, Maſter 
Od bleſs you, Miſtreſs, 1 have gs you a 1 
Nan vere. | 8 


Flirt, That $ 
E. 


a # 3 


brought aſhore to night, and 


= 


oo 


ly Welcome. 
Haz. Madam your ſervant. 
Flirt. Pleaſe you to walk into a Chamber, Sir. 


az. By and by, Madam, but I'll repoſe here a while for 


the coolneſs of the Air. 
Flirt. This is a Publick Room, Sir, but 'tis at your ſervice. 
Haz. Madam, you oblige me. 
Flirt. A fine ſpoken Perſon—a Gentleman I'll warrant, him, 


come, Fack, I'll give thee a Cogue of Brandy for old acquain- 
tance» N (Exeunt Landlady and Boy. 


Hazard pulls out Pen, Ink and Paper, and goes to write. 
Enter Friendly. 


Friend. Here, Nell, a Tankard of cool drink, quickly. 


Nell. You ſhall have it, Sir. 
Friend, Hah ! who's that ſtranger ? he ſeems to be a Gen- 


tleman. | 


Haz. If I ſhould give Credit to my Eyes, that ſhould be 
Friendly. | 


Friend. Sir, you ſeem a ſtranger, may J take the Liberty to 
preſent my ſervice to you? | 


Ha. If T am not miſtaken, Sir, you are the only Man in 


the World whom I would ſooneſt Pledge, youll credit me if 
three years abſence has not made you forget Hard. | 

Friend. Hazard, my Friend! come to my Arms and Heart. 

Ha. This unexpected happineſs ore joys me. Who could 
ive imagin'd to have found thee in Virginia ? I thought thou 
hadſt been in Spain-with thy Brother. 

Iriend, J was fo till Ten Months ſince, when my Uncle 
Colonel Fri-ndly dying here, left me a conſiderable Plan- 
tation; and faith I find Diverfions not altogether to be. 
delpisꝰd; the God cf Love reigns here, with as much pow- 
er, as in Courts or Popular Cities; but prethee what Chance, 


* 


(Fortunate to me) drove thee to this part' of the New n 0 4 | 


World? | | 
Ba. Why (faith) Ill Company, andthat Common Vice of 
the Town, Gaming, ſoon run out my Younger Brothers For- 
tune, for, imagininz,, like ſome of the luckier Gameſters, to 


imrove my ſtock at the Groom- Porter's; ventur'd on, and 


loft all—My Elder Brother, an Errant Jew, had neither Friend- 
ſhip nor Honour enough to ſupport me, but at laſt was molli- 
fed by perſwaſions, and the hopes of being for ever rid of me, 
ſent me hither wich a ſmall Cargo to ſæck my men : 
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Tee Wiaddow Runter, &c. 27 
Flirt. That's well, honeſt Tack, —Sir, you are moſt hearti- 
( ſalutes ber. 
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Friend. & | 
S., ga- 'F f 
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MWiddom Ranter, &c. 
Friend. And begin the World withall. 

Haz. I thought this a better Venture than to turn har. 

ing Bully, Cully in Prentices and Country-Squires, with m 
= Pocket full of falſe Dice, your high and low Flats and Bars, 
| or turn Broker to, young Heirs; take up Goods to pay ten- 
| > fold at the Death of their Fathers, and take Fees on both 
files; or ſit up all night at the Groom-Porters, begging his 
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_— Honour to go a Guinney the better of the lay. No, Friend- 
=. Jy, I had rather ſtarve abroad, than live pitti'd and diſpisd 
Ih at home. | = 
x Friend. Thou art in the right, and art come juſt in the 


nick of time to make thy Fortune 
my advice? | 
Hg. Thou art too heneſt to Command any thing that! 


-Wilc chou foo 


I ſhall retule. 

"x #rtend. You mult know then, there is about a Mile from 
_. ame- Jom a Youns Gentlewoman——No matter for her 
3 Birth, her Breeding's the beſt this World affords, ſhe is mar- 
> ried to one of the Richeſt Merchants here, he is Old and 
= Sick, and now gone into, England for the recovery of his 


He 1 h, where he'll e'en give up the Ghoſt ; be has writ 
her word he fnis no Amendment, and reſolves to ſtay x 
no her Year, the Lette? I accidentally took up and have 
about me ; tis ealily Countericiced, and will be of great 
ule to us. I . 
az. Now do I jancy I cenceive thee. 
3 | Friend. Well, hear me fiſt, you ſhall get another Letter 
_.. writ like this Character which thall ſay, yon are his Kin 
_— man, that is come to Traffick in this Councry, and *s hi 
3 will you ſhoul4 be received into hi, Þoule as ſuch. | 
_— Ha. Well, and what will come of this? 
| Friend. Why, thou art young and bandſom; ſhe young 
and defiiing ; *twere eaſie to make ber love thee, and it 
the Old Gentleman' chance to die, you 2uels tlie reſt, you 
* are no Fool. | | 
« Hag. Av, but if he ſhou'dreturn ———-—— 
Friend. 1f—— Why i the love you, that other will be but 
2 ſlender Bar to thy happinels ; for if thou canſt not mar” 
2 xy her, thou maiſt lie with her, (and Gad) a younger Bro- 
5 ther may pick out a vretty livelihood here that way, as well as 
| 5 45 


in EN an- Or if this fail, thou wilt find a perpetual Vikiter 
the Widow Kurer, a Woman bought trem the thip by Old 
Colonel Minier; the ſerv'd him halt a year, and then marry d 


er, and dying in a year more, left her worth Fitty thouland 
unds Sterling, beſides Plate and Jewels : She's a great 
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her Extravagancy is very Pleaſant, ſhe retains ſomething of 
her Primitive Qualiry ſtill, but is good-natur'd and generous. 

Haz. I like all this well. 

Fri-n4. But J have a further End in this matter, you muſt 
know there is in the {ame Houſe a Young Heireſs, one Col. 
Down.righi's Daughter, whom I love, I think not in vain, her 
Father indeed has an Implacable hatred to me, for which rea- 

ſon I can but ſeldom viſt her, and in this. affair J have need 
of a Friend in that Houle. 

Hax. Me you're ture of. : 

Friend. And thus vou''} have an opportunity to manage both 
our Amours: Here you will find occaſion to ſhew your 
Courage as well as expres your Love; for at this time the 

at 1 Indians, by our al Management of Trade, whom we have 
Armed againſt our (elves, very frequently make War up- 


0 


rom on us with our own Weapons, tho' oiten coming by the « 
her 80 worſt, are forced to make Peace with us again, but to, as up- 
nar- on every turn they fall to Matiacring us whercever we lie ex- 
and poſed to them. 
his Haz. T heard the News of this in Exglaud, which haſtens 
Writ the new Governour arrival here who brings you treſh Supplies. 
2 Friend. Would he were Landed, we hear he is a Noble 
ave Gentleman. | ads; 
carl An. He has all the Q-alities of a Gallant Man, beſides, 
he is. Nobly born. - 

Friend, This Country wants nothing but to be Peopled with 
ter a well-born Race to make it one of the belt Celonies in the 
in{- World, but for want of a'Governour we are ruled by a 
his Council, ſome of which have been perhaps tranſported Cri- 


minals, who having acquire zreat Eſtates, are now become 
your Honour and Right Worſhipful, and poſſeſs all Places of 
Ing Authority; there are amongſt them ſome honeſt Gentlemen 
it who now begin to take upon 'em, and manage affairs as they 
| ought to be. | _ 
Haz. Bacon I think was one of the Council. 
Friend. Now you have named a Man indeed aboye the 


wt common Rank, by nature Generous, Brave, Reſolv'd and 
ar” Darinz; who ſtudying the lives of the Komans and great 
ro- Men, that have railed themſelves to the moſt elevated For- 
as tunes, fancies it eaſie for Ambitious Men to aim at any 
ter pitch ot Glory, I've heard him otten ſay, why cannot I Con- 
1 quer the. Univerſe as well as Alex inder? or like another Ne- 
1 mylous form a new Ame, and make my ſelf ador d? 
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1 Ha. Why might he not? great Souls are born in com- 
mon Men ſometimes, as well as Princes. IN | 
Friend. This thirſt of Glory cheriſh'd by ſullen Melanchol. 

Ivy, I believe was the firſt motive that made him in Love 


with the young Indian Queen, fancying no Hero ought to be J 
| without his Princeſs. And this was the reaſon why he ſo n 
F earneſtly preſt for a Commiſſion, to be made General +- 
= gainſt the Indians, which long was promis'd him, but they a 
; fearing his Ambition, ſtill put him off, till the Grievances 
grew.ſo high. that the whole Country flock d to him, and a 
beg'd he would redreſs them, ——— he took the oppor: 
tunity, and led them forth to fight, and vanquiſhing brought * 
the Enemy to fair terms, but now inſtead of receiving him ag 
a Conqueror, we treat him as a Traytor. I 
2 Haz. Then it Teems all the Crime this brave Fellow has 0 
13 committed, is ſerving his Country without Authority. t 
| Friend. *Tis ſo, and however I admire the Man, I am re- ! 
folv'd to be ot che contrary Party, that I may make an Intereſt f 


H in our new Governour; thus ſtands affairs, ſo that after you 
_ have ſeen Madam Sure - love, Ill preſent you to the Council 
. for a Commiſſion. „ 7. | 
| Haz. But wy Kinſman's Character —— 

Friend. He was a Leſter-ſhirz younger Brother, came over 
= with a {mall Fortune, which his Induſtry has increas'd to a a2 
_— . thouſand pound a year, and he is now Col. Fohn Sure-lgve, 
_ and one of the Council. Rigs 1 Of bs ; 
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_ Fa. Enough. ZE TE PRE 

1 Friend. About it then, Madari Firt to direct you. 

4 Haz. You ate full of your Madams here. 

1 Friend. Oh! tis the greateſt Affront imaginable to call a 

Wowan Miſtreſs, though but a retale Brandy-munger.—— 

13 Adieu one thing more, to morrow is our Country Court, 
- pra do not fail to be there, for the rarity of the Entertainment : 
**.. but I ſhall ſee you anon at Sure-love's, where I'll ſalute thee 

'a3 my firſt meeting, and as an old acquaintance in Ergland 
here's Company, farewell. r e (Exit Friend. 


Enter Dullman, Timerous and Boozer. 
Hazard fits at a Table and writes. 


b Dull. Here, Nell—Well, Lieutenant Booger, what are you 
PTS 10 7 C _ . bs 4 | 4 

„ 2 | Enter Nell. 
* Eoog. I am for cooling Nats, Major. 


"Mis . — Dull. Here 


the wiſe Council at leaſt, Id ſooner take em for Hoggerds. 


4 
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Dull. Here, Nell, a quart of Nants, and ſome Pipes and 
ſmoax. EW 
Tim. And do ye here, Nell, bid your Miſtreſs come in to 
Joke a little with us, for adzoors I was damnable drunk last 
icht, and I am better at the Petticoat than the Bottle to day. 
Dull. Drunk laſt night and fick to day, how comes tha x 
about, Mr. Juſtice ? you'uſe to bear your Brandy well enough. 
Tim. Ay, your ſhier Brandy I'll grant you, but I was drunk 
at Col. Downright's with your high Burgundy Claret. | 
Dull. A Pox of that Paulter Liquor, your Engliſh French 
Wine, I wonder how the Gentlemen do to drink it. 
Tim. Ay, ſodo I, tis for want of a little Virginia Breed- 
ing : how much more like a Gentleman 'tis, to drink as we 
do, brave Edifying Punch and Brandy, but they ſay 
the young Noble-men now and Sparks in England begin to 
reform, and take it for their Mornings draught, get drunk 
by noon, and deſpiſe the lowſie Juice of the Grape. 


Enter Mrs. Flirt. . 


Dull. Come, Landlady, come, you are fo taken up with 
Parſon Dunce, that your old Friends can't drink a Dram with 
you, what no ſmutty Catch now, no Gibe or Joke 
to make the Punch go down merrily, and advance Trading ? 
Nay, they ſay, Gad forgive ye, you never miſs going to 
Church when Mr. Dunce Preaches, ——but here's to vou. I 

| [ drinks. _— 

Flirt. Lords, your Honours are pleas'd to be merry but 1 
my ſervice to your Honour. | os - ' Cdrmbs. © 
az. Honours, who the Dew have we here? ſome of 


(Ale. 
Flirt. Say what you pleaſe of the Doctor, but I'll ſwear rh 3 
2 fine Gentleman, he makes the prettieſt Sonnets, nay, and | 
ſings em himſelf to the rareſt Tunes. A 
Tim, Nay, the Man will ſerve for both Soul and Body, for 
they ſay he was a Farrier in England, but breaking turn'd 
Life-guard man, and his Horſe dying — he counterfeite l a 
Deputation from the Biſhop, and came over here a ſubſtan- 
tial Orthodox: 5 come, where ſtands the Cup? here, my 
ſervice to vou, Major. _ i Sts 4 
Hirt. Your Honour's are pleas d but methinks Doctor 1 
Nunce is a very Editying Perſon, and a Gentleman, and 
pretend to know a Gentleman, For I my ſelf am: a 8 
Gentlewoman ; my Father was a Barronet, but undone in 
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the late Rebellion and I am fain to keep an Ordinary now, 
Heaven help me. 

Ting, Good lack, why ſee bow Virtue may be bely\d—— ye 
heard your Father was a Taylor, but truſting for old o- 
liver's Funeral, Broke, and ſo came hither to hide | his 
head, — but my lervice to you; what, you are never the 
worſe ? 

Flirt. Your Honours knows this is a ſcandalous place, for 
they ſav your Honour was but a broken Excite Man, who 
ſpent the King's Money to buy your Wite fine Petticoats, 
and at laſt not worth a Groat, you came over a poor Ser- 
vant, though now .a Jubice of the Peace, and ot the Honou- 
roble Council. p 


1m, Ady zoors, if 1 knew who twas ſaid ſo, I'd ſue bim 


for Scandalum Magnatum. 

Dull. Hang z em Scounqdrels, bang em, they live npon ſcan- 
dal, and fic are Icandal proof, —— chey lay too, that J was 
2 Tinker, and running the Country, gobb'd a Gentleman 
Houſe there, was put into Newgate, got a Reprieve after 
_ Condemnation, and was tranſported bicher, —and that you 
Boozer, was a common Pick pocket, and being often flogg'd 
at the Carts- tale, atierwards turn'd Evidence, and when * 
times grew honeſt was fain to flie. 

Boo. Ay, 77 Major, if ſcandal- would have broke our 
hearts, we bad not arrivd to the honour bf being Privy- 
Councellors—but come, Mrs. Flirt, what never a Song to En- 
tertain us? | 

Hirt, Yes, and a fn nger too newly come aſhore. 

Tim. Adz oors, let's have it chen - [ Emer 4 Girl who 

| Fuer, they bear 4 Bob, 
Haz. Here, Maid, a Tapkard of your drink. 

Flirt. Quickly, Nell, wait upon the Gentleman. 

Dull. Pleaſe you, Sir, to taſte of our Liquor——My ſer- 
vice to you: I ſee you area ſtranger, and alone, pleaſe you 
to come to our Table? [He riſes and comes. 

Flirt. Come, Sir, pray fit down here, theſe ale very honou- 
rable Perſons I aſſure you,—this is Major Pullman, Major of 
his Excellencies own Regiment, when» he arrives, this Mr. Ti- 
merous, Juftice a Peãce in Corum, this Captain Booder, all of 
the honourable Council. 

AH. With your leave, Gentlemen. | (Sits. 

Tim. My ſervice to you, Sir, a (drinks. 
What, have you. be 8 over any Cargo, Sir, Pl] be Fm 
Cuſtomer, 
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Bor. Ay, and cheat him too, T'll warrant him. (Aſde. 

Haz. I was not bred to Merchandizing, Sir, nor do intend 
to follow the drudgery of Trading. a 

Dull. Men ot Fortune ſeldom travel kither, Sir, to ſee 
faſhions- 

Tim. Why, Brother, it may be the Gentleman has a mind to 
be a Planter; will you hire your ſelf to make a Crop of To- 
bacco this year ? rt” 

Haz. I was not born to work, Sir. 

Tim. Not work, Sir, zoors, your betters have workt, Sir, I have 
workt my ſelf, Sir, both ſet and ſtript Tobacco, for. all E 
am of the Honourable Council, not work qu-th a--—1 ſup- 
poſe, Sir, you wear your fortune upon your Back, Sir? 

Haz. Is it your Cuſtom here, Sir, to affront ſtrangers? T 
ſhall expect ſatisfaction.  [&iſes. 

Tim. Why, does any body here owe you any thing? 

Dull. No, unleſs he means to be paid for drinking with 
us, ——= ha, ha, ha. | | : 98 
; Haz. No, Sir, T have Money to pay for what J drink: here's 
my Club —— my Guinia, | (Flings down 4 Guinide 
I ſcorn to be oblig'd to ſuch Scoundrels. 

Boo. Hum call Men ot honour Scoundrels. 

8 teen buff. 

Tim. Let him alone, let him alone, Brother, how ſhould 
he learn manners, he never was in Virginia before. 

Dull. He's ſome Covent-Garden Bully. 

Tim, Or ſome broken Citizen turn'd Factor. 

Haz. Sir you lie, and you're a Rafcal. 

| [ + lings-the Brandy in's face. 

Tim. Adz toors he has fpill'd als the Brandy. 

. [ Tim. runs behind the door Dull. and Booz. 
ſtrike Hazard. 

Hax. T underſtand no Cudgel play, but wear a ſword to 
right my ſelt. | [ Draws, they run off. 

Hirt. Good Heavens, what, quirrelling in my houſe ? | 

Haz. Do the Perſons of Quality in this Country treat ſtran- 
gers thus? 59 

Flirt. Alas, Sir, 'tis a familier way they have, Sir. 


Haz. Pm glad I know it, - Pray Madam, tan you inform one 


how I may be furniſh'd with a Horie and a guide to Madam 

Sure-loves.? | 
Flint. A moſt accompliſht Lady, and my very gcol friend, 

you ſhall be Immediately ———— (Exeunte 


SCENE 
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COR SCENE I. 
Enter Wellman, Downrizht,, Dunce, Whimſey, Whiff, aud 
| Cthers. X 

ell. Come, Mr. Dunce, tho' you are no Councellor, yet 
pour Council may be good in time of neceſſity, as now. 
A Dun. If 1 may be worthy advice, I do not look upon 
our danger to be {o great from the Indians, as from young 
Bacon, whom the People have nick- nam'd Fright-all. 

Whim. Ay, ay, that ſame Bacon, I would he were well 
hang'd, I am atraid that under pretence of killing all the In. 
dians he means to Murder. us, lie with our Wives, and hang 
up our little Children, and wake himſelf Lord and King. 
biff. Brother Whimſey, not ſo hot, with leave of the 
Honourable Board, my Wife is. of opinion that Bacon came 
E ſeaſonably to our aid, and what he has done was for our 

* , - Cdefence, the Indians came down upon us, and raviſhd us 


all, Men, Women and Children. 


* | ſons for it, it was not that we were inſenſible Captain Vhiff 
7 | of what we ſuffer'd from the Inſolence of the Indians: But 
all knew what we muſt expect from Bacon, if that by law- 
tul Authority he had arriv'd to 1o great a Command as Ge- 
neral, nor would we be huft out of our Commiſſions. ,. ; 
4 Down. *Tis moſt certain that Bacon did not demand a. 
_— .. Commiſſion out of a deſign of ſerving us, but to ſatisſie his 
| Ambition and his Love, it being no, ſecret that he paſſion- 
ately admires the Indian Queen, and under the pretext of 
2 War, intends to kill the King her Hasband, cſtabliſh him- 
felf in her heart, and on all occaſions have himſelf a more 
formidable Enemy than the Indians are. 


Whiff. Nay, and he be thereabout, my Nancy ſhall have no 


more to do with him. | 1 f 
E Well. Bat Gentlemen, the People daily flock to him, ſo 
14 that his Army is too conſiderable for us to oppoſe by any ching 
© © but Policy. 

- Domn. We are ſenſible Gentlemen, that our Fortunes, our 
Hloncurs and our Lives are at ſtake, and therefore you axe call'd 
17 together to conſult whats to be done in this Grand Affair, 

”* *. till our Covernour and Forces arrive from England ; the truce 
WE: * tie ma le wich the Iudiaus will be out to morrow. 


* F . * 
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N Well. If theſe Grievances were not redreſt, we had onr rea- 


: lim. Nay, nay, I ever foreſaw he would prove aVillain. 1 
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biff. Ay, and then he intends to have another bout with 


the Indians. Let's have patience, I ſay, till he has thrum'd 


their Jackets, and then to work with your Politicks as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. | 

Down. Colonel Vellman has anſwer'd that point, good Cap- 
tain biff, tis the Event of this Battle we ought to dread, 
and if won or loſt, will be equally fatal for us, either from 
the Indians or from Zacon. F | 

Dunce. With the permiſſion of the Honourable Board, I 
think I have hit upon an expedient that may prevent this 
Battle, your Honours ſhall write a Lerter to Bacon, where 
you ſhall acknowledge his Services, invite him kindly home, 
and offer him a Commiſſion tor General — | 

ihiff. Juſt my Nancy's Counſe]—Dr. Dunce has ſpoken like 
a Cherubin, he ſhall have my voice for General, what ſay 
you, Brother Whimſey ? 

*Dunce. I ſay he is a noble Fellow, and fit for a General. 

Dun, But conceive me right, Gentlemen, as ſoon as he 
ſhall have render'd himſelf, ſeize him and ſtrike off his head 
at the Fort. 

Whiff. Hum! his head Brother. 

Whim. Ay, ay, Dr. Duuce ſpeaks like a Cherubin. 

Well. Mr. Dunce, your Counſel in extremity, I confeſs, is 


not amiſs, but I ſhould be loath to deal diſhonourably with 


any Man. i | 
Down. His Crimes deſerve death, his life is forfeited by 


Law, but ſhall never be taken by my conſent by Treache- 


ry: If by. any ſtratagem we could take him a-live, and ei- 
ther ſend him for England to receive there his Puniſhment, . 
or keep him Priſoner here till the Governour arrive, I 
ſhould agree to't, but I queſtion his coming in upon our In- 
yitation. f 

Dun. Leave that to ne. | A 
bim. Come, I'll warrant him, the Rogue as ſlout as He- 
Gor, he fears neither heayen nor hell. 

Down. He's too Brave' and Bold to refuſe our Summons, an 


I am for ſending him for England, and leaving him to the Kings 


Mercy. | 

Dun. In that you'll find more difficulty, Sir, to. take him 
2 here will be more quick 2nd ſudden: For the people wor- 

ip him. | * . 

Well. Pill never yield to ſo ungenerous an expedient. The 
ſeizing bim I am content in the excremity wherein we are, to 
follow. What ſay you, Colonel Downright ? ſhall-we ſend him 
a Letter now, while this two days Truce laſts, between him 


Down, 1 
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Down. I approve it. 

All. And I, and I, and I. 
Dun. If your Honours pleaſe to make me 1 Meſſenger; 
I' uſe ſome arguments of my own to prevail with him. 


Well. You ſay well, Mr. Dunce, and we'll diſpatch you pre- 
ſentiy. (Exit Well. Down. and all but Whimi it 
Wt if aj Dance. 18 
Whif. Ah, Dr. -if you could bot have perſwaded Colo- H 
nel Wellman and Colonel Downright to have hanged him C 
Whiff. Why, Brother Whiff, you were for making him a Ge: no 
neral byt now. — 
bim. The Counſels of Wiſe States - men, Brother Whimſey 
N muſt change as cauſes do, dye ſee. 
| Dun, Your Honours are in che right, and whatever thoſe 
. two leading Councellors fay, they would be glad if Bacon 0 
1 were diſpatch'd, but the ,x unctilio of Honour is ſuch 4 
| , thing. 
y bim. Honour, a Pox on t, what is that honour that keeps 
ſuch a buſtle in the World, yet never did good as J heard 1 
of. | ri 
Dun. Why, tis a fooliſh word only, taken up by great 
Men, but rarely practic'd, —but if you would be great Men IM M 
indeed 
Whiff. If we wopld Dr. name, name the way. 
Dun. Why, you command each of you a Company 
when. Bacon comes from the Camp, as I am {ure he will, | 
(and full of this Gily thing cad honour wi come unguard- | 
3 ed too,) lay fome of your Men in Amboſh along thoſe | 
5 Ditches by the Sevaua, about a mile from the Town, and as w 
3 he comes by, ſeize him, and bang him upon the next Tree. Fu 
bi. Hum —— hang him! a rare Plot. | 
U bim. Hang him—we'll dot, we'll do't, Sir, and i doubt yet 
not but to be made Generalfor the Action- I'll take it all up- 
on my ſelf. - © (Afeae. —_ 
Dun. If you reſolve upon this, you muſt about inſtantly dir 
©  — Thus ſhall at once ſerve my Country, and revenge my rin 
I ſelf on the Raſcal for affronting my Dignity once at the M 
= Council-Table, by calling me Farrier, (* Dr. on 
; 7 biff. Do you know Brother what we are to do? up 
* 8 To do, yes, to 1 a General, Brother, rr | 
4 5 All. 
133 Nhiff. All, but jsit lawful to hang any General ? 


* bim. Lawful, yes, that tis nase e to Rang any General — 
A ſs . LA. 
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biff. But in what he has done, he has ſerv'd the King 
and our Country, and preſerv'd our Lives and Fortunes. 

7 bim. Thats all one, Brother, If there be but a Quirk in 
the Law offended in this Caſe,,tho' he fought like Alexander, 

. and preſerv'd the whole World from Perdition, yet if he did 

U it againſt Law, *tis La ful to bang him; why what Brother, 
isit fit that every impudent fellow that pretends to a little 0 

" Honour, Loyalty and Courage, ſhould ſerve his King and 


- Country againſt the Law ? no, no, Brother, theſe things are 
not to be ſuffered in a Civil Government by Law Eftabliſtyd, 
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umbler, Sirrah, lifting or filing the Cly ? | 

Bey. I don't underſtand this Country Language, forſooth, 
| yet. £46 e e 
Rar. You Rogue, tis what we tranſport from England fir 


: 
— * 


u berefore let's about it LExeunt. 
SCE NE III. Surelove*s Houſe. « 
7 a E e 3 | | 
1 Enter Ranter and ber Coachman. 
. | | Bi 5 — , * 
5 Nau. Here, Fefery, ye drunken Dog, ſet your Coack and _ 
i Horſes up, I'll not go till the coal of the Evening, 1 love to "8 
ride in Freſco. Þ LY ; Enter 4 Boy. / 
4 Coach. Yes, after hard drinking, — (Aſide.) it ſhall be done, 9 
| Madam. a . 1 15 | | . | . | 
Rav. How: now, Boy, is Madam Surelove at home? | 
Ran. Go tell her am here, Sirrah« v 
a Boy, Who are you pray, forſo tn? | 
Ran. Why, you Son of Baboone, dowt you know me? 4 
Boy. No, Madam, I came over but in the laſt Ship. 4 
|; . Kan. What, from Newgate or Bridewel ?. from ſhoving the | 
= 


—£0, ye Nog, go tell your Lady the Widaw Runter is come to 
dine with her I hope I ſhall not find that Rogue Pa- 
ring here ſniveling after / he 2 299 (Ex. Boy. 
Mrs. Chriſante: If I do, by the Lord II lay him thick, Pox 
on him, why ſhould I love the Dog, unleſs it be a Judgment 
upon me. . - 
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Enter Surelove and Chriſante. ; 
= My dear Jewel, how do'ſt do?—as for you, Gentlewoman, 8 
5 are my Rival, and I am in Rancour againſt you till 1 
have renounc d my Daring. £ E 


3 Cbriſ. Al 
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Fou. 


leton, as dri d as Stock-fſh, and much of the Hue. 
beſeech thee. | 


Security. 


_ ney makes me an Infidel, 


* 


Cbriſ. All the Intereſt I have in him, Madam, I reſign te 


Ran. Ay— but your houſe lying ſo near the Camp, gives 
me mortal fears but prethee how thrives thy Amour with ho- 
neſt Friendly ? een | 

Chriſ. As well as an Amour can that is abſolutely forbid by 
a Father on one ſide, and purſued by a good reſolution on the 
other. * | . 

Ran. Hay Gad, III warrant for Friendly Reſolution, what 
tho his Fortune be not anſwerable to yours, we are bound to 
help one another, —— Here, Boy ſome Pipes and 2 
bowl of Punch, you know my humour, Madam, I muſt ſmoak 
and drink in a morning, or Fam maukiſh all day. 

Sure, But will you drink Punch in a Morning : 

Kun. Punch, *tis my Mornings draught, my Table-drink, 
my Treat, my Regalio, wy every thing, ah my dear Surelove, 
if thou wou'd but refreſh and chear thy heart with Punch! 
2 morning, thou wow'dſt not [ Enter Pipes and a great 
look thus cloudy all the day. Bowl, ſhe falls to ſmoaking, 

Sure. I have reaſon, Madam, to be melancholy, I have re- 
ceiy'd a Letter from my Husband, who gives me an account 
that he is worſe in England than when he was here, ſo that 


I fear I ſhall ſee him no more, the Doctors can do no good 
. on him. : 


Ran. A very good hearing. I wonder What the Devil thou 
haſt done with him ſo long? an Old fuſty weather: beaten Skel- 


Come, come, here's to the next, may he be young, Heaven I 
| | Drints, 
Sure. You have reaſon to praiſe an Old man, who dy d and 
left you worth fifty thouſand Pound. 2 
ant. Ay, Gad — and what's better Sweet-heart, dy'd in 
good time too, and left me young enough to ſpend this fi. 
ty thouſand Pound in better Company reſt his Soul 
tor that too. ; | F 
Chriſ. I doubt 'twill be all laid out in Bacon's mad Lieute- 
nant General Daring. | Ag Sd 
Fan. Faith, I think I could lend it the Rogue on good 


, Chriſ. What's that, to be bound Body for Body? 
Ran. Rather that he ſhould love no bodies Body beſides my 
own, but my fortune is too good to truſt the Rogue, my mo- 
i . 
ſ: 4 Chriſ. You 


„ 


belt usband my kinſman bring you this — 
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Cbriſ. You think they. all love you for that. 

Ran. For that, ay, what elſe * if it were not for” that, 1 
might ſit ſtill and 1 zh, and cry out, a Miracle]! a e 
at Get of a Man vithin my doors. 


ku, Maid. 1 | 


Maid. Madam, here's a young Gentleman wü wou'd - 
ſpeak with you. 

Sure. With me, ſure a rt miſtaken, i is it not Friendly ? 

Maid. No, Madam, tis a ſtranger. . 

Ran. Tis not Daring that Rogue, is it 25 

Maid. No, Madam. 

Rane Is he bandiom ? dow he look like a Sande | 

Maid. He's handſom, and ſeems a Gentleman. "5 

Nun. Bripg him in then, J hate a Converſation without 4 
Fellow, hah, ——2 oe handſom Lad indeed. 


Enter Harard with a Letter. 


Sure. With me, Sir, would you ſpeak ? N 
Haze If Jou are Madam Sureſoe. 
hy 8 Lam *calFd. - 

Madam, I am newly arriv'd from England, and from 


[ Gives" 1 Letter. 
Rant. Pleaſe you to fit; Sir. $1 
Haz. She's extreamly handſome — (Afide—fits down. 
. Kan. Come, Sir, will you ſmoak a Pie 4 | 
Haz, I never do, Madam x 3 
Neu. Oh fie upon't, you muſtlearn then, we all ſmoak here 

Ms 2 part of good breeding, — — well, well, what C- r- 
go, what goods haye ye? any Points, Lite, rich Stuffs, Jew- 
els; if you 1 Pl be your Chafferer, 1 live hard by, any 

Body will direct you to the Widow Runter“. | 
Ha. I have already heard of you, Madam. 

Ran, What, you are like all the young Fellows, the rst 
thing they do when they come to a ſtrange place, is to en- 
quire what Fortunes there are. | 

Haz. Madam, T had no ſuch Ambition. 

Fun. Gad, then you're a Fool, Sir, but come, my ſervice t to 
you; we rich Widows are the beſt C ommodicy this Country 
affords, I'll tell you that. [7575 wil, ſhe N Letici. 


” 
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Sure. Sir, my Husband has recommended you here in 
moſt particular manner, by which 1 do not only find the 
eſteem ' he has for you, but the defire he has of gaining you 
mine, which on a double {core IT render you, firſt for his 
ſake, next for thoſe merits that appear in your ſelf. 
H. Madam, the endeayours of my lite ſhall be to expre 
my gratitude for this great bounty. 
Maid. Madam, Mr. Friendly here. 


Sure. Bring him in. | | 
Haz. Friendly I had a dear Friend of that name, 


who I hear is in theſe Parts — Pray Heaven it 
be he. e | 
Kan. How now, Charles. Props Far th. tay © 

Enter Friendly. 


Friend. Madam, your Servant——Hah ! ſhould not I knoy 
you for my dear friend Hatarl. (Embracing bin. 
Haz. Or you're too blame my Friendly. 
Friend. Prethee what calm brought thee aſhoar ? 

AH. Fortune de Ia gar, but prethee ask me no_ queſtions in 
ſo good Company; where a minute loſt from this Converſation 
is a misfortune not to be retriev'd. LESS | 

Friend. Dot like her, Rogue *. |, ( Softly aii. 
Haz. Like her! have I fight, or ſenſe——Why, I adore 


1. , ; 

Friend, Mrs. Chriſante, I heard your Father would not be 
hear to day, which made me ſnatch this opportunity of 
ſecing you. | 3 

Ran. Come, come, a Pox of this whining Love, it ſpoil 


good Company- 


Friend. You know, my dear friend, theſe Opportunitie 
comes but ſeldom, and therefore I muſt make uſe of em 

Kan. Come, come, I'll give you a better Opportunity 2 
my Houſe to morrow, we are to eat a Buffilo there, 
ÞlI ſecure the Old Gentleman from coming. The 

Friend. Then I ſhall fee Chriſante once more before I go: 

Chriſ. Ge Heavens whether my Friendly ? 

Friend. I have received a Commiſſion to go againſt the I 
dians, Bacon being ſent for home. eos 7 

Ran. But will he come when ſent for? 


* | | Friend. li 
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Friend. If he refuſe we are to endeavour to force him. 
Chriſ. I do not thiak he will be fore d. not even by 
friendly. , 
Friend. And faith it goes againſt my Conſcience to lit 
my Sword againſt him, for he is truly brave, and achat 
he has done, a Service to the Country, had it but been by £ 
Authority. | 
Cbriſ. What pity tis there ſhould be ſuch falle Marins! in 
the World, that Noble Actions, however great, muſt * 
Criminal for want of a Law to Authoriſe em. | 
Friends Indeed *tis pity that when Laws are faulty they 
ſuduld not be mended or aboliſh'd. | 
* Hark'ye, Charles, by Heaven if you kill my Dung Ty | 
Piſtol you. | | 
Friend. No, Widow, I'II ſpare him * your ſake. Weir 
i(They joyn with Surelove. 
Ha. Oh ſhe is all Divine, and all the Breath ſhe . 
ſ:rves but to blow my flame. 


| Enter Maid. 
* 
tn Maid. Madam, dinner's on the Tablekwoyꝛ 
Sure. Pleaſe vou, Sir, to walk in come, Mr. Friendly. 
.. (She takes Hazard. 
1 Ran. Prethee good wench bring in the Punch Bol. 
A | 5 (aun. 


A GT. mw”. 
SCENE I, A Pavillion. 
Oiſconars the Indian Xing and Queen fitting in State, with 
Guards of Indians, Men and Women attending: To them Bacon 


richly dreſod, attended by Daring, Fearleſs and other Officers, 
JH "ny to the Kos and at riſe to receive bim. 


WJ Am ſorry, Sir, we meet upon theſe terms, we who 
ſo often have embrac'd as Friends. 
Za, Hoy charming yy the \ gh ? [Afde.] War, Sir, is 


-- not 


3 — — — 
* 


i 


s 


* 
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"ot my buſineſs nor my pleaſure : Nor was T bred in Arm. 
my Country's good has forc'd me to aſſume a Soldiers life n 
And ' tis with much regret that I employ the firſt Effects ot 
it ugainſt my Friends, yet whilſt T may — whilſt this Ce- 
ſatich/laſts, I beg. ve may exchange thoſe Friendſhips, Sir, 
we have ſo often paid in happier Peace: 

Ng For your part, Sir, you've been ſo Noble, that I re- 
pent the fatal difference that makes us meet in Arms. Yet 
tho? I'm young, Em ſenſible of injuries; and oft have heard my 
Grandſire fay—Fhay, we were Monarchs once of all this 
ſpacious World, till you, an unknown People, landing her 
diſtreg d and ruin'd by. deſtry&ive ſtorms, abuſing our all cha- 
ritable Hoſpitality, uſurp'd our Right, and made your 
Friends your Slaves. | 5 

Bac. will not juſtife the Ingratitude of my Fore-fathers, 
but finding here my Inheritance, I. am reſolv'd ſtill to main- 
tain it ſo, and by my ſword which firſt cut out my Porti: 
on, defend each inch of Land, with my. laſt drop of Blood. 

Queen. Ev'n his threats have that charms that pleaſe the 
heart. ; Ty [ Aſide. 
King. Come, Sir, let this ungrateful Theme alone, which is 
better diſputed in the Field. / 


Queen. Is it impoſſible. there might be wrought an under- 


ſtanding. betwixt my Lord and you? ?Twas to that end I firſt 
defired this Truce, my ſelf propoſing to be Mediator, to which 
my Lord Cavernio ſhall agree, could you but condeſcend— 
I know you're noble: And I have heard you ſay our tender 
Sex could never plead in vain» 


Bac. Alas! I dare not truſt your pleading, Madam? A few 


ſoft words from ſuch a Charming mouth would lay me Con- 

queror at your ſeet, as a Sacrifice for all the ills he his 

done you. | f > | | | 
Queen. How Rrangelyaam I pleag'd to hear him talk. 


(Aſide. 
King. Semernia ſer 


— the Dancers do appear; 


Sir, will you take your ſeat? TI (10 Bacon. 


e leads the Queen to à ſeat, they fit and v..] 
Bar. Curſe ow his {ports that interrupted me, my very ln 
was hovering at my Lip, ready to have difcover'd all its ſe- 
crets. But oh! 1 dread to te!] het of my pain, and when 1 
wou'd an awful trembling ſemes me, andthe can only from 
wy dying Eyes read all the Sentiments of my Captive heart. 
fY" 3 ' 01199. Sod; nous 5 44, [Sits down, ibe reſt wail. 
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mt, | 1 n Is pro Ara 
fe : Ener Indians that dance Anticks: After the Dance be, Kirg 
of ſeems in Diſcourſe with Bacon, the Queen riſes, and comes 
ef forth. | N 
ir, 


Queen. The more I gaze upon this Ergliſh Stranger, the 
re- more confuſion ſtruggles in my Soul, oft I have heard of Love, 
let and oft this Gallant Man (when Peace had made him pay 
my nis idle viſits) Has told a thouſand tales of dying Maids. 
his And Ever when he ſpoke, my panting heart, with a Pro- 
rg, phetick fear in ſighs reply'd, I ſhall fall ſuch a Victim to 


ha- his Eyes. 

dur | * Enter an Indian. * 

785 Indian. Sir, here's a Meſſenger from the Engliſh Council 
in- | 


ru. Deſires admitance to the General. 
0. Bac. With your Permiſſion he may advance. [Io the King. 


5 Re-enter Indian with Dunce. A Letter. 

«2, Dun. All health and happineſs attend your Honour, this 
irſt irom the Honourable Council. [Gives him a Letter. 
ich King. I'll leave you till you have diſpatch'd the Meflen- 
Is ger, and then expect your preſence in the Royal Tent. 

ler [ Exeunt King Queen and Indians. 


Bac. Lieutenant, read the Letter. (To Daring, | reads. 


n. {W Daring. C 17 X, the neceſſity of what you hade acted makes it 

: * 8 Able 1755 25 could wiſh we bad done the 
Country and our ſelves ſo much Fuſtice as to have given you that 
Commiſſion you defired Mie now find it reaſonable to raiſe 
le more forces, to oppoſe theſe Inſolences, which poſſible yours, may 
be tao weak to accompliſh, to which end the Council is ordered 10 
meet this Evening, and deſiring you will come and take your 
Place re, and be pleas'd to accept from us 2 Commiſſion to Com- "i 
mand in Chief in this War ————— Therefore ſend thoſe Sol- 
ert under your Command 10 their reſpective bouſes, and haft, 
1 Sir to your affectionate - Friends L 


* , 


Fear. Sic, I fear the Hearts, and Pen did not agree when 
it thts Was Writ. {4 | - 


5 1 


2 
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Dar. A plague upon their ſhallow Politicks! Do they thin 
to play, the old game twice with us ? | | 
Bas. Away, you wrong the Council, who of themſel ves are 
Honourable Gentlemen, but the baſe Coward fear of ſome 
of them, puts the reſt on tricks that ſuit not with their 
nature. | 
Dun. Sir, tis for noble ends you are ſent for, and for Your 
fafety Tl engage my Life. | | | Xx 

Dar. 2 and ſo, you ſhall 

all the reſt of your wiſe headed Council. 
Bac. Your zeal is too officious now: I ſee no, Treachery, 
and can fear no danger. | 1 
Dun. Tfeachery! now Heavens forbid, are we 
ſtians, Sir, all Friends and Country-men ! believe Sir, tis 
Honour calls you to encreaſe your Fame, and he who would 
diſſwade you is your Enemy. - . 

Dar. Go Cant, Sir, to the Rabble 
know you. 5 | 

Bac. You wrong me when you but ſuſpect for me, ler him 
that acts. diſhonourably fear. My Innocence and my good 
Sword's my guard. | 

Dar. If you reſolve to go, we will attend you. 

Bac. What go like an Invader? No, Daring, the Invita- 
tion's Friendly, and as a friend, attended only by my menial 
Servants, I'll wait upon the Council, that they may fee that 
when I could command it 1 came an humble Suppliant for 
— favour You may return, and tell 'em 11} at- 
tend. ; 
Dun. I kiſs your Honour's hands—— ' | Goes ou. 

Dar. *Sdeath, will you truſt the faithleſs Council, Sir, 
who have fo long held you in hand with promiſes, that curſe 
of States men, that unlucky Vice that renders even Nobili- 
Bac. Perhaps the Council thought me too aſpiring, and 
would not add Wings to my Ambitious flight. | 

Dar. A pox of their conſidering Caps, and now they find 


— 


for us we 


that you can ſoar alone, they ſend for you to knip you! 


$ 4 & 
b: 


ſpreading wings. * 
Now by Soul you ſhall not go alone. 

Bac. Forbear, leaſt I ſuſpect you for a mutineer; I an 
reſoly'd to go. 6 ra. RY 

Fear. What, and ſead your Army home ? 2 pitt 
ty fetch. | | * e 


IF 4 
4 


Dar. . 


and pay it to with 


Chri- 


- 
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Dar. By Heaven we'll not disband not till we Tee how fair- 
iy you are dealt with: If you have a Commiſſion to be Ge- 
neral, here we are ready to receive new orders: If not— 


we'll ring them ſuch a thundring Peal ſhall beat the Town a- 


bout their Treacherous Ears. 


Bac. I do command you not to ſtir a Man, till you're in- 
ſorm'd how I am treated by em. — leave me all— 
* | [_ Exeunt Officers. 
1Whil? Bacon reads the Letter again, 
To him the Indian Queen with Women waiting, 

Queen. Now while my Lord's aſleep in his Pavillion T'll try 
my Power with the General for an Accommodation of a Peace: 
The very dreams of War tright my ſoft flumbers that us'd to 
be emplby*d in kinder buſineſs. 

Bac. Ha the Queen—what happineſs is this preſents it 
ſelt which all my Induſtry could never gain? | 

Queen. Sir — . | [ 2pproaching him. 

Bac. Preſt with the great extreams of Joy and Fear I trem- 
bling ſtand, unable to approach her. | 

Queen, I hope you will not think it fear in me, tho? tim'rous 
as a Dove, by nature fram'd : Not that my Lord, whoſe youth's 
unskilPd in War, can either doubt his Courage, or his For- 
ces, that makes me ſeek a Reconciliation on any honourable 
terms of Peace. | | 

Bac. Ah Madam! if you knew how abſolutely you com- 
mand my Fate, I tear but little honour would be left me, 
fince whatſoe er you ask me I ſhould grant. 

Queen, Indeed 1 would not ask your Honour, Sir, That ren- 
ders you too Brave in my eſteem. Nor can I think that 
you would part with that. No not to {ave your Life. 

Bac. I would do more to ſerve your leaſt commands than 
part” with trivial Life. | | | 
Queen, Bleſs me, Sir! how came I by ſuch a Power? 

Bac. The Gods, and Nature gave it you in your Cre- 
ation, form d with all the Charms ,that ever grac'd your 
Sex. f | | 

' Queen, I't poſſible ? am I ſo beautiful? 

Bac. As Heaven, or Angels there : 

B this, how can my Beauty make you ſo 
obliging: 

ä Bae. 3 has ſtill a power over great Souls, and from the 
moment I beheld your Eyes, my ſtubborn heart melted te 
Compliance, and from a nature rough and turbulent, grew 
{oft and gentle as the God of Love, | 


Hueen. The 
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Queen. The God of Love! what is the God of Love? 


| (takes ber by the band and gazes on ber. 
gaze we take from fine eyes, from ſuch baſhful looks, and 
{uch {oft touches — it makes us figh———and pant as 
I! do now, and ſtops the breath when e're we ſpeak of 
Pain. | | o 
Queen, Alas, for me if this ſhould be Love! (aſide, 
. Bac. It makes us tremble when we touch the fair one, and 
all the blood runs ſhivering thro? the veins, the hearts ſur- 
rounded with a feeble languiſhment, the eyes are dying, and 
the Cheeks are pale, the tongue is faltring, and the body 
fainting» 5 | 
Queen. Then I'm undone, and all I feel is Love, (aſide 
It Love be catching, Sir, by looks and touches, let us at di- 
Pance parley——or rather let me fly, for within view, is too 
near \ (aſide, 
Bac. Ah! ſhe retires diſpleas'd 1 fear with my pre- 
ſumptuous Love,——Oh pardon, faireſt Creature: (knees 
Queen, Lie talk no more, our words exchange our Souls, 
and every look fades all my blooming honour, like Sun-beams 
on unguarded Roſes ——take all our Kingdoms make our 
People Slaves, and let me fall beneath your Conquering 
Sword. But never let me here you talk again or gaze upon 
your Eyes—— _ | (goes out. 
Bac. She Loves! by Heaven ſhe Loves“ and has not art 
enough to hide her Flame, tho ſhe have cruel honour to ſup- 
= _prels it. However P'lle purſue her to the 5 
0 * ä | | xit. 


— - recom—— won — — 4 — — 


_ — — —  ___ — — i — —ͤ— — — —— ů 2 —  — _ — — > 
X - % 
72 8 


SCENE II. The Widow Ranters-Hall, 
Enter Sure:Love fawd by two Negroes, followed by 


Sure, This Madam Runter is fo prodigious a Treater—— 
oh! I hate 2 room that ſmelſ6 of a great Dinner, and what's 
CWörſe a deſert of Punch and Tobacto——what ! are you tak- 
ang leave ſo ſoon, Couſin? een he 
5 Ha. Yes M Aant, but tis not fit 1 ſhould let you know with 
© What regret I gn but buſineſs will be obey d. 


* od 


Bac. *Tis a reſiſtleſs Eire, that's kindled thus —— at every 


: N Sure, Some 


a 


my Flame ſha!] be to conſtant and Submi 
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- Sure. Some Letters to diſpatch to Eng liſb Ladies you have 
leſt behind come Couſin confels : 

Haz. I own I much admire the Eygliſh Beauties, but ne- 
ver yet have put their Fetters on — 

Sure, Never in Love —— oh then you have pleaſure te 
come. | 

{3+ Rather a Pain when there's no lope attends it. 

Sure. Oh ſuch Diſeaſes quickly cure themſelves, _ 

Ha. I do not wiſh to find it lo; for even in pain I find 
2 pleaſure too. 

Sure. You are infected then, and come abroad for cure. 

Haze Rather to receive my wounds M:udam 

Sure. Already Sir, who ere ſhe be, the made good 
haſt to conquer, we kave feiv here, boaſt that Dexte- 
CY. 
Ha. What think you of Chriſante:, Madam? 

Sure. 1 muſt confeſs your Love and your Deſpair are there 
plac'd right, of which I am not fond of being made a Con- 
fdent,fince I am aſſur'd ſhe can Love none but Friendly.(coldly. 

Haze. Let her Love on, as long as Life ſhall laſt, let Friendly 
take her, and the Univerſe, ſo I had my'next wiſh—— (ſighs. 
Madam it is your felt that I ador>——1 ſhould not be ſo vain 
to tell you this, but that I kno you have found the fecr 
out already from my ſigbs. | 

Sure. Forbear Sir, and know me for your kinſmans wife, and 
no more : 

Haz. Be Scornſul as you pleaſe, rail at my paſſion, and re- 
fuſe to hear it; yet 1 Love on, and 3 ſpight of you, 

ve, it ſhall compel 


* 


your heart to ſome return. 

Sure. Youre very confident of your power I perceive, but 

if you chance to find your ſelf miſtaken,. ſay your opinion and 
your affectation were miſapplyed, arid not that I was cruel, 

"©. (Ex. Surelove. 

Haz. Whate're denyals dell upon your Tongue, your 

eyes aſſure me that your heart is tender. (goes out. 


Enter the Bag · Piper, Playing before a great Bowl of Punch, 
carryed between two Negro's, 4 Highlander Dancing after it, 
the Widow Itanter led by Timorous, Chriſante by Dull- 
man; Mrs. Flirt and Friendly all dancing after it; they place 
it on be Table 3 be a bs 


Dull, This is like the noble Widow all ever faith, , © 
A 7910111 AfA 
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Tim. Ay, Ay, the Widows health? in a full Ladle, Ma- 


jor, | 3 (drinks 
but a Pox ow't what made that young Fellow here, that 
affronted us yeſterday Major? (while they drink about 


Dull. Some damned Sharper that would lay his Knife a: 
board your Widow Cornet. i 

Tim. Zoors if I thought ſo, Id Arreſt him for Salt and 
Battery, lay him in Priſon for a {winging Fine and take no 
Baile. y 

Dull. Nay, had it not heen before my Mrs here, Mrs Chri. 

ante, J had ſwinge-1 him for yeſterdays affront, ——ah my 
ſweet Miſtreſs Cbriſunte if you did but know what a power 
you have over me—— | 

Chriſ. Oh youre a great Courtier Major: 

Dull. Would I were :ny thing for your ſake Madam. 

Ran. Thou art any thing, but what thou ſhouldeſt be, 
prethee Major leave oft being an old Buffoon, that is a Lover 
turn'd ridicule by Age, conſider thy ſelf a meer routing Tun 
a walking Chimney, ever ſmoaking with 


of Nants, | 

Nafty Mandungus,——and then thou haſt a Countenance like 

an old worm eaten Cheeſe. . ; * { 
Dull. Well Widow you will Joake, ha, ha, ha—— 


Jim. Gad' Zoors ſhe's pure company, ha, ha—— | 
| Dull. No matter for my Countenance——Col. Downright 
= likes my Eſtate and is reſolved to have it a match. 

Friend. Dear Widow, take off your damned Major, for 
Tf he ſpeak another word to Chi iſante, I ſhall be put paſt all f 
my patience, and fall foul upon him. ; 
Ran. S'life not for the world Majo: J bar Love- I 
making within my Territories, tis inconſiſtent with the Punch ; 
Bowl, if you*l drink do, it not be gone: | | 
7im- Nay Gad's Zooks it you enter me at the Punch Bowl' - 
you enter me in Politicks———well 'tis the beſt Drink in 


' Chriſtendom for a Stateſ. nan. a 
| ( ahey drink about, the Bag-Pip: playing 
Ran- Come, now you ſhall ſee what my high Land Vallet 4 
can do- — (A Scoth dance 
Dull. Sso— -I ſee let the world go which way it will, Wi- 
dow you are reſolved for mirth,—but come to the converſa- - 
tion of the times. 1 471 2 1 
Nu. The times, why what a Devil ails the times, I ſee no- 
thing in the times but a Company of Coxcoml>s that fear with - C 


out a Cauſe. | 
Tim. But if thefe fears were laid and Bacon were hanged, I 


look upon Virginia to be the happieſt part of the world, gads 


Lors hy there's England —.— tis nothing to't——1 * 


a” 
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in England about 6 years ago, and was ſhewed the Court of 
Aldermen, ſome were nooding, ſome ſaying nothing, and o- 
thers very little to purpoſe, but how could it be otherwiſe, 
for they had neither Bowl of Punch, Bottles of Wine or To- 
bacco before em to put Life and Soul into em as we have here, 
then for the young Gentlemen——their fartheſtTravels is to 
France or Italy, they never come hither. . 

Dull. The mores the pitty by my troth, _ (drinks 

Tim. Where they learn to ſwear Mor-blew, Mor-dee, 

Fri. And tell you how much bigger the Louvre is than 
1hite-Zally buy a ſute A-la-mode, get a ſwinging Clap of 
ſome French Marquiſs, ſpend all their mony and return juſt as 
they went. 

Dull. For the old Fellows their buſineſs is Uſury, Extortion, 
and undermining young Heirs. Soy, 

Tim. Then for young Merchants, their Exchange is the 
Tavern, their Ware-houſe the Play-houſe, and their Bills of 
Exchange Billet-Deaxs, where to ſup with their Wenches at 
the other end of the Town,—now judge you what a condition 
poor England is in: for my part 1 look upon it as a loſt Na- 
tion gads 200rs. 

Au. J have conſidered it, and have found away to fave all 
et. 
: Tim. As bow I pray, | . 

Dull. As thus, we have men here of great Experience and 
Ability——noew I would have as many ſent into England, as 
would ſupply all Places and Offices, both Civil and Military, 
de ſee, their young Gentry ſhould all Travel hither for breed- 
ing, and to learnthe miſteries of State. 

Frien. As for the old Covetous Fellows, I would have the 
Tradeſmen get in their debts, break and turn Troupers. 

Tim. And theyd be ſoon weary of Extortion gadz 
z00rs 5 | 

Dull. Then for the young Merchants,there ſhould be a Law 
made, none ſhould go beyond Ludgate. 

Frien. You have found out the only way to preſerve that 
great Kingdom. | (drinking all this while ſometimes. 

Tim, Well, gad zeors tis a fine thing to be a good Stateſ- 
man. 

Frien. Ay Cornet, which had neyer been had you Raid is 
Old England. | 

Dull. Why Sir, we were ſomebody in England. 

Frien. So I heard Major. 


Dull. Yau 
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Dull. You heard Sir, what have you heard, he's a Kid. | 
Naper that ſays he heard any thing of me——and ſo my fer- tk 
vice to you 1 Il ſue you Sir for ſpoiling my Marriage here 

by your Scandals with Mrs. Chriſante, but that ſhaw do Sir, to 

| Te marry her for all that, and he's a Raſcal that deny; {Ml 0 
1c. 9 , 0 

q Frien. Sdeath you lye Sir—lI do. . 2 

Tim. Gad zoors Sir lye to a Privy-Councellour, a Major C 
of. Horſe, Brother this is an affront to eur Dignities, dray 
and I'll fide with you. Ur 

| (They both draw on Friendly, the Ladies run of, 
Frien. If I diſdain to draw, *cis not that I fear your baſe Ml * 
and cowardly force, but for the reſpect I bear you as Magiſtratz G 
and ſo I leave you. (ges out, 

Tim. An Arrant Coward gad zoors. _ 

Dull. A meer paultroon,and I ſcorn to drink in's Company. 

(Exeunt, putting up their Swords. t 


SCENE III. A Sevana, wr large Heath, b 
Enter Whimſey, Whiff, and Boozer, with ſome Soldgers 
7 + Gs. ./ 9. 


= Thin. Stand —ſtand and here the word of OBmmand 
| ——do ye ſee yon Cops, and that Ditch that runs along Ma- 
4 | jor DuNmaxs Plantation. | | 
Z : ; Books We do. =, } : 34 8 
= I bim. Place your Men there, and ly flat on your Bellies, 
and when Bacon comes, (if alone) ſeize him dy? fee. 
\  Whiff.. Obſerve the Command now (if alone} for we are not 
for bloud-ſhed. | 1 | 

Bocz. Te warrant you for our parts. | 

| 1 . Exeunt all but Whim. and Whiff, 

bim. Now we have. Ambuſht our men, let's light our 


Pipes and fit down and take an encouraging dram of the Bot- l 
tle. (pulls out a Bot le of Brandy out of bis Pocket they (it. 
Whiff. Thou art a Knave and haſt emptyed half the Bot- ; 
tle in thy Leathern Pockets, but come here's young Frigbzalls ( 
health. r 2 45 
UI bim. What, drink a mans health whom ye are going to y 
4 hang ? o | 
__ IWhiff. *Tis all one for that, we'l drink his healih firſt, and f 
hang him aſterwards, and chou ſhalt pledge me de fee, and the 
; *rwere under the Gallows: | ; 
WL a 


Wyim. Thou'rt 


nd 


Las 
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Wim. Thowrt 2 Traytor for ſaying ſo, and I defy 
Co ; | 

6. Nay ſince we are come out like loving Brothers, 

to hang the General, let's not fall out among our ſelves, and 

ſo here's to. you (drinks 

tho I have no great May to this buſineſs, | 
hin, Prethee Brother Whiff, do not be ſo villainous 2 

Coward, for I hate a Coward. | 


biff. Nay 'tis not that but my biff, my Nancy dreamt © 


to night ſhe ſaw me hanged. _ 8 

him. Twas a cowardly dream, think no more on't, but 
28 — 1 are expounded by contraries, chou ſhalt hang the 
General. * 

Whiff, Ay: but he was my Friend, and I owe him at this 
time a hundred Pounds of Tobacco. 

bim. Nay, then I am ſure thoud ſt hang him if he were 
thy Brother: 

#hiff. But hark —I think J hear the Neighing of Horſes, 
where ſhall we hide our ſelves, for it we ſtay here, we ſhall 


be mawled damnably. (Exeunt both behind 4 Buſh, peeping, 


Enter Bacon, Fearleſs and 3 or 4 Footmen. 


Bac. Let the Groom lead the Horſes o're the Sevang we'll 
walk it on Foot, 'tis nota quarter of a Mile to theTown; and 
here the Air is cool. , 

Fear, The Breazes about this time of the Day begin to 
take wing and fan refreſhment to the Trees and Flowers. 

Bac. And at theſe Hours how fragrant are the Groves: 

Fear, The Countries well, were but the People ſo, 

Bac. But come lets on [ they paſs to the Entrance. 

Whim. There Boys — [ The Soldiers come forth 

| and fall on Bacon. 

Bac. Hah ! Ambuſh —— [ Draws, Fearleſs and 

Whiff. So, ſo, hes taken now we Footmen draw, the 
may venture out. 

him. But are you fure he's taken? fighting take Bac. aud 

IWhiff. Sure can't you belive your Fear. baving laid $ 
Eyes, come forth I hate a Cowar—-- or 4 Dead. 
Oh Sir, have we caught your migh- 
tinels. | | 
Bac. Are you the Authors of this Valiant Ac? None but 
ſuch Villanous Cowards. darſt have attempted its 

him. Stop his railing Tongue. 

Woiff. No, no, Itt him rail, let him rail now his hands are 
tyed, ha, ha, Why good General Friphtall, what was no body 


* 


, 


Soldiers after 2 while 


able d'ye think to tame the roaring Lyon, Bac. 


0 
1 
1 
1 
| 
| 


— — - - _— dt = — — — 


— 2 


— — — . 
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T Bar. You'le be hang'd for this? 


him. Come, come, away with him to the next Tree. 


4 Bua. What mean you Villains? 
| ibis. Only to hang your Honour a little that's all. We'll 
teach you Sir to ſerve your Country againf Law. 


= 


As they po off, Euter Daring with Soldiers. 
ar. Hah—— x 6 General betray d this I ſuf] pected. 


His Men come in, they fall on, Releaſe Bacon and Fearleſs and 
get Swords. Whim's Party pur Whim and Whiff before 
em ſiriking em as they endeavour to run on this ſide or that, 
and forcing em to bear up, they are taken 2 "og fgbr- 
ig · "2%. 


* Did r not the General tell you Rogues you'd be all 


bang d 

8 Whiff : Oh Nancy , Nancy „ how es he are thy 
eams : | 
Bac. Come let's on EL 
Dar. Sdeath what mean yeu, Sir? ' 


Council : 
Dar. By Heavens we'll follow then to ſave you from their 


Treachery, twas this that has befallen you that I feared, 
which made me at a diſtance follow you. 
Bac. Follow me ſtill, but Rill at ſuch a diſtance as your 


to preſent my ſelf to the 


Aids may be aſſiſting on all occafion——Fearleſs go back 


5 and bring your Regiment down, and Daring let your Ser- 
geant with his r Guard theſe Villains to the Council. 
(Ex. Bac. Dar. and Fearleſs 


| ; whe A Pox on your Worſhips Plot; 
bim. A Pox on your forwardneſt to come out of the 
f hedge. | 3 (Ex. Aicers with Whim and Whi#. 


+ SCENE IV. The Couni-Table.. 


Enter Col. Well » Col. Downright, Dullman, Timorouſe, 
"amd abo 2 or 8 more Seat themſelves. 2 8/9 


Well You hey d Mr. Dunce opinion Gentlemen, con · 
cerning Bacons coming upon our Invitation. He believes 


he will come, but I rather think, tho? he be himſelf undaunt- 


; ed, yet tke n ol his two Lieutenant Generals 
f | Daring 


+ ww, iS me. 


e, 


is 
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Daring and Fearl:ſs may prevent him,. Colonel, have you 
ordered our Men to be in Arms. „ 


Tl 


Enter 4 Soldier, 


Down. IJ have and they! attend further — an the Se- 


, Vanda: 


Sol. May it pleaſe y your Honours, Bacon is on his way, he 
comes unattended by any. but his Fcotmen, and Col. Fearlej5. 

| Down. Who is this Feilow ? 

Pell. A ſpy I ſent to watch 3Bzcon's Motions, 

Sol. But there is a Company ot Soldiers in Ambuſh on ths 
ide of the Sevan to ſeize him as he paſles by. 

ell. That's by no orderot the Council. 

omnes. No, go, no order. 

Well. Nai were a good deſign if true, 

Jim. Gad'zZoors wou'd I had thought on't for my Trovp. 
Down. I am for no unfair dealing 1 in any — 


L, 


Enter 4 M er in baſt. 


Meſ. An't t. your Honours, the ſaddeſt 8 
Ambuſh being laid for Bacon, they ruſht out upon him, on the 
Sevana, and aiter ſome fighting took him and Fearleſs = 

Tim, Ts this your ſad News—zoors wou d I had a hand in't. 

Brag. When on a ſudden, Harig and his Party fell in up- 
on us, turn'd the cide——kill'd our men, and took Capt. 
Whinſey, and Capt. II biff Pris ners, the reſt run away, but 
Bion tought like a fury. 

Tim. A bloody Feilow ; 

Down. Whim "ol bi? they deſerye death for Acting 
without order. 

I Tim, Im of the Colonels opinion, they deſerve wing 

or t. 

Dull. Why brother. thought you had wiſht that the Plot had 
been yours but now? 

Tim. Ay, but the Caſe is alter'd fince that, good Brother. 

Well. Now he's Exaſperated paſt all hopes of a Reconcili- | 
ation. 

Dull. You muſt make uſe of the Sia: eſmans refuge, wiſe - 
diſſimu lation. 

Brag. For all this Sir, he will not believe but that you 
mean Honourably, and no per ſwaſions could hinder him trom 
coming, ſo he has diſmiſt al} his Spuldiers, and i; entring the 
Town on foot. 


2 | Well. What 
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Action 


Well. What pity tis a heave Man ſrould be guilty of an ll 
Brag. But the noiſe of his danger has ſo won the heartyyy 


the Mobile. that they increaſe his Train as he goes,and tolloy 


him in the Town like a Victor. 
Well. Go wait his coming 

he grows too popular and muſt be humbled, 
Iim. I was ever of your mind Colonel. 
Well. Ay right or wion;——but what's your Council BY 
Tim. En as it uſed to be, I leave it to wiſer heads, 


(Ex. Brg, 


| Enter "WL 


Br2g. Bacon Sir is entring. 

Tim. Gad zoors wou'd I were fafe in Bed, 

Dall. Colonel keep in your heat and treat calmly with hin, 

Well. 1 rather wiſh you would all follow me, Id meet hin 
at the head = all his noity Rabble, and ſeize him from the 
rout. 
Down. Weit Men of Authority diſpute with Rake Hell; 
*tis below us Sir. 

Tim. To Stake our Lives and Fortunes againſt their no 
tile | 


Enter Bacon, after him the Pabble with Staves and Clubs 
bringing in Whim. and Whiff bound. 


Well. What means this "70" "IEP What Mr. Bacon de 
you come in Arms? 
Bac. I'de need Sir come in Arms, when men that ſhould be 


Honouarble can have ſo poor deſigns to take away my Life. 


Well. Thruſt out his following Rabble. 

1ff. Rub. We'll not ſtir till we have our General ſafe back 
wich. 

Bac. Let not your Loves be too Officious=—bat retire— 
1ſt. Rab. At your Command we vaniſh—(the rabble retire. 
Bac. I hope you'll pardon me, if in my own defence I ſeine 


on theſe two Murderers. 


Down. You did well Sir, twas by ener they aRted— 
Rand forth and here your Sentence in time ot war we 
no Formal T:yals io hang Knaves that A without orders 
f VVbiff. Oh Mercy, Mercy Colonel twas Parion Dunt's 
Plot. | 
Down. Iſſue out a Warr to ſeize Dunce Immetiately- 


you ſhall be carry 'd-—to the Fort to Pray. 


yyhin. Ol 
«bs p 


Ol 
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bim. Oh good your Honour I never prayed in all my 
Life. 5 + & * | 

Down. From thence drawn upon a Sledg to the place of 
Execution—where you ſhall hang till you are dead— and then 
be cut down and—— | | 

bim. Oh hold hold - we ſhall never be able to endure 
balf this: | x (kneeling. 

Hell. I think the offence needs not ſo great Puniſkmcnr, 
their Crime Sir is but equal to your own, acting without Com 
miſſions | | 

Bac. *Tis very well explained Sir, —hM I been Murde; d 
by Commiſſion then, the Deed had been approved, and now 
perhaps I am beholding to the Rable for my Life : 

Well. A fine pretence to hide a popular tault, but for this 
once we pardon them and you. | 

Bac. Pardon, for what? by Heaven I ſcorn your Pardon, I've 
not offended Honour nor Religion; 

Vell. You have offended both in taking Arms. 

Bac. Should I ſtand by and ſee my Country ruin'd, my King 
diſhonoured, and his Subjects Muxder'd, hear the ſad Crys of 
Widows and of Orphans, you heard it lowd, bur gave no pity- 
ing care to't, and till the War and Maſſacre was brought to wy 
own door, my Flocks, and Heards ſurprized, I bore it all with 
Patience, Is it unlawtul to defend my lelf againſt a Thief thac 
breaks into my doors? 

Well. And call you this deſending of your ſelf ? 

Bac, J call it doing of my ſelf that right, which upon Juſt 
demand the Council did refuſe me, if my Ambition as you're 
pleaſed to call it, made me demand too much, I leſt my ſelr 
to you: | | . 

2 Perhaps we thought it did, | 

Bac. Sir you affront my Birth I am a Gentleman, and 
yet my thoughts were humble I would have fought u::der 
the meaneſt of your Paraſites. - | 
| Tim, There's a Bob for us Brother; (to Dull. 

Bac. But ſtill you put me off with promiſes and when 
tompelled to ſtir in my defence I call*d none to my aid, and 
thoſe that came twas their own wrongs that urg'd em: 

Down. Tis fear d Sir, under this pretence yeu aim at Go- 
vernment. * | | 

Bac. I ſcorn to anſwer to ſo baſe an accuſation, the height 
ef my Ambition is to be an honeſt Subject. 
Well. An honeſt Rebel, Si, ————- 

Bac. You know you wrong we, and iti baſely arged—— 

but this is rrifling — he. c are my Commiſſions. — 
| (i Lrows down Papers, Down. readts 
2 3 Downes 


* 
* 
— 
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Donn. Jo be General of the Forces againſt the 1»4; 
and Blank Commiſhons for his Friends. nada: ode 
Well. Tear them in pieces—are we to be impoſed upon ? N 
ye come in Hoſtile manner to compel us ? 
Down. Be not to rough Sir, let us argue with him 
Well. I am reſolved I will not. 
Tim. Then we are all Dead Men, Gudzoors ! he will ns 
give us time to {ay our Prayers. ag 
Mell. We every day expect freſh force from England, til 
then, we of our ſelves ſhall be ſuſficient to make defence + 
gainſt a ſturdy Traytor. | * 
Bac. Traytor, S death Traytor — 1 defy ye, but that ny 
Honour's yet above my anger: Pd make you anſwer me tha 


Traytor dearly | 4 5 2 (Nie 
Well. Hah—am I threatned Guards ſecure the Rebel. 
N (Guards ſeize lu 


Bac. Is this your Honourable Invitation? Go — Triumyl 
in your ſhort Liv'd Victory, the next turn ſhall be mine. 
| | + (Exeunt Guards with Bac 


A noiſe of Hgbting Enter Bacon, Wellman bis Guards ben 
back by the Rabble, Bacon ſnatches a Sword from one, ani 
keeps back the Rabble, Tim. gets under the Table. 


Down. What means this Inſolence ! | 

Rub. We'll have our General, and knock that fellows brain 
out, and hang up Colonel Veilman. 

All. Ay, ay, hang up Wellman. | 

The Rabble ſeize Wellman, and Dullman, and the reſt 

Dull. Hold, hold Gentlemen, I was always for the Ge. 
neral. e 
Rab. Let's Barbicu this Fat Rogunieee. 

» Bac. Begone, and know your diſtance to the Council. 

5 13 (The Babble let em gb 
Mell. Td rather periſh by the meaneſt hand, than owe mj 
ſaſety poorly thus to Bacon. | ( Rib 

Bac. If you perſiſt ſtill in that mind I'll leave you, and Cot 
quering make you happy gainſt your vill. (Ex. Bacon and Rabil 

K | 1 Hollowing, à Bacon, 4 Bacon 

Well. Oh Villanous Cowards, who will truſt his Honour 
with Sycophants ſo baſe ? Let us to Arms——by Heaven I vil 
not give my Body reſt, till Pve chaſtiſed the boldneſs of th 
Rebel. (Exeunt Well. Down: and the reſt, all but Dull 
2 1345 man, Tim. pees from under the Tabl. 

Tim, What is the Royſtering Hector gone Brother. 


D ul, Ay 


* 


Wa 
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Dull. Ay, ay, and the Devil go with him. (Looking ſadly, 

Tim. comes our. 

Tim. Was there ever ſuch a Bull of Baſhan ? Why what if 
he ſhould come down upon us and kill us all for Traytors ? 

Dull. I rather think the Council will hang us all for Co- 

wards ah oh -a Drum - a Drum oh He goes wut 


Tim. This is the miſery of being Grea t, 
| Were Sacriſicd io every turn of State. 


ACT III. 


SCENE I. A Country Court, 4 great Ta- 

le, with Papers, 4 Clerk writing. Enter a 
great many people of all ſortꝭ, then Friendly, af- 
ter him Dullman. 8 


* — 


Ow now Major; what they ſay Bacon ſcar d you 
4 all ouc of the Council yeſterday : What ſay the 


Friend. 


people. | 

Dull Say? they curſe us all, and Drink young FrigbtalF's 

— and ſwear they'll fight thro' Fire and Brimſtone for 
im. < 6 . 

Fried. And to-morrow will hallow him to the Galows, if 
it were his chance to come there. 

Dull. *Tis very likely: Why Tam forced to be guarded to 
the Court now, the Rabble ſwore they would De Vit me; 
but I ſhall hamper ſome of em. Wou'd the Governour were 
here to bear the brunt on't, for they call us the Evil Counſel- 
lors. f Enter Hazard, goes to Friendly. 
Here's the young Rogue that drew upon us too, we have rods in 
pi for him i'faith (Enter Timerous with Bayliffs, whiſpers 

* to Dullman after which to the Bayliffs. 
Tim. Godzoors that's he do your Office. 
Bayl. We arreſt you Sir in the Kings Name, at the ſuit of 
the Honourable Juſtice Timerous. Yb 2 
Haz. Joſtice Timerovs who the Devil's he? 
2 3 TD 
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ter; you ſhall repent, Guds zoors, your putting of tri 
upon — of my Rank and Quality. om Pals 

E-#feer be bas ſpoke be ruy 
. Gr” TT back us afraid of bin. 

Ha-. Your Rank and Quality! 5 

Tim. Ay, Sir, my Rank and Quality; firſt, T am on 
of the Honourable Council, next, a Jvftice of Peace ij 
Quorum, Cornet of a Troop of Horſe, de ſee, and Church 
warden. | . 

Friend. From whence proceeds this Mr. Juſtice, you ſail 
nothing of this at Madam Ranters yeſterday; you ſaw hin 
there, then you were good Friends? 

Tim. Ay, however I have carried my Body ſwimmingly be 
fore my Miſtreſs, de ſce, I had Rancour in my heart, Gad 
100rs. : * k N 

Friend. Why, this Gentleman's a ſtranger, and but late 
ly come a ſhore. "Wk . 

Ha. At my firſt Landing I was in Company with this Tel. 


low and two or three of his cruel Brethren, where I was af 


fronted by them, ſome words paſt and I drew — — 
Tim. Ay, ay, Sir, you ſhall pay tort —why—what, Sir, cats 
not a Civil Magiſtrate aff.ont a Man, but he muſt be drawn 
upou preſently r | * 
Friend. Well, Sir, che Gentleman ſhall anſwer your Sute, 
and I hope you'il take my Bail for him. | 
Tim. Tis enough—T know you to be a civil Perſon. 


Timerous and Dullman tabe their places on 4 long Bench placed 

bebind the Table, to them Whimſey and Whiff, they ſen 
themſetves, then Boozer and two or three more yj who 

ſeat themſelves : Then enter two bearing a Bowl of Punch 
and a great Ladle or two in it; tbs reſt of ibe Stage be. 
ing filled with People. | £48 l 


biff. Brothers, it hath been often mov'd at the Bench, 
that a new Punch Bowl ſhou'd be provided, and one « 
a larger Circumference, when the Beach fits late about 
weizhty affairs, oftentimes the Bowl is emptied before we 


 Whim. A good Motion, Clark ſet it dawn 
Clark. Mr. Juſtice Boozer, the Council has order'd you 4 

Writ of Eaſe, and diſmiſs your Werkip from the Bench. 
Booz. Me kom the Bench, for what MA 


Fybim. The 
* . N. 
* 

; % 


* 


Tim. I am the man, Sir, de ſee, for want of a by. 


1 
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Whim. The complaint is, Brother Boer, for drinking tos 
much Punch in the time of hearing Tryals. . 8 

biff. And that you can neither Write nor Read, nor ſay 
the Lord's Prayer. . : 

Tim. That your Warrants are like a Brewer's Tally, a 
Notch on a Stick; if a ſpecial Warrant, then a couple. 
Gods zoors, when his Excellency comes he will have no ſuch 
uſtices. | 
=_ Why, Brother, tho' I can't read my ſelf, I have 
had Dolton's Country-Juſtice read over "to me two or three 
times, and un lerſtand the Law, this is your malice, Bro- 
ther Whiff, becauſe my / Wife does not come to your Ware- 
houſe to buy her Commodities, —— but no matter, to ſhow 


J have no Malice in my heart, I drink your health ——tT - 
care not this, I can turn Lawyer, and plead at the Board. 


k . [ Drinks, ali Pledge bim, and kun, 
Dull. Mr. Clark, come to the Trials on the Docket. 
[ Clark reads. 


5 The firſt is be:ween his worſhip Juſtice biff and one 
79. | 34 

Dull. Ay, that Grubb's a Common Diſturber, Brother, 
your Cauſe is a good Cauſe if well managed, here's to't. 

LN | | [ Drinks. 

Wiiff. I thank you, Brother Dullman-—real my 7 nay 
A . _ L Pranks. 

Clir. The Petition of Ca;tain Thomas IVhiff, Shewcth, 
whereas Gilbert Grubb, calls his Worſhip's Wite Ann VVbif 
Whore, and ſaid he would prove it; your Petitioner de- 
hires the Worſhipſul Bench to take it into conſider ation, 
and your Petitioner ſha'l pray, Ce. Here's, two Wiz- 
nelies have made Affidavit Vive" voce, an't like your 
Worſhips. a ä | | 

Dull. Call Grubb. 

Clar. Gilbert Grubb, come into the Court. 

Grub, Here. og 

bim. Well, what can you ſay for your ſelf, Mr. Grubb. 

Grub, Why, an't like your Worſhip, my Wife invited ſome 
Neighbours Wives to drink a Cagg of Syder, now your 
Worſhips Wife Madam biff being there fuddled, would 
have thruſt me opp, of doors, and bid me go to my Old 
Yhore Ma lam Whimſey, meaning your Worſhip's Wife. 
| { 76 Whimſey. 


\ 


Z = Whim. Hab 


| : | | 
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. bim. Hah! My wife called whore, ſhes a Jade, and 
q Pil arreſt her Husband here in an action of debts. 
Tim. Gads zoors, ſhe's no better than ſhe ſhould be, 71 
warrant her. | 
biff. Look ye, Brother Whimſey, be patient, you knoy 
the humour of my Nancy, when ſhe's drunk, but when 
ſhe's ſober, ſhe's a civil Perſon, and ſhall ask your pardon. 
. bim. Let this be done, and I am ſatisfied. And ſo here's to 
_ x you | [ Drinks, 
Dull. Go on to the Trial. 7 
4 Grub, I being very angry ſaid indeed, I would prove her 2 
greater Whore than Madam Whimſey. © 1 
Clar. An't like your Worſhips, he confeſſes the Words in 
open Court. | 
Grub. Why, an't like your Worſhips, fhe has had two Bi- 
ſtards T'il-prove it. 
Whiff. Sirrah, Sirrah, that was when ſhe was a Maid, 
__ net fince I married her, my marrying her made her honeſt. 
3 | Dull. Let there be an order of Court to Sue him for Scan- 
dalum Magnatum. . 

Zim. Mr. Clark, let my Cauſe come next. | 

Clar. The Defendant's ready, Sir. [Hazard come 

| | : to the Bork, 

Tim. Brothers of the Bench take notice, that this Hector 
here coming into Mrs. Fliris Ordinary, where I was with my Ml, 
Brother Dullman and Lieutenant Boer; we gave him good 
Councel to fall to work: Now my Gentleman here was af. 
fronted at this forſooth, and makes no more to do but calls 
us Scoundrels, and drew his Sword cn us, and had not I de- 
fended my ſelf by running away, he had Murdered me, and 
Aſſiſſinated my two Brothers. 3 
_ Whiff. What Witneſs have you; Brother? 

Tim. Here's Mrs. Flirt and her | Maid Nell, — beſides, 
we may be Witneſs for one another, I hope, our words 
way | be taken. 5 

FClar. Mrs. Flirt and Nell are ſworn. { They ſtand forth. 
him. By the Oaths that you have taken, ſpeak nothing but 
the trutk. F | f 

Flirt. An't pleaſe your Worſhips, your Honours came to my 

Houſe, where you found this young Gentleman: and vour 
_ - Honours invited him to drink with your, Honours : Where 
alter ſome opprobrious words given him, Juſtice Pullman, 
and Juſtice Bocger ſtruck him over the head; and after that 


indeed the Gentleman drew, N 


Iim. Mark 
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Tim. Mark that, Brother, he drew. 
Haz. Tf I did, it was ſe defendendo. 
— Do you hear that, Brothers, he did in defiance. 


Sir, you ought not to fit Judge and Accuſer too. 


1115. The Gentleman's "th*. right, Brother, you cannot 


doꝛt according to Law. 


Tim: Gads Zcors, what new tricks, new querks ? 

Haz. Gentlemen take notice, he ſwears in Court. 

Tim, Gads Zoors, what's that to you, Sir ? 

Hz. This is the ſecond time of his fearing, 

Whim. What, do you think we are deaf, Sir? Come, comes 


proceed. 


Tim. I deſire he may be bound to his Good Behaviour, Ein d 


and deliver up his Sword, what ſay you, Brother? 


- , | Fegs Dull. who nods. | 
Whim. He's afibep, drink to him and waken him, —you have 
miſt the Cauſe by ſleeping, Brother. [ Drinks. 


Dull. Juſtice may nod, but never ſleeps, Brother 
you were at——Deliver his Sword——a good Motion, let 
it be done. : (Drinks. 


Hat. No, Gentlemen, I wear a Sword to right my 


ſelt. 

Tim. That's fine, i'(aith, Gads Zoors ve worn a Sword 
this Dozen year, and never cou'd write my ſelf. 

biff. Ay, *twou'd be a fine World if Men ſhould wear 
Swords to right themſelves, he that's bound to the Peace 
ſhall wear no Sword. 


Whim. I lay, he that's bound to the Peace ought to wear 


* Peruke, they may change em tor black or white, and 


then who can know them. 


Ha. I hope, Gentlemen, I may be allowed to ſpeak for 


my AelF. 


IWhiff. Av, what can you ſay for your ſell, did you not 


draw your Sword, Sirrah? 

Haz. I did. 

Tim. Tis ſufficient, he confeſſes the Fact, and we'll hear 
no more. 

Haz. You will not hear the Provocation given. 

Dull. Tis enough, Sir, you drew 
I bim. Ay, ay, tis enough, he drew let bim be 


Tim. Hum, 


Fin'd. 
Friend. The Gentleman ſhould be beard, he's kinſnan tos 
fo R n Surelove, | « a 


* 


\ 


- 4 Heart. 
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Tim. Hum Colonel Surelove*s Kinſman. —_ 

biff. Is he ſo, nay then all the reaſon in the World he 
ſhould be heard, Brothers. | 8 

 Whin. Come, come, Cornet, you ſhall be Friends with 
the Gentleman, this was ſonſe drunken bout, 11] warrant 
You. ©. 
Tim. Ha, ha, ha, ſo it was, Gads zoors. 

MWpiff. Come, / drink to the Gentleman, and put iti up. 

Tim. Sir, my Service to you, - I am heartily ſorry for what's, 
paſt, but it was in my drink. wb 75 (Drinks, 

Whim. You hear his Acknowledgments, Sir, and when he's 


ſober he never quarrels. Come, Sir, fit down, my Service 


to you. 4 
Haz. 1 beg your excuſe, Gentlemen — I have earneſt 
buſineſs. | „ 
Dull. Let us Adjourn the Court, and prepare to meet the 
Regiments on the Sean. LA go but Friend. 
N and Hazard. 
Haz. Is this the beſt Court of Judicature your Country 


affords ? | 
Friend. To give it its due it is not. But how does thy A- 


mour thrive ? 


Haze As well as I can wiſh in ſo ſhort a time. 
Friend. 1 ſee ſhe regards thee with kind Eyes, Sighs and 


Bluſhes: | 


Haz. Yes, and tells me I am ſo like a Brother ſhe had—— 
to excuſe her kind concern, —then bluſh fo prettily, - 
that Gad I cou'd not forbear making a diſcovery of my 


Friend. Have a care of that, come upon her by {low de- 
grees, for 1 know ſhe's Vertuous; — — but come, let's to the 
Sevana, where I'll preſent you to the two Colonels, Weliman 


and Downright, the Men that Manage all till the arrival of 
the Governour,, by 


SCENE II. The n or Heath : Enter 
Wellman, Downright, Boozer and Of- 
n 1 


| FF... | 
Pell. Hare you diſpatch d the Scouts, to watch the Moti- 
ons of the Enemies ? I know that Bacon s Violent and Haugh- 


ty, and will reſent our vain attempts upon him; therefore we 
mut be ſpeedy in prevention. 


Dow. What 


© \ a." 
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Dow. What Forces have you ralled ſince our laſt 


der? : 
>" Book: Here's a liſt of 'em, they came but ſlowly in, till 
we promiſed every one a Bottle of Brandy. 


Enter Officer and Dunce. 


Offi. We have brought Mr. Dunce here, as your Honcur 
commanded us, after ſtri& ſearch we found him this morning 
in Bed with Madam Flirt. | X 

Dow. No matter, he'll exclaim no leſs againſt the Vices of 
the Fleſh the next Sunday. | a 

Dun. 1 hope, Sir, you will not credit the malice of my 
Enemies. ö e's 7 

Well. No more, you are free, and what you councell'd a- 


bout the Ambuſh, was both prudent and ſeaſonable, and 


perhaps I now wiſh ir had taken effect. 


Enter Friend. and Haz. 


Friend. J have brought an Engliſh Gentleman to kiſs your 


hands, Sir, and offer you his Service, he is young and brave, 


and Kinſman to Colonel Surelove. 

Well. Sir you are welcome, and to let you ſee you are ſo, we 
will give you your Kinſman's command, Captain of a Troop 
of Horſe-Gvards, and whick I'm ſure will be continued to you 
when the Governour arrives- 3 

Haz. I ſhall endeavour to deſerve the Honour, Sir. 


Enter Dull. Tim. Whim. 4nd Whiff, all in Buff, Scarf and 
| Feather, 


Dow, So, Gentlemen, I ſee you're in 2 readineſs. 
Tim, Readineſs! What means he, I hope we are not to be 
drawn. out to go againſt the Enemy, Major ? | 
Dull. Tf we are, they ſhall look a new Major for me. 
Well. We were debating, Gentlemen, what courſe were beſt 
to purſue againſt this powerful Rebel. | 
Friend. Why, Sir, we have Forces enough, let's charge him 
inſtantly, delays are dangerous. 3 
Tim, Why, what a damned fiery Fellow's this? 


Dow. But if we drive him to extremities, we fear bis ſid- 


ing with the Indians. 


Dull. Co- 


I * „ 
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Dull. Colonel Downright has hit it; why ſhould we endan- 
ger our Men apainſt a deſperate Termagant ? If he love 
Wounds and Scars ſo weil, let him exerciſe on our Enemies 
bvt if he will nceds fall upon us, 'tis then time enough for us 
to venture our lives and fortunes. e 

Tim. How, we go to Bacon, under favour, 1 think tis 
his daty to come to us, an you go to that, Gads zoors, 

Friend. If he do, *twi!l coſt you dear, I doubt, Cornet. 
I find by our Liſt, Sir, we are four-thouſand Men. 
Jim. Gad zoors, not enough for a Breakfaſt for that inſati- 
ate Bacon, and his two Lieutenant Generals Fearleſs. and Da- 
ring. [ Whiff fits on the ground with 4 Bottle of Brandy. 

 Whim. A Moriel, a Morſel. | | 

Well. Lam for an attack, what ſay you Gentlemen to an at- 
tack ?—What ſilent all? What ſay you, Major? 

Dull. Iſay, Sir, I hope my Courage was never in diſpute. 
But, Sir, I am going to marry Colonel Downright's Daugh- 
ter here——and ſhould I be flain in this Battle twou'd 
break her heart ; —— beſides, Sir, I ſhould loſe her For- 


tune. Fo Wh; Speaks big. 
ell. T'm ſore here's a Captain will never Flinch. 


nN him. Who 1, an't like your Honour? 
Vell. Av, vou. 

hin. Who I? ha, ba, ha: Why, did your Honour think 
tbat J would fight ? bond 0 | 
ell. Fight, yes? Why elſe do vou take Commiſſions ? 
 Thhim. Commiſſions! O Lord, O Lord, take Commiſſions 
to fight! ba, ha, ha; that's a jeſt, if all that take Com- 
miſſions ſhould fiaht - 

VVell. Why do you bear Arms then? 

FVhim. Why, for the Pay; to be called Captain, noble 
Captain, to ſhow, to cock and look big, and bluff as I do: to 
de bow'd to thus as we pals, to domineer and beat our 

Soldiers: Fight quoth a, ha, ha, ha. | 22 | 

Friend. But what makes you look ſo ſimply, Cornet? 

Tim. Why, a thing that I have quite forgot, all my Ac- 
counts for England are to be made up, and I'm undone 
if they be neglected . elſe I wou'd not flinch for the ſtout- 
eſt he that wears 4 Sword [ook big. 

Dow. What ſay, you, Captain VVbhiff ? [ Whiff almaſt drunk. 

VVbiff. I am trying, Colonel, what Mettle l'm made on; I 
think I am Valiant, I ſuppoſe I have Courage, but T confeſs 
*tis a little of the D —— breed, but a little inſpiration 
from the Bottle, and the leave of my Nancy, may do wonders. 


Enter 


* 
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Enter Seaman in haſte. 


Seam. An't pleaſe your Honours, Frinhtall's Officers have 
ſeiz'd all the Ships in the River, and rid now round the 
ſhoar, and had by this time ſecur'd the Sandy Beach, and 
landed men to fire the Town, but that they ate high in 
drink aboard the Ship calld the Good Subject; the Ma- 
ſter of her ſent me to let your Honours know, that a few 
Men ſent to his aſſiſtance will ſuprize them and re-take the 
Ships. | 

2 Now, Gentlemen, here's a brave occaſion for Emula- 
tion - hy writ not the Maſter ? | 

Dull. Ay, had he writ, I had ſoon been amongſt them 
i' faith; but this is ſome Plot to betray us. | 

Sea. Keep me here, and kill me if it be not true. 

Dow. He ſays well—there's a B:igantine anda Shallop rea- 
dy, I'll Embark immediately. 

Friend. No, Sir, your preſence is here more neceſſary, let 
me have the Honour of this Expedition. 

Haz. I'll go your Volunteer, Charles, 

Vyetl. Who elſe offers to go. l 

Vyhim. A meer trick to Kidnap us, by Bacon, —if the Cap- 
tain had writ. FOR, 

Tim. Ay, ay, if he had writ—— 

VVell. I ſee you're all baſe Cowards, and here Cafhſer ye 
from all Commands and Offices. & | 

Vyhim. Look ye, Colonel, you may do what you pleaſe 
but you lole one of the beſt dreſt Officers in your whole 
mp, Sir — | 

Tim. And in me, fnch. a Head-pigce. 0 

VVhiff. Pll ſay nothing, but let the State want me. 

Dull. For my part I am weary of weighty Affairs. 

In this while Wellman, Down. Friend. 

| ' - and Har. tall. 

VyYell, Command what Men you pleaſe, but Expedition 

makes ycu halt a Conqueror. | Exit Friend. and Haz. 


Enter another Seaman with a Letter, gives it to Downright, tu 
aud Wellman read it. | 


Dow. Look ye now, Gentlemen, the Maſter has writ. 
Dull. Has he—he might have writ ſooner, while I was in 
Cemmand, —if be hal 


- 
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VVbim. Ay, Major——if he had but let them mij 


pPpell. Colonel haſt with your Men and Reinforce the Beach, 

while I follow with the Horſe ;—Mr. Dunce, pray let that 
Proclamation be Read concerning Bacon, to the Soldiers. 

Day. It ſhall be done, Sir, Gen- { Exit Dow. and Well. 

\ tlemen how fimply you look now. The Scene opens and 

diſcovers 4 Body of 

To | | 2 Soldiers. a 

Tim. —Why, Mr. Parſon, I have a ſcruple of Conſcience 

upon me, I am conſidering whether it be lawful to kill, tho? 

+ | it bein War; I have a great averſion tot, and hope it pro- 

ceeds from Religion. A | 

biff. 1 remember the fit took you juſt ſo. when the Dutch 

| _ us, for you cou'd not then be perſwaded to ſtrike « 

, ſtroke. 6 \ 

' Tim. Ay, that was becauſe. they were Proteſtants as we 
are, but Gads zoors, had they been Dutch Papiſts I had 
maul'd them, but Conſcience Wh n 

Wbim. have been a Juſtice of Peace this ſix years, and ne- 
ver had a Conſcience in my lite. E 

Tim. Nor I neither, but in this damn'd thing of fighting. 
Dun. Gentlemen, I am commanded to read the Declaration 


of the Honourable Council to you. [ To the Soldiers. 
All. hum, hum, hum— — - | | 
Boo. Silence—filence—— [ Dunce reads, 


Dun. By an order of Council, Dated May the 10th. 1670. 
To all Gentlemen Soldiers, Merchants, Planters, and whom 
elle it may concern. Whereas Bacun, contrary to Law and 
Equity, has, te ſatisfie his own Ambition, taken up Arms with 
2 pretence to fight the Indians, but indeed to moleſt and in- 

Hlave the whole Colony, and to take away their Liberties and 

Properties; this is to declare, that whoever, ſhall bring this 

Traytor dead or alive to the Council, ſhall have three hun- 

qed pound Reward. And ſo Cod ſave the Ring. 

A. A Councel, à Councel | Hah —— Hollow. 


Enter 4 Solder halt ily. 


Jold. Stand to your Arms, Gentlemen, ſtand to your Arms, 
Bacon is marching this way. 5 3 
Dun. Hah—what numbers has he? | Fwy ff 
* Sold. About a hundred Hor ſe, in his march he has ſurpriz'd 
Colonel Dowurigbt, and taken him Priſoner. \ 3 


"> 


"All. Let's N 
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[ Hollow. 
Booz. We'll hear bim ſpeak 9 ſee what be can ſay 


for himſelf. "> 


Allt Ay, 27, we'll hear Bacon | — 
Dunce pleads $6 them. 
Im Well, Major, I have found 2 Stratagem ſhaff make us 


four the Greateſt Men in the Colony, we'll ſurrender our ſelves , 
to Bacon, and ſay we — on purpoſe. 
e 5 Good 


biff. Why, 1 had no other deſign in the World i in refuling | 


to fight. 

Vhim. Nor I, &e think 1 wou'd have excus'd it with the 
fear of diſordering my Crayat ftring elſe ————— 

Dun. Why, Gentlemen, he deſigns to Fire Fames Town; 
Murder you all, and then lie with our Wives, and will you 
8 = NN of ſeizing him? | 

1 5 Here's a Termagant Rogue, Neighbours— we'll hang 
the dog. 


All. "Ay, ay, hang Bacon, hang Bacon, 


* @ 
Enter Bacon nd Fearleſs, ſon: 9971125 leading in Downrighs 
hound; Bacon ſtands a while and ſtares on the Regiments, 
who are filem all. : 


Bac. Well, Se order to your fine Declaration, 
- you ſee I come to render my ſelt 

Dun. How came he to know of our Declaration? 

FVbiff. Rogues, Rogues among our ſelves that inform. 

Bac. What, ate ye ſilent all, not a Man lift his hand 
in Obetience to the Council, to Murder this Traytor that 
has expoſed his lite ſo oiten tor you * Hah, what not for 
three hundre pound, — you ſee I've left my Troops be- 
bind, and come all wear:e4 wich the Toyls of War, worn 
out by Summers heats, and Winters colds, march'd tedious 
Days and Nights chro Bogs and Fens as dangerous as 
your Clamours, and as Fai: chleſs, what though *twas 


- 


to preſerve you · all in ſafety, no matter, you ſhou'd obey 


ebe grateful Council, and kill this honeſt Man that has de 
feaded you? 


All. Hum, bum, hum. 
FYhijj. The General [perks like a Gorgon | 
Tia. Like a err Man. 
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Bic. All ſilent yet here's that mighty Carre that 
cryed ſo loud but now, A Council, a Council ? where is 
your Reſolution, cannot three hund: od Pound excite your Va- 
Jour to ſeize that Traytor Bacon who has bled for you ?— 


All. A Vicon, a Bacon, a Bacon. D Hollow, 
_ Oh Villainous Cowards——Oh the Faithleſs Mul- 
titude 


_ VVhat ſay you, Parſon——you have a forward 
Zea wa 
Dun. I wiſh my coat, Sir, did not hinder me from acting 
as becomes my Zeal and Duty ? 
VVhim. a Plaguy rugid Dog, ——that Parſon —— 
Bac, Fearleſs, ſeize me that canting Knave trom out the 
Herd, and next thole Honourable Officers. [ Points to 
Dull. VVhim. V Vhiff and Tim. Fearleſs 
ſeizes them, and gives them 10 the Soldi- 
ers, aud takes the Proclamation from Dunce 
and ſhews Bacon, they read it. 
Dull. Seize us, Sir, you ſha!l not need, we laid down our 
Commiſſions on Mag to come over to your honour. 
V/hiff. VVe ev and honour'd your honour: 
Tim. 3 Sir that I wiſh I were ſafe in James 
Town for your fake, and your - honour were hang'd. [ Afide. 

Bac. This fine Piece is of your penning Parſon——=though it 
be countenanc'd by the Councils Names Oh ingratitude 
Burn—Burn' the Treacherous Town—Fire it immediately 
- VoUhim. VVe'il obey you, Sir, 

Vrhiff. Ay, ay, we'll make a Bonfire on't, and Drink your 
honour's health round about it. [_ They offer to go. 

Bac. Yet hold, my Revenge ſhall be more mercitul, I order- 
ed that all the VVomen of Rank ſhall be ſeiz d and brought 

to my Camp. I'll make their Husbands pay their Ranſoms 
dearly; they'd rather have their hearts bleed than their 
Purſes. 

Frar. Dear General; let me have the ſeizing of Colonel 
Domnrigb's Daughter; I would fain ve Plundering for a Trifle 
calFd a Maiden- head. 

Bac. Oa pain of death treat them with all' reſpect; aſſure 
them of the ſafety of their honour. Now, all that wil fol⸗ 
low me, ſhall find a welcome, and thoſe that will not, may de- 
part in Peace. 


Au. Hay, a General, a General, a General. | 
[Some Soldiers go off: Some go 


ro the fide of Bacon, 


= Enter 
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Enter Daring and Soldizrs with Chriſante, Surelove, 
Mrs. Whim. and Mrs. Whiff, aud ſeveral other 
VFomen. | 

Y EY; "4 f * 0 N N 5 ” 

Bic. Succeſsful Daring, welcome, what prizes have ye? 

Dar. The faireſt inthe VVorld, Sir, I'm not for common 


' 
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Dow. Hah, my Daughter and my Kinſwoman ! = ———- 


Bac. Tis not with Women, Sir, nor honeſt Men ke you 
that I intend to Combat; not their on Parents ſhall noc be 
more indulgent, nor better ſafe-guart{ to their honours, Sir: 
But 'tis to ſave the expence of Blood I ſeize on their moſt va- 
Jued Prizes. « * 2 5 
Dom. But, Sir, I know your wild Lieutenant General has 
long lov d my Cbhriſante, and perhaps, will take this time to 
force her to Conſent. © 

Dar. 1 own I have a paſſion for Cbriſante, vet by my Gene- 
rals life——or her fair fel what now ¶ act is on the ſcore 
of War, I ſcorn to force the Maid I do adore. 

Bac. Believe me, Ladies, you ſhall have Honourable Treat- 


E 


ment here. | | 
Chriſ. We do not doubt it, Sir, either from you or Heri, 
if he love me,. that will ſecure my Honour, if he do 
not, he's too brave to injure me. — c Ta . 
Dar. I thank you for your juſt opinion of ine, Madam. 


Cbriſ. But, Sir, *tis for my Father I muſt plead; to (ce his. 
Reverend hands in Serval Chains——and then perhaps if 


ſtubborn to your VVill, his head muſt fall a Victim to your 
Anger. ; y | | 3 | 

1 No, my good Pious Girl, I cannot fear Ignable uſage 
from the General And if thy Beauty can prelerve thy Fame, 
'I ſhall not mourn in my Captivity. i | 

Bac, Vil ne're deceive vour kind Opinion of me——Ladies, 
I hope you're ail of that Opinion too 


*Sar# Ii ſeizing us, Sir, can advance your honour, or be 


of any uſe conſiderable to you, I ſhail be proud ot ſuch a 
avery. | | 


Mrs. VVhim. 1 hope, Sir, we ſhan's be Raviſh'd in vour 


K | MEATS 
Dar. Fie, Mrs. Whimſey, do Soldiers uſe to Rai? 
Mrs, Whiff. Raviſh—marry, 1 tear em not, I'd have em 

know, I Icon to be Raviſh'd by any Klan. 


A 4 8 Fea-. Ay, 
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e Ay, a my Conſcience, Mrs. biff, you are too FE 
oatur'd. 

Dar. Maltam, I hope you'll give me leave to name 
Love to you, and try by, all ſubmiſſive ways to win your 
heart? 

Chriſ. Do your worſt, Sir, I give yeu leave, if you aſſal 
me only with your Tongue. 

Dar. That: s generous and brave, and II requite it. 


Enter Soldier in baſte. ; 
Sol. The Truce being ended, Sir, the Indians grow ſo inſo 


lent as to attack us even in our Camp, and have killed ſeveral 


of our Men. 

Bac. I is time to check their Boldneſs, Daring, haſte, dray 
up our Men. in order to give em, Battle, I rather had er 
pected their ſubmiſſion. 
© The Country now may ſee whet theyre" to o fear, ; 
Since we thafare in Arms are not ſecure. , 


{ Exeunt 2 the Ladies, 


— 
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AC IVV. SCENE I. 


Temple, with an Indian God placed upon it; 
Prieſts and Priefteſſes attending Enter In- 
dian Ning on one fide attended by Indian Men, 
the Queen Enters onthe other fide with Nomen, 


all bow to rhe Idol, and diuide on each fide” o | 


the Stave, then the Muſick playing lowder, the 
Prieſt and Prieſteſſes Dance about the Idol with 
ridiculous Poſt ares, and crying (as for Lncant a- 
tions.) Thrice repeated, Agah Yerkin, Agah 


Boah, Sulen Tawarapah, Sulen Tawarapah; 


After this ſoft Muſick plays again, then they Sing ſomethitg ſine, 
after which the Prieſts lead tbe King to the Altar, and the 
Prieſteſs, the Queen, they rake off lictle Crowns from tber 
heads, and offer them at he Altar. 


King. 12 the God of our Quiocto to declare what the E- 


vent ſhall be of this our laſt VVar againſt the Eng- 


liſh General. (Sofs Muſick ceaſ: s. 


The 


Muſick changes to confuſed Tunes, to which the Prieft and 


Prieſteſs Dance, Anticliy Singing between, the ſame Incantati- 
on 4s before, and then dance again, and ſo in vole again alter- 
nately: Which dance ended a Voice behind the Altar crys, while 


foft Mufick Plays 


+ @ 


The Engliſo General ſhall be, 

A Captive to bis Enemy 3 

And yov from all your Toils be freed, 
VVhen by your hand the Foe ſhall blee !: 
And e're the Sun's ſwift covrle be run, 
This mighty Conqueſt ſhall be won. 
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- ; Toe Widow Ranter, dec. | 


King. I thank the Gods for taking care of us, prepare ng | 
Sacrifice W e ay” when I return a Conqueror, eric 
will my felf perform the Office of a Prieſt. | 
Queen. Oh, Sir, 1 iear you'll fall a Victim firſt. ( 
A inp. VVhat means Semernia! why are thy looks ſo Pale Fai 
Lucen. Alas, the Oracles have double meanings, their ſeng cha 
is doubtful, and their words Intyma's, I fear, Sir, I cou'd mau ons 
2 truer Interpretation - === FN 
King. How, Semeriiia | by all thy Love I charge thee, dec 
you relpet my Lite, to let me know your thouzhts. Dei 
Veen. Laſt night I dream d a Lyon fell with hunger, ſpike Ho 
of your Guards, flew you, and bore you hence. | 
King. This is chy Sc ccs fear, and no interpretation of the 
Oracle. Pots Oy | 
Queer. I cou'd convince you farther, | 
Az. Haſt thou a Secret thou canſt keep from me? 8 
Thy Soal a, Thought that | muſt be ſtranger too? Thi 
is not like the Juſtice of Semernia : Come, unriddle me the 
Oracle. | | | N 
Queen. The Engliſh General ſhall be, a Captive to his Ene 
my; he is ſo, Sir, already to my Bcauty, he 1ays he languiſhs 
for Love ot me. 4 74 f 
Ling. Hah——the General my Rival — but go on 
Lucen. And you trom all your War be freed: Oh, let ne 
not explain that fatal line, for fear it mean, you ſhall be 
treed by death. e eee , 
King. What, when by my hand the Foe ſhall Bleed? 
way it cannot be ' | 
Queen. No doubt, my Lord, you'll bravely ſell your Life 
and deal ſome Wounds where you'll receieve ſo many. 
King, Tis Love, Semernia, makes thee dream, while wakinz 
Il} truſt the Gods, and am reſolved for Battle. 


= 1, 4t Ya 5 a 


1. 


. N 


FR 
Enter an Indian. 


In. Haſt, haſt Great Sir, to Arms, Bacun with all bis For WW 4: 
ces is prepar'd, and both the Armies ready to engage. b 

Xing. Haſt to my General, bid him charge em inſtantly, 
T'll bring up the Supplies of ſtout Teraonians, thoſe ſo wel 
SkilPd in the Envenom'd Arrow, [Exit Indian. eme = 
nia — words but poorly do expreſs the griets of parting 
Lovers tis with dying Eyes, and a Heart trembling- _ 
thus [Puts ber band on bis heart.] "They take 2 hea!) 
leave. one parting kiß, and one Love preſſing ligh, and 


then fa ewel——but not a long farewel ; I ſhall return Vi ye 
ooriow er. 
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erious to thy Arms — = commend, me to the Goils and fil re- 
member me. Ex. King. 

gucen. Alas? What pity tis I zw the General, before my 
Fate had given me to the King — but now — like theſe 
that change ther Gods, my fafthleſs mind betwixt two opini- 
ons wavers; while to the Gods my Monarch I c mend: my 
wandring thoughts in pit ol the General makes thre zeal colt 
declin'd——ineffe&nal ;—— If for the General I implore the 
Deities, .methinks my Prayers ſhould not aſcend the >kies tince 


69 


Honour tells me tis an impions "zeal. 
Which way ſaever my Nevotions move, 
I an too w etched. to be beard above. 
' "Goes in, all Exeunte 


SCENE II. Shows 4 Field of Tents, ſeen 

at ſome diſtance tbro the Trees fa 77ond, Iv uit, rumd is nd 

the noiſe of Baitel with hollawing. The Indians er: fe: with 
Bittle· Axis ta Rerre:t Fiphi'g from the Englich and 411 29 off, 
when they Re-enter inimedi teln 5245trg 52% 15: Engliſb, be In. 
dian Xing as tbe bead of bis Men, viib Bums cod Frets Dære- 
ing at tbe, Herd of the Bngliih s They Eight off ! ibe voiſè con- 
tinues I-ſs loud 4s more at diſtances 


" as : | bs | . . 
Enter Bacon with his Sword Jrawn, meets Feu leſs with bis 
— Sword drawn. 


Fear. Haſt, baft, ir to the Entrance of the Wood, Dafirg's 
Enzagl paſt hope of 2 Retreat, ventring too. far, puiſiting 
of the Foe 3 the King in Ambuſh with bis poyion'd A: chers, 
fell on and now we are danzerouſly diftre!}. | 

Bic. DaWg is Brave, but, he's withal, tao raſh, come on 
and follow me to his Aſſiſtance— (Goes out. 


Alollowirg within, the Fight renews, En er the Indians beaten 
back by Bacon, Daring ad Fearleſs, th:y Fight off, th2 
noiſe of Fightisg continues à while, tłis ſtill behind the V7ood. 

: * * 


| Enter Indians F lyirg over the Stage, purſu'd by the King, 


Kirg. Turn, turn ye fugitive Slaves, and face the Enewy; 
Oh Villains, Cowards, Deaf to all Command, by Heaven I 
tad my Rival in my v'ew and aim'd_at*notking but my con- 
quering him——now like a Coward I muſt fly with Cowards, 
delle a Deſperate Mad-Man fall, thus ſingly midſt the num- 

7 | 


(follow 1be Inc ians 


Aa 3 Enter 


%- 
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Enter Bacon inraped with his Sword dr awn, Fearlels and Daring 


* \ 


Following bim. 


Bac. —— Where is the King, Oh ye perfidious Slaves, hoy 
have you hid from my juſt Revenge — A ſearch all the Brakes, 
che Fuzes and the Trees, and let hint not eſcape on pain dt 
Death. | | _ vt 

Dare. We cannot do wonders Sir. 

Bac. But you can run away =— 21 | 

Dare. Yes, when we ſee occahon——yet——ſhou'd any but 
my General tell me fo——by Heaven hie ſhould find I were 
no ſtarter. : ; 

Bac. Forgive me, Im Mad——the Kings eſcapedl, hid like 
a trembling ſlave in ſome cloſe Ditch, Where he will ſooner 
ſtarve than Fighr it out. | Fo | 


\ 
- 


— 


Re- enter Indians running over the Stage, purſuzd by the King wha 
705 ſhoots them as they Fly, ſome few folluw him. 


&. N 
King, All's loſt the day is loſt - — and Pm betryed 
Oh Slaves, that even Weunds can't Animate, {4 4/2, 
Bac. The King! ö 4 
King. The General here, by all the Pozrexs, betray'd by 
eren EE : 
Bic. Abandon'd as thou art I ſcorn to take thee baſely, you 
ſnall have Soldiers chance Sir, for your Life, ſince chance ſo 
lucky has brought us hither 3 without more Aids we, will 
diſpute the day: this ſpot of Earth bears both our Armies 
Fates, I'Il give you back the Victory I have won, and thus 
begin a new on equal Terms. . 5 
King. That's Nobly ſaid—— the powers hayg heard my 
with ! Yon Sir firſt taught me how to- uſe a & which 
heretofore has ſerved me with ſucceſs, but now—— tis for de. 
mernia that it draws, a prize more valued tban my Kingdom 
Sir — _ 9 | 
Bac. Hah S-2mernia' | 
King. Your Bluthes do betray your Paſſion for her. , 
Dare. *Sdeath have we iought for this, to expoſe the Vici 
to the conquered Foe ? 
Fear. What Fight a fingle Man——our Prize already. 
King. Not ſo young Man while I command a Dart. 
Bac. Fight him, by Heaven no reaſon ſhall diſſuade me, ant 
he that interrupts me is a Coward, whatever be my Fate, f 
dg command ye to let the King pals freely to his Tents. 


Dat, 
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* 
Dare. The Devils in the General. 
Fears Sdeath his Romantick humour will undo us. 
* | | They fight and parſe, 
King. You Fight asif you meant to outdo me this way, ag 
you have done in Generoſity. 7 ö 
won Bac. Vou're not behind hand with me Sir, in courteſie come 
re here's to ſet us even (Fipht ægain. 
ct King. You bleed apace: ; | 
Bic. Lou' ve only Breath'd a Vein, and given me new Health 


and Vigour by it. | [| They Fight again, Wornds on both ſides 

| the King (taggers, Bacon takes him 

but 4s in bis Arms, ibe King drops his 
ere | Sword. ; 


„How do you Sir? 
Ice King. Like one that's. hovering between Heaven and 
ner Farth, I'm—— mounting ſome where ——upwards—— but 
ziddy with my flight, I know not Where. | 
| Bac. Command my Surgeons, ——inftantly——make haſt 
vb MW Honour returns and Love all Bleedings fied. (Ex. Fearleſs, 
King. Oh Semernia, how much more truth had thy Divi- 
nity than the Predictions of the flattering Oracles. Commend 
me to her——1 know you !——vifit—your Fair Captive Sir, 
L, and tell her oh but death prevents the reſt. (Dies. 


by Enter Fearleſs. - 


Bac. He's gone——and now like Caſar J could weep ove. 
th: Hero I my ſelf deſtroyed. 

Fegr. I'm glad for your repoſe I fee him there—"twas a Mad 
hot Brain'd Youth and ſo he dyed. 

Bac. Come bear him on your Shoulders to my Tent, from 


dy 


his on Payllion. 
* vi 4 8 A * 0 
Enter a Soldier. 5 
* 


Sol. Some of our Troops purſuing of the Enemy even to 
their Te nples, which they made their Sanctuary, finding the 
Queen at her Devotion there with all her Indian La lies, Id 
much ado to ſtop their violent rage from ſetting Fire to the 
Holy Pile. e | 

Gar, Hang em immediately that durſt attempt it, while. I 
my lelf will fly to reſcue her. (Goes out, they bear off the 

Kings Body, Ex. all. 


Aa 4 Enter 


hence with all the ſolemn ſtate we can, we will convey him to 


** 


* 
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Enter Whimſey pulling in Whiff, with a Halter about his Neck, 
him. Nay I'm reſolved to keep thee here till his Honour 


the General comes, —— What to call him Traytor, and run. 


away after he bad ſo generouſly given us our freedom, and 
litied us Cadees tor the next command that tell in his Army— 
I'm reſolvel to hang thee—— 

Whiff, Wilt thou betray and peach thy Friend: Thy Friend 
that kept thee Company all the while thou wert a Prifoner— 
di inkinę at my own charge 

i bin. No matter for that, I ſcorn lngratitede and therefore 
will hang thee—but as for thy drinking with mel ſcorn to be 
bedbind hand with thee in Civility, and therefore here's to thee, 


(Trkes 4 Botije of Brand out of his Packer, Print.. 


Whiff. I can't drink, 

Whim, A certain ſian thou wo't be hanged. 

Whiff. You usd to be a my ade when a Juſtice, let the caule 
be how it wou'd. ( 5 3 
bim. Ay——when I was a Juſtice I never minded Honeſty, 
but now Ile be true to o my General, and ang thee to be 4 

treat man. 

if. If I migbt but have d . Tryal for my Life 

bim. A fair  Tryal——co e I'll be thy judge and if 
thou can'ſt clear thy ſelf by Law Ill atquit thee, Sirrah,Sirrah, 
what canſt chou ſay for thy ſelf for calling his Honour Rebel? 


| (Sirs on 4 Drum bead. 
biff. Twas when I was Drunk an't like your Honour. 


" Whim. That's no Plea, for it you kill a Man when-you are 


Sober you muſt be hanged when yon ae Drunk, haſt thou any 
thin 8218 to ſay tor thy ſelf, why Sentence may not _ 15 
Oo 

Whiff FT deſire the Benefig of the Clergy. * 

Whim. The Clergy, I never knew any body that bows did 
benefit by em, why thou canſt not ræad a word? 

Whiff. Tranſportation then 

Whim, It ſhall be to E7gland then—but hold —who's this? 

- -  (Dullmanereepivg from 4 Buſh. 

Dull. So the dangers over, I may venture out Pox ont 
1 vou d not be in this fear again ¶ Enter Timerous with Ban. 
to be Lord Chief Juſtice of our Ax, Bow and Arrows and 

| Court. Why how now Cornet L Feagþers on bis Head. 


——What in greadful Equipage ? Your Bate Ax Bl *. n th 
| Now and Arrows, / me n 1 Ys 


Tim. Va 


r 
1, 
! 


; 


Jim. Tm in the poſture of the times Major I cou'd not 


pe idle where ſo much Action was, I'm going to preſent my 


ſelf to the General with theſe Trophies of my Victory here 
Dull. Victory what Vi&orv— did not I ſee thee creep- 
ing out of yonder Buth, where theu wer't hid all the Fight 
tumble on a Dead Indian, and take away his Arms? 
Jim. Why didſt thou ſee me? | 
Dull. See thee, ay——and what a fright thou wert in, till 
thou wert ſure he was Dead. | | | | 
Jim. Well, well, that's all one Gad 2oors if every man that 
paſs tor valiant in a Hattel, were to give an account bow he gain- 
ed his Reputation, the World wouꝰ'd be but thinly ſtock d with 
Heroes, I'll ſay he was a great War Captain, and that kill'd 
him hand to hand, and who can diſprove me? | ' 
Dull. Diſprove thee — why that pale face of thine, that 
has io much of the Coward in.. | 


Tin. Shaw, that's with loſs of Blood——Hah I am overheard 


1doubr——who's vonder — [dees Whim. and Whiff.] * 


Brother Vhiff in a Hempen Cravat- String. | 
bim. Ne calbd the General Traytor and was running away, 
and I'm reſolved to Peach. | _ 
Dull. Hum and one witneſs will Rand good in Law, in 
caſe of Treaſon  , . | | | 
Tim. Gads zoors in caſe of Treaſon hel be hang d if it be 
proved againſt him, were there ne re a, witneſs at all, / but he 
muſt be tryed by a Councel of War Man—come, come let's 
diſarm him [ They take away bis Arms, and pull 4 Bot- 
| | tle of Brandy out of bis Pocket. 
. Whiff. VVbat I hope you will not take away my Brandy 
Gentlemen, my laſt comfort. | 60> ag 
| Tims Gads z29rs it's come in) good time=——me'l drink it 
off, here-Major (Drinks, VVhiff takes him aſide. 
 WhiffgHaik ye Cornet——you are ny good Friend, get 
thi: matter made up before it comes to the General. 
lim. But this is Trealon Neighbour. | 
biff. If I hang —1 le declare on the Ladder how you 
kilꝰ'd your VVar Captain. ated 


% * 


and loving Magiſtrates together, let's drink about, and think 
no more of this buſineſs. | 

Dull. Ay, ay, it every ſober Man in the Nation, ſhould be 
calied to account of the Treaſon he ſpeaks in s Drink the Lo:4 


have mercy upon us al put ic up and let us like lov- 


T —— take an honeſt reſolution to run away together; 
Or & 


is ſame Frightal} minds nothing but Fighting. 


6 A 
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Tim, Come Brother Whimſey——we have been all Friends 


: | . | 9 
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bim. I'm content, provided we go all to the Counſel 
and tell them (to make our Peace) we went in- obedience 
to the Proclamation to kill Bacon, but the Traytor was ſo 
ſtrongly guarded we could not effect it, but mum——who's 


here 5 | 
Enter Ranter aud Jenny, as Man and Footman. 


Rant. Hah,our four Reverend Juſtices ——T hope the Block- 
heads will not know me Gentlemen, can you direct me to 
Lieutenant General Darings Tents. 

biſt, Hum, who the DeviÞs this that's he you ſee com- 
ing this way, Sdeath yonders Daring——Let's flip away be- 
fore he advances. (Exeunt all but Ranter and Jenny, 

Fey. Tam ſcar'd with thoſe Dead Bodies we have paſt over, 
for Gods ſake, Madam, let me know your deſign in coming. 
Fun. VVhy ? Now 11] tell thee ——my damm'd mad Fel- 
low Daring, who has my heart and ſoul— Loves Ckriſante 
has ſtolen her, and carryed her away to his Tents, ſhe hates 
him, while I am dying for him. ; 

Sen. Dying Madam! I never ſaw you melancholy. 
Kant. Pox owt no, why ſhould I figh and whine," and make 
my ſelfanAis, and him conceited, no, inltea&of ſnivelling 
Fin reſol ved | | | 

Fen. VVhat Madam? | 8 

Kant. Gad to beat the Raſgal and bring off Chriſante. 

Jen. Beat him Madam ? what a VVoman beat a Lieutenant 

, General. 4h * | 
- - Rant. Hang em, they get a name in VVar, from command, 
not courage; but how know I but I may fight, Gad I have 
known a Fellow kickt from one end of the Town to t'other, 
believing himſelf a Coward, at laſt forced to fight, foand he 
could, got a Reputation and Bullyed all he met with, and 
got a name, and a great Commiſſion. n 

Fen. But it he ſhould kill you Madam. h | 

Fant. I'll take care to make it as Comical a Duel as the 

beſt of em, as much in Love as I am, I do not intent to dye 
its Martyr." | 


„ 
# 


Emer Daring and Fearleſs. 


— 


Fear. Have you ſeen Chriſaute ſince the Fight. 
| Dar. Yes, but ſhe is ſtill the ſame, as nice and coy as Fo 
tune, when ſhe's courted by the wretched, yet ſhe denys me 


fo obligingly ſhe keeps my Love Kill in its humble calm. 
« ©; ; Rents Can 


re 


2 


y 
= * . 
* 8 
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Zart · Can you direct me Sir to one Darings Tent. ( aku 
r, One Daring he has an8ther Epithet to his name. 

Ran. What's that, Raſcal or Coward ? 

Dar. Hah, which of thy Stars young man has ſent thee hi- 

ther, to find that certain Fate they have decreed. 

Rant. I know not what my Stars have decreed, but I ſhall be 
glad it they have ordaia'd me to Fight with Daring, ——by thy 
concern thou ſhou'dſt be he? | 

Dar. 1 am, prethee who art thou ? 

Kant. Thy Rifal, tho newly arrived from Englond, and 
came to marry fair C "briſame, whom thou haſt Raviſtd, for 

whom I hear another Lady Dies. 
Dar. Dies for me? 

Rant. Therefore reſian her fairly——or fight me fairly —— 

Dar. Come on Sir——but hotd——before I kill thee, pre- 
thee inform me whe this Dying Lady is? 

\ Pant. Sir I owe ye no Courteſie, and therefore will do you 
none by telling 8 Sir for Chriſante draus. 
(They offer io tight Fearleſs ſteps in. 

Fear. — mad Frolicks this? Sir you Fight 
for one you never ſav [yo Renter. J and N. one that loves 
you not- L to Dore 

Der, Perhaps ſhe' love bim as little, 

Rant. Gad put it to che Tryal, if you dare if thou beſt 
Generous bring me to her, and whom ſhe does negles ſhall 
give the other place. 

Dar. Thats fair put up thy Sword II bring thee to 
her inſtantly. | (Exeunt. 


SCENE ATent. 
— Enter Chriſante and Surelove. | 


Chriſ. Tm not ſo much afflited for my Confinement as L 
am, that I cannot hear of Friendly. 
Fure. Art not perſecuted with Daring.” I 

Cbriſ. Not àt all, tho he tells me daily o ' his Paſſion 1 
_ him, and give him neither hope nor d air,——he's 
ere | 


Enter Daring, Fear. Rant. and Jenny. 


Dar, Madam, the C omplaiſance I ſhow in bringing you my 
Rab vi] let you ſee how glad I am to ablige you every way. 
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Kan. I hope the danger I have expoſed my ſelf too for, the 
Honour of kiſſing your hand Madam, will render me fome- 
thing acceptable——here are my Credentials —— 

f 17 [Gives ber 4 Letter. 


Cbriſ. Reads. F 
Dear Creature, I bave taken this habit to free you from an 
impertinent Lover, and to ſecure the damnꝰ Rogue Daring 10 
my ſelf, receive me as ſent by Colonel Surelove from England 
to marry you - fav, m vo more 
| FIR. B Tour Ranter. 


——— Hah Ranter ? Ade] —— Sir you have too good a 
Character from my Couſin Colonel Surelove, not to receive my 
Welcome. 8 (Groes Sarelove the Jetter, 
Rant. Stand by General—— (Puſhes away Daring and 
looks big, and takes Chriſante 5y the band, and, kiſſes it, 
Dar. S death Sir, there: room enough at firſt ſight ſo 
kind ? Oh Youth——Youth and Impudence, what Tempta- 
tions are vou to Villanous Woman. * | 
Chriſ. 1 confeſs Sir we Women do not love theſe rough 
Fighting Fellows, they're always ſcaring us with one Broil or 
other. 0 | 
Dar. Much good it may do you with your tame Coxcomb. 
Rant. Well Sir, then you yield the Price? 
Dar, Ay Gad, were ſhe an Angel, that can prefer ſuch a 
callow Fop as thou before a Man——take her and domineer 
| 2 (They all laugh. 


death am 1 grown Ridiculous. 
Fear. Why haſt thou not found the Jeſt? by Heaven tis 
- Renter, tis ſhe that loves you, carry on the humour. "(afide.) 
Faith Sir, if I were you, T wow'd devote my ſelf to Madam 
Runter. | * 
Chbriſ. Ay, ſhe's a fit Wife for you, ſhe'll fit your Humour, 
Dar, Runter — Gad Id ſooner marry a She Bean unleſs 
for a Pennance for ſome horrid Sin, we ſhould be eternally 
challenging one another to the Field, and ten to one ſhe beats 
me there; or if I ſhould eſcape there, ſhe wauꝰd kill me with 4 
Drinking. | ? | ;" 
Rant. Here's a Rogue——does your Country abound with 
ſuch Ladies. 4 * 2 
Dar. The Lord forbid, half a dozen wou d ruin the Land, 
debauch all the men, and ſcandalize all the women. 
Fear. No matter, ſhe's rich. 
Dar. Ay that will make her inſolent. | 
Fear, Nay ſhe's generous too, 4 
31 * , * Dy . Y.s 


* " | 

Dar. Yes when ſhe's drunk, and then ſhe'l laviſh all. 

Rant. A Pox on him how he vexes me- . 

Dar. Then ſuch a Tongue ſheꝰ i rail and ſmoak till the 

ckoak again, then fix Gallons of Punch hardly recovers her, and 

never but then ſhe is good Natured. | 
Rant. I muſt lay him on —————- 


Har. There's not a Blockhead in the Country that has not— 
Fan. ĩ W. ; 


Har. ——— een drunk with her. 
Zan. I thought you had meant ſomething elſe Sir. [ In buff. 
10 Nay as for that ſuppoſe there is no great diff- 
culty. 1. ” 
Kant. S'death Sir you lie and you're a Son of a Whore, 
. (Dams and Fences with him, and he runs back round the Stages 
Dar. Hold—hold Virago—dear VVidow hold, and give me 
' Kant, Widow | A ' * | 
Dar. Sdeath I knew thee by inſtinct Widow, tho I feemed 
vot to do ſo, in revenge for the trick put on me in telling me 17 
a Lady dy d for me. © + | | 
Kant. VVhy ſuch a one. there is, perhaps ſhe may dwindle 44 
forty or fifty years or ſo but will never be her own VVomaa | 
again that's certain. 2 p | | 
- | Sure. This we are all ready to teſtifie, we know her. |; | [ 
Cbriſ. Upon my Lite, tis true. lh 
Dar. VVidow I have a ſhrewd ſuſpicion, that you your 
ſelf may be this dying Lady. — 
Rant. VVhy fo Coxcomb ? | 
: Dar. Becauſe you took ſuch pains to put your ſelf inte my 
ans. : ; -  % P 
Kant. Gad if your heart were but halt ſo true as your 
gueſs, we ſhould conclude a Peace. before Bacon and the Coun- 
cil will beſides this thing whines tor Friezdly, and there's no 
hopes, | (To Chrilante. 
Var. Give me, thy band VVidow, I am thine——and fo in- 
ticely, I will never——be drunk out of thy Company 
Dunze is in my Tent—prethee let's in and bind. the bargain 
Rant. Nay ſaith lets lee the VVars at an end firſt. 

5 Dar, Nay, prethge take me I the humour, while thy 
Breeches arg on—tor I neyer liF'd the halt ſo well in Petr 
coats. 

Kant. Lead cn General yon give me good ineouragement do 
wear. them. a+ | ( Ex2u7ts 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
The Sevann. in ie of -the Cong; the Deo 


— 


riſes. Enter Friendly, Hazard and Boozer, 


and a Party of Men. 
Friend.N X) E are now in fight of the Tents. 


| Boo. Is not this a raſh attempt, Gentlemen, 
. with ſo ſmall Force to ſet upon Bacon's whole Army ? 


Ha. Oh, they are drunk with Victory and Wine; there 
will be naught but Revelling.to night. | 3s 
Friend. Would we could learn in what Quarter the Ladies 
are lodg'd, for we have no other buſineſs but to releaſe 
them but hark who comes here? | 


Boo. Some Scouts I feax from the Enemy. 


Enter Dullman, Tim. Whim. and Whiff, creeping as in | 
| _ the dark. 


Friend. Let's ſhelter our ſelves behind yonder Trees—lef 
we be ſur priz'd. | 8 5 | . i 
Tim. Wou'd I were well at home Gad zoors—if e're you 


catch me a Cadeeing again, Ill be content to be ſet in the 


fore-front of the Battle for Hawks Meat. 
VWhim. Thou'rt afraid of egery buſh. * 
Tim. Ay, and good reaſon too: Gad zoors, there may be 


| Rogues hid——prethee, Major, do thou advance. 


Dull. No, no, go on no matter of teremony in theſe 
caſes of runping away. . We [ They advance, 
Friend. They approach directly to us, we cannot eſcape 


. them their numbers are not great —— let us advance. 


. They come up to them. 
Tim. Oh, I am annihilated. | . 
Whiff. Some of Frightall's Scouts, we are loſt Men, 
[They puſh each otber foremoſt, 
Friend. Who goes there? 2 


whim, Oh; , 


HOO 2 
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Whim. Oh, they'll give us no Quarter; 'twas along of you 
Cornet; that we ran away from our Colours. 


Tim. Me 
himſelf a great Man with the Council again. 

Dull. Pox o this Ambition, it has been the ruin of many 
2 Gallant FEIIo- WW. 

biff. If I get home again, the height of mine ſhall be to 

top Tobacco; would I'd ſome Brandy. 
Tim. Gads zoors, would we had, tis the beſt Armour a- 
gainſt a hear no body no prethee ad- 
vance a little. 


bim. What, before a Horſe Officer ? 5 


Friend. Stand, on your Lives 1 K 
Tim. Oh, tis impoſſible — — I'm lead already. 
Friend. What are xk ATE Pil ſhoot» * 


him. Friends to thee, — who the Devil are we 
Friends too 2 

Tim. Een who you pleaſe, Gads Zoors. 

Frit9d. Hah Gad Zoors who's there, Timerous ? 

Tim. Hum I know no ſuch Scoundrel Geis bebind. 

Dull. Hah——that's Friendly's Voice. 

Friend. 1. A aan s that of  Dullman——who? 5 with 
ou? 

Dull. Only Timerous, Wh 1080 * biff, all valiantiy rut 
ning, away from the Arch Rebel that took us Priſoners. 

Can you inform us where the Ladies are lodg d? 

Du 7 In the hither Quarter in Daring's Tents ; you'll know 
them by Lanthorns on every corner there was never 
better time to ſurprize them for this day Daring's mar- 
ried, and there's nothing but Dancing and Drinking. 

Ear. Married! to whom ? 

Dull. That I ne're enquir'd. 


Friend. *Tis to Chriſame, Friend — and the reward * my 


attempt is loſt. Oh, Iam mad, III fight away my Lite, and 
my deſpair ſhall yet do greater wonders,” than even my Love 
could animate me too. Let's part our Men, and beſet tis 


Tents on both ſides. [ Friendly goes out with & 


Party. 
Haz. Come, Gentlemen, let's on 
Whiff. On, Sir. ——we on, Sir ? — * 
Hax. Ay, you on, Sir to redeem the Ladies. 


Whiff, Ok, Sir, I am going home for Money to redeem a 
Nancy. 


kim. I 


'twas the Major's Ambition here to make > 
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him. So am I, Sir. | 25 t 
_ Tim. I thank my Stars I am a Batchelor, 
plague is a Wife? 5 

Haz. VVill you march forward? | 
Dull. VVe have atchiev'd Honour enohigh already, in ha- 
ving made our Campaign here—— © [L[oobing big. 
Hua. Sdeath, but you ſhall go put them in the front, 
and prick them on if they offer to turn back, run them 
; through. 


ta 66 „ +, their Swords. 
-  #if. Oh, Nancy, thy dream will yet come to paſs. 
Hz. VVill yon advance, Sir?  [ Pricks VVhiff. 
Whiff. VVhy ſo we do, Sir; the Devil's in thete fighting 
| ATE, e Exit. 
3 ohh FIG: s Alarm at 4 diſtance. 
Within. To Arms, to Arms, the Enemy's upon us. 


1 


Fellows. 


A noiſe of fighting, after which enters Friendly with his Pariy; 


' retregting and fighting from Daring and ſome Soldiers, Ran- 
ter fighting like a Fury by bis ſide, be putting her back in vain; 


veral Soldiers emer with Flambeau x. g 


* 


Dir. Now, Sir-—wliat injury have.I ever done you, that 


you ſhould uſe-this Treachery againſt ne: | 
Friend. To take advantage any way in War, was never 


 rounted Treachery——and had I murder'd thee I had not 


paid thee half the debt I owe thee. 

Dar. You bleed too much to hold too long a Parley—-- 
come to my Tent, I'll take a charitable care of thee. 

Friend. I (corn thy Courtebe, who. againſt all the Laws 
of Honour and of Juſtice, baſt raviſh'd innocent Ladies. 
Dar. Sir, your upbraiding of my honour ſhall never make 
me forfeit ir, or eſteem you leis Is there a Lady here yon 
have a, paſſion for? | 
Friend. Yes, on a Nobler ſcore than thou dareſt own- 

Dar. To let you ſee how you're miſtaken, Sir, who ere that 
Lady be whom you affect, I will reſign, and give you both 


4 your Freedoms. 


Friend. VVhy, for this Courteſie, which ſhows thee. brave, 
in the next fight Vil fave thy Lite to quit the Obligz- 
tion. | 


Dar. | 


—VVhy, what i 


1 _ 
Tim. Oh, horrid—— [ The Soldjers prick them on with 


tbey f gbt out, Re-enter Darivg with Friendly all bloody. Se- 


_— — — 
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Dir. I thank you, Sir ——come to my Tent, — and 
when we ve den your VVounds, and yielded up the La- 
dies, P11 give you my Pals-port for your ſafe Condu back, 
and tell your Eriends i'th Town, we II viſit them i'th' 
Morning. | | N ; 
Friend. They'll meet you on your way, Sir—— —_ 

Dar. Come, my young Soldier, now thou'ſt won my Soul. 


the Ladies; tbey paſs over the Frage, while Hazard; 


f | im. Whim. and Whiff, prick'd on by their Party to 
gbr, ſo that they lay about them like Madmen. Bacon, 
Fearleſs and Daring come in, reſcue their Men, and 
; abt out the other Party, ſome. falling deal. Bacon, 
. dearleſs 87d Daring return tired with their Swords drawn. 
. Enter Soldier cunning. 
, Sol. Return, Sir, where your Sword will be mgre aſeful— 
* Party of Indians, taking advantage of the Night, have 
9 ſet Fire on your Tents, and born away the Queen. ; 
g Bac. Hah, the Queen! By Heaven this Victory ſhall coſt 
dem dear, come, let us fly to reſcue her. [Goes out. 
_ i iy. 4 | | 
SCENE Charges to Wellman's Tent. 
t. | | k | 


Enter Wellman, Bragg, Grub and 8fficers: 
14 i „„ ORE |" HR 
oll. J cannot ſleep, my impatience is ſo great to engage 

- this haughty Enemy, before, they have repoſed their wea- 

ry Limbs——Is not yon ruddy light the Morning's dawn. 

'$ Bragg. *Tis, and pleaſe your Honour. oF 
Well. Is there no News of © Frievdly yet, and Hazard? , 
Bragg. Not yet— tis thought they left the Camp to night; 

"mth ſome deſign againſt the Enemy. 

Tn bb Men have they ? 
ragg. y Boozer's Party, Sir. . 
Well. I know they are 2 and mean to ſurprize me 
dich ſome hanſome Action. | 


6b Bie 


385 


An Alarm beats: Enter at another paſſage Boozer with all 


Downright, beating bac? 4 Party, of Soldiers.” Dull. 
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* 


Enter Friendly. 


Friend. I ask © thouſand pardons, Sir, for quitting the 


Camp wichout your leave. | 
. Your. Couduct and your Courage cannot Err; I ſee 
thonk been in Action by thy Blood. | 
Friend. Sir, Pm aſhamed to own - theſe lender wounds, ſnce 
without more my luck was co be taken, while Hazard did 
alone effect the buſineſs; the Seſcuing of the Ladies. 
Well. How got ye Liberty E 
Friend. By. Dartng'sgenercfity, who ſends you word be'l 
viſit you this Morning. | | Ly 
Vell. We are prepared to meet him. 


| Enter Downright, Hazard, Ladies, Whim. Whiff, Dull- 
man, Tim. Jooking big. Well. Embraces Down.— 


Well. Mg worthy Friend, how am I joyed to ſee you 

Dow. We owe our Liberties to theſe brave . Youths, who 
can do wonders when they fight for Ladies. 

Tin. With our aſſiſtance, Ladies. 

IWhin. For my part Ii! not take it as I have done, Gad 
I find when I am damnable angry I can beat both Friend 
and, Foe. | is | % 72. 

ih. When J fight for my Nancy here adsfiſh I'm 
Dragon. | | 

Mrs. biff. Lord you need not have been ſo haſty. 

Friend. Do not vpbraid me with your Eyes, Cbriſante, but 
{et theſe Wounds aſſure you Iendeavour'd to ſerve you, tho 
Haz ird had the H:inour on't. OA 


. 


Vell. But, Ladies, well not expoſe you in the Camp,. 


2 Party of our Men ſhall ſee you ſafely conducted to Ma- 
dam Szxclove's ; 'tis but à little Mile from our. Camp. 

Friend. Let me have that honour, Sir. | 

Cui Nog I conjure, you let your Weunds be dreft, 
obey me i you love me, and Hazard ſhall Conduct us 
home. 

Vell. He had the toil, 'tis fit he have the recompence- 

hf Be the toll, Sir, what did we ſtand for Cyphers * 

him. The very appearance I made in the front of the Bat 
tle, aw'd the Enemy. 5 

7im. Ay, ay, let the Enemy ſay how I maul'd em but 
Gads zoers, I icern to brag. | 


well. Since 


FA. 


— 9 


— — 
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10 ell. Since you've regain'd your Honour ſo gloriouſly—1 
reſtore you to your Wenn you loſt by your ſeeming 
Cowardiſe. 


Dull. Valour is not always in humour, Ar. g 


Vell. Come, Gentlemen, ſince they're reſoly d to engage 


us, let's ſet our men in order to reteive em. [ Exit 401 


bur the four Fuſtices. 
Tim: Our Commiſſions again - you muſt be bragging, aud 
ſee what comes ont; I was modeſt ye ſee, and ſaid nothing 


of my Proweſs. 


if. What a Devil, doe; the Colonel think we are made 


of Tron; - continuallygto be beat on the Anvil? 


Vyhim. Look, Gentlemen, here's two Evils——if we go we 


are dead Men, itweflay we are hang d—and that will dit- 


order my Cravat-ſtring——therefore the. leaſt Evil is to go 
—and ſera good Face on the matter, as I do 
d Fly + [ Goes out ſin ging. 


» 


SCE NE A thick Wood, Enter Lacen geſt 


like au Indian Man, 5 a Bow in her hand, 
and Quiver at ber Back, Anaria her Cank- 
dent diſgui vd fo too, and * 4 Dozen Indi- 


ans tea by Cavaro. 


Queens” I tremblo yet, doſt think we're ſafe, Cavaro? 

Cave. Madam, theſe Woods afe intricate and vaſt, and "twill 
be difficult to find us out or if they do, this habit will 
ſecure you from the fear of being taken. 

Queen. Doſt think if Bacon find us he will not know me ? 
Alas, my {ears and bluſhes will. betraꝝ me. 

Ana. Tis certain, Madam, it we A} we periſh ; for all 
the Wood's ſurrounded by the Conqueror. 

Queen.” Alas, tis better we ſhou'd periſh here, than tay to 
expe&the violence of his Paſſion; to which, wy beart's tos 
ſenhbly inclin'd. . 

Ang. Why do ou not obey its ditates then, why do you 
fly the Conqueror 

Que. Not {iv ——not fly the Mirtherer of my Lord? 

Ana. What World, what reſolution can preſerve yon, and 
what he cannot gain by bot ſubmiſſion, tor ce will at r 1G 
0 l come. 


* 


BÞ 2 Hucen. 1 


388 * TheWidow RBher, &c. 


Queen. I wiſh there were in Nature one excuſe either by 
Force or Reaſon to compel me: For oh, Anaris ——] 


adore this General, take from my Soul-a truth till 
now. conceal'd At twelve years old——at the Pauwniun- 


ian Court I ſaw this Conqueror. I ſaw him young and gay 21 

new-born Spring, Glorious and Charming as the Mid-days 

Sun, I watch'd his looks, and liſtned when be ſpoke, and thought 

him more than Mortal  . _ "Wk 
Ana. He has a graceful Form. 


Queen, At laſt 2 Fatal Match concluded Was, between my 


Lord and me, I gave my hand, but oh how far my heagg wat 


from conſenting, the angry Gods are Witnels, 
Ana. Jas pity. wed | 

 __ Quzen, Twelve tedious Moons J paſt in ſileat languiſhment; 
Honour endeavouring to deſtroy my Love, but all in vain, 
for ſtill my pain return'd whenever J bebeld my Conquer- 
or, but now when I conſider him as Murderer of my Lord 
—{ Fiercely.] I figh and wih——ſome other Fatal hand had 
given him his death but now there's a neceſſity I muſt be 
braye and overcome my heart: VVhat if I do? ah, whe- 
ther ſhall I fly, I have no Amaonian ſire about me, all my 
Artillery is ſighs and Tears, the Earth my Bed, and Heaven 
my Canopy. 4 'þ | (weeps, 
| (After à noiſe of fighting, 


Hah, weare ſurpriz'd, oh, whether Mall I flie ? And yet me. 


thinks a certain trembling joy, ſpight of my Soul, ſpight of 
my boaſted Honour, runs ſhivering round my heart. 


Enter un Indian. 


In. Madam, your out guards are- ſurpriz'd by Bacon, 
who hews down all before him, and demands the Queen with 
— * Voice and Eyes 

is looks. þ 

Cav. Draw up yd Poyſomd Arrows to the head, and aim 
them at his heart; ſure ſome will hit. * 
Queen, Cruel Eavaro, - wou' d 'twere fit for me to contre 

diſt thy Juſtice.” © 4, ee ( Aſides 

Bac. within. The Queen, ye ſlaves, give me the Queen 
and lire! | -1 1 


He Enters furiouſly beating back ſome Indians, Cavaro's Pary 
- goingto ſboox, ibe Queen runs in. | 

Queen. Hold, hold, 1 do command "hs 24 Bac. flies on en 
as they boot and miſs bim, and fights like 4 Fury, and wounds 

the Queen in ibe diſorder ;, bears them all out, 


ſo Fierce and angry, he kills us with 


bold 
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#7. 
told thy commanding hand, apd do not kill me, h wou'd 
not hurt thee to regain my Kingdom [ Ze frratebes 

ber in bis Arms, ſhe reels, 
Bac. Hah—a Woman's Voice,——what art thou? Ok my 
ſears 1 
veer Thy hand has heen too cruel to a heart 
Crime was only tender thoughts for thee. 
Bac. The Queen! What is't my Sacrilizious hand has done? 
Queen. The nobleſt Office of a gailant Friend, thou't ſav'd 
my honour, and haſt given me Death. 
Baca Isꝰt poſſible ! ye unregarding Gods ist poſſible? 
Queen. Now I may Love you without Infamy, and pleaſe 
my dying heart by gazing on you. | 
Bac. Oh I am loſt—for ever lok—T find my Brain turn wich 
the wild contuſion. | 4 
Queen. I faint— oh lay me gently on the Earth. 
[ Lays ber down. 
Bac. Who waits——{ Turns in rage to his Men. ] make oj the. 
Trophies of the War a Vile, and ſet it all on Fire, that I may 
leap into conſuming Flames——— while all my Tents are 
burning round about me. |  __ Lwildh. 
Oh thou dear, Prize for which alone I toil'd. ({#teps 
and liæs down by ber, 


- * 
Enter Fearleſs with his Snod drawn. 


e 


whoſe 


*, 


__ — _—_ _— — KIA 2 
. 


Fear, Hah, on the Earth how do you, Sir ? 

Bac. What wou'dſt thou? ; 

Fear. Wellman with all the Forces he can gather attacks 
us even in our very Camp, aſſiſt us, Sir, or all is loft. 

Bac. Why, prethee let him make the World his Prize, I have 
no buſineſs with the Trifle now; it now contains nothing that's 
n_ my care, ſince my fair Queen——is dead and by my 

1 | WET 

Lueen. So charming and obliging is thy mone, that I cou'd 
wiſh tor Lite to recompence it; but oh, death Yails—all cold 
—upon my heart like Mildews on the Bloſioms. 

Fear. By Heaven, Sir, this Love will ruin all 
and ſave us yet. 

Bac. Leave me, what e're becomes of me ——looſe not thy 
ſhare of Glory — prethee leave me. Keg 

outens Alas, I fear thy Fate is drawing on, and I ſha!} ſhort- 
ly meet the in the Clouds; till then—farewel—even death is 


riſe, rile, 


plealing to we, while thus I find it in thy Aras — [L Dif. * 


Bb'3.-. Bac. There 
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| | * . 
Bec. There ends my Race of Glory and of Life. (An A. 
| arm at diſtance continues a while, 
Bac. Hah— Why ſhould T idly whine away my Life, finc 
there are Nobler ways to meet with death: p, vp, and 
face him then —Hark, ———there's the Soldiers knell 
——and all the Joys of Lilie with thee I bid farewel— 
| [ Goes our. The Indians bear off 


the Body of the Queen. 


The Alarm continues: Enter Downright, Weilman, and others, 


Swords drawn. 


Well. They fight like men poſſeſt -I did not think to hate 
found them fo prepar d. | | 

Dow. They've good intelligence but where's the Rebel? 

Well. Sure he's not in the fight, oh that it were my happy 
chance to meet him, that while our Men loek vn, we might 
diſpatch the buſineſs of the War.— Come, let's fall in again 
now we have taken breath. | | 


* 


They go out : Enter Daring and Fearleſs haſtily, with their 


Swords drawn, meer Whim. Whiff, with their Swords 
drawn, running away: | 


"Ro 
Dar. How now, whether away? In anger. 
- Whing. Hah, Daring here we are purſuing of the Ene- 
my, Sin, ſtop, us not in the purſuit of Glory. [Offers to go. 
Dar. Stay I have not ſeen you in ray Ranks to day. 
Lhiff. Lord, does your Honour take us for ſtarters ? 
Fear. Yes, Sirrah, and believe you are now rubbing off —— 
confeſs, or Vit run you through. 22 | 
biff. Oh. mercy, Sir, mercy, we'll confeſs. . 
bim. What will you confeſs— - we were only going behind 
yon Hedge tonntruſs a point; that's all. 
biff. Ay, vohr, Honours will ſmell out the truth if you 
keep us a os + 1 * 
ar, Here, carry them Priſoners to my Lent. 
* [Exit Sold. with Whim. and Whit. 


Enter Ranter without — Hat, and Sword ar an. | 


(Daring angrily goes the other way. 


Fan. A Pos of all ill luck, how came I to loſe Peg i | 
ea 


aþc fight ? Ha—yho's here? Dullnan and Timerous 
tte Rogues are Connterſcitt=——T'll ſee what ene 


1 


\ 


the 


Fi) 


ar 


* 
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„ WM they have about them, alls lawful Prize in War. | 
( (Takes their Money, Waiches ind Rings; goes ons, 


k : | Kine 
5 Tim. What, rob the dead? Why, what wil? this Villaiugus 
1 World come to. (Clifbing of Swords, % as they wore 
U Soi to riſe. 


Enter Hazard kringing in Ranter. 


Haz. Thou cou'dſt expect no other Fate unt, Man, b 
hands are yet too tender tor a Sword. 
Au. Thou lobk'ſt like a good natur'd Fellow, uſe me 1 
villy and Daring ſhai! Ranlom me. | 
Haz. Doubt not a generous I reatment. (seie. 
e Dull. So, the Coaſt i; clear, 1 dcſire to g my Quincters 
to ſome place of more ſaſety (They riſe and £9 vf. 
Well. *T was this way Bacon fled. (Enter Wetiman 24 
| ; | Yr Jie, 1 baſoily, 
Five hundred Pound for him who finds the Rebel, (Go a:, 


SCEN E Charges to 4 Wood: Enter Bacon 
and Fearleſs, with their Swords drawn, all 


bloody. 


Bac. "Tis Juſt, ye Gods! that when ye toek the Prize for 
which I fought, Fortune and you fhovid all aban on me. 

Fear. Oh flie, Sir, to Tome place of ſafe retreat, for the: e 
no mercy to be hopꝰt if taken. What will you do. I know we 
are purſu'd, by heaven I will not die a ffmeiut Dev: +, 

Bac. Oh, they'll have pity on thy Youth and Bray-ry, bat 
I'm above their Pardon. ( ! a94je is beards 

Within. This way—this way——hay ——h2!iow. 

Fear. Alas, Sir, we're undone—Vil ſe: which way they take. 

o (Fx. 

Bac. So near! Nav, then to my laſt ſhift. (Cydies 142 
Tome] of bis Sword.) Come, my good Poyſon, Eke that . 24 
nibal, long I have born a noble remedy for all. the i!'s of liz. 
(Takes Poyſon.) I have teo long ſur vir d my Queen wn Glory, 
tiibſe two bright Stars that influenc d my lile a del te all E: 
ternity. ALOE (Ties dows. 


Enter Fearleſs, runs to Bacon ad locks o F. for}. 


2 7 _ ve done? ; 

&. Secur'd my {elf from being a publick Spegacle upo 

the common Theatre of Des ch. 12 
Bb 4 4 
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| 2 e 0 "0 
, Enter Dating and Soldiers, 


Dar. Victory, victory, "they fly, they fy, where's the Yu 
rious General? 

Fear. Here taking his laſt 0 

Dar. Dying? Then wither all the Lawrels on my Bros, for 
I ſhall never Triumph more in War, where is the wounds? 

Fear. From his own hand by what he carried here, believing 
we had loſt the Victory. | 

Bac. And js the Enemy put to flight, my Hero? 

(Graſps bis Neck, 

Dar. All routed Horſe and Foot, I plac'd an Ambuſh, and 
2 they were purſuing you, my Men fell on behind and von 
the day. 

"Bac. Thou almoſt makes me wiſh to live again, if I cou od live 
now fair Sem?rnig's dead,. but oh the baneful drug is 
juſt and kind and haſtenome away—= now while you are Vi- 
ctors make a Peace—with the Engliſh Councel——and never 


done——your Duty——and Allegiance -farewel ——3 
long fatewel ( Dies embracing their weeks, 
Dar. So fell the Ronian Caſſus—by miftake— 


Enter Soldiers with Duncer Tim. and Dullcan. 


Jol. An't pleaſe your honour we cok theſe Men running a- 
Way. 

3 Let em 8 Wars are at an end, ſee 1 
the General lies — that great Soul'd Man, no private Bo- 
dy e' er contain daa Nobler, and he that cou'd have conquer- 
ed all America, finds only here his ſcanty length of Earth,. — 
go, bear the Body to his own Pavillion—— (Soldiers goes out 
with the Body) tho' we are Conquerors we ſubmit to treat, aud 
yield upon Conditions, you, Mr. Hun, _ bear our 2210 
ticles to the Council — | 

Dow. With joy 1 will obey yo you. 3 

Tim. Good General let us be put in the 2greement. | 

Dar. You * be r (Exit Dar. Dunc. Dull. 

and Tim. as Fear. goes 
out, a Soldier meets bim. 


Hp, wha are Condemn'd by A Fungi 1 Wer, ? 
„7 
Enter 


let Ambition Love or Intereſt, make you. forget as I have 


Sol. What does your Honeur intend to do with him and 


PA. 
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Enter Daring, Dullman, Tim. Fearleſs and Officers. » 


Dar. You come too late, Gentlemen to be put into the Ar> 
ticles, nor am I ſatisſi d you're worthy of it. 
Dull. Why, did not you, Sir, ſee us lie dead in the Field? 
Har. Yes, but I ſee no wound about you. 
Tim. We were ſtun'd with being knock d down, Gads zoors, ' 
2 Man may be kill'd with the but end of a Muſquet, as ſoon 


as with the point of a Sword. (Enter Dunce. 
Dun. The Council, Sir, wiſhes you health and happineſs, 
and ſends you theſe ſigu d by their hands (Gives Papers. 


Dar. Reads. That, you ſhajl have a general pardon for 
your ſelf and Friends, that you ſhall have all new Commiſſions, 
and Daring to Command as General; that you ſhall have tree 
leave to Inter your Dead General in Fames Town, and to 
ratifie this —— we will meet you at Madan Surelove's houſe, 
which ſtands between the Armies, attended only by our Offi- 
cers. The Ceuncels noble, and III wait upon them. 

| | (Exit Dunce. 


SCEN E aGrove near Madam Surelove's, Eu- 
ter Surelove weeping, Well. Chriſante, Mrs. 
Flirt, Ranter as before, Down. Haz. Friend. 

Booz. Brag. 


YA. How long, Madam, have you heard the News of Col. 
Surelove's death * N | 
Sure, By a Veſſel laſt night arriv C0. \ 3 
Well. You ſhowd not grieve when men & old pay their debt 
to nature, you are too fair not to have been reſerved for ſome 
young lovers Arms. 1 . 

Haz. I dare not ſpeak, — but give me leave to hope. 

Sure. The way to oblige me to't, is never to ſpeak to me of 
Love till ſhall think it fit— (Wellman ſpeaks to Down. 

Well. Come, you ſnhan't grant it“ tis a hopeful Youth. 

Dow, You are too much my Friend to be denied — Chri- 
ſante, do you Love Friendly? nay, do not bluſh —till you 
have done a fault, your loving him is none here, take 
her young Man, and with her all my Fortune hen I am 
dead, Sirrah——not a Groat before — unleſs to buy ye Ba- 
. IS ES | 

Friend. He merit not this Treaſure, Si, can whh for 
more.. | J : E 6-0 


| E Fxter 


. "> 
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8 
Enter Daring, Fearleſs, Dunce and Officers, they mer: Well, 
Aud Down. wio embrace em. Dull. and Tim. ftend. 


Dar. Can you forgive us, Sir, our diſobedience. 

Well. Your offering Peace while yet you might command it, 

has made ſuch kind impreſſions on us, that now you may com- 
mand your Propoſitions; your pardons are all Seal'd and new 
Commiſſions. WP = . i | 
Dar. Tm not Ambitious of that honour, Sir, but in obedi- 
ence will accept your Goodneſs, but, Sir, I hear T have 2 
young Friend taken Priſoner by Captain Hazard, whom I in- 
treat you will render me. | . 

Hz. Sir—here I reſign him to you. (Gives bim Ranter, 

Ran. Faith, General, you left me but ſcurvily in Battle. 

Dar. That was to fee how well you cou d ſhift for your ſelf, 
now I find you can bear the brunt of 'a Campaign you are 2 
fit Wite fer a Soldier. han.” 

All. A Woman——Ranter —— 


4 Haze Faith, Madam, I ſhould have given you kinder Quar- 


ter if I had known my happineſs. 
Flirt. 1 have an humble Petition to you, Sir. 
Sure. In which we all joyn. 


Flirt. An't pleaſe you, Sir, Mr. Dunce has long made Love 


to me, and on promiſe of Marriage has —»  -(Simpers. 
Dow. What has he, Mrs. Flirt?? ISR . 
Flirt. Only been a little familiar with my Perſon, Sir—— 
Vell. Do you hear Parſon -- you muſt marry Mrs. Flirt. 
Dun. How, Sir, a Man of my Coat, Sir, marry a Brandy- 
manger. 
Well. Of your calling you mean, 2 Farrier and no Parſon— 
(Aide to bim) ſhe'll leave her Trade—and ſpark it above all 
the Ladies at Church, no more —— take her, and make her 


honeſt. * *. 
Enter Whim. and Whiff ſtript. 


Chrif. Bleſs me, what have we here? 

Whim. Why, an't like your Honours, we were taken by the 
Enemy——hah, Daring here, and Fearleſs ? | 

Fear. How now—Gentlemen, were not. you two Condemn d 
to be ſhot for running from your Colours. 

Dow. From your Colours. | 

Fear, Yes, Sir, they were both liſted in my Regiment. 

Dow. Then we muſt hang them for deſerting us. | 
im. So, out of the Frying Pan —=you know where, 


Brother 1515. A 
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u biff. Ay—be that's born to be hang?d—you know the reſt, 
l a Pox of theſe Poverbs. . 
ell. I know ye well - — you're all rank Cowards, but 
once more we forgive ye, your Places in the Council ſhall be 
ſupplied by theſe Gentlemen of ſence and honour. The Go- 


, vernonr when he comes ſhall find the Country in better hands 
; than he expects to find it. Me | 
u yim. A very fair diſcharge. | 


hifi. I'm glad tis no worſe, I'll home to my Nancy. 
Dull. Have we-expos'd our Lives and Fortunes tor this? 
Tim. Gads zoors, I vever thriv'd fince I was a States-man, 
left Planting, and fell ro promiſing and lying, T'll to my old 
Trade again, bask under the ſhade of my own Tobacco, and 
| drink my Punch in Peace. 


Well. Come, my brave Touths, let all our Forces meer, 
To make this Country happy, rich and great; 
Let ſcanted Europe fee bat we enjoy 
Safer Repoſe, and larger Worlds than they. 


- S0 


8 poken by Mrs. Currer. 


He Devil take thu curſed plotting ge, 
I bas ruin d all our Plots upon the Stage ; 
 Suſpicions, New Elections, Felouſies, 

Freſh Informations, New Diſcoveries, 

Do ſo employ the buſie fearful Town, 

Our 2 calling bere is uſeleſs grown; 

Each fool turns Politician now, and wears 

A formal face, and talks of State- affairs; 

Makes Adds, Decrees, and a new Model draws 
For regulation both of Church and Laws ; 

Tires out bis empty noddle to invent | 4. 
What rule and methods beſt in Government; 4 
But Wit, as if. »rwere Feſuitical, 

is an abomination to ye all: 

Jo what a wretched paſs will poor Plays come, 

This muſt be damn d, the Plot is laid in Rome; 
Ji hard. e — 
Not one among ft ye all Ill undertake, 
Eꝛre thought that we ſhould ſuffer for Religion's ſake: _ 
Who wou'd bave thought that wou'd bave 7 th? occaſion, 
Of any cunteſt in our bopeful Nation? ®* | 
For my own principles faith let me tell ye, 
hm ſtill of the Religion of my Cully, 
And tilltbeſe dangerous times they'd none to fix on, 
But nom are ſomething in meer Contradidion, 
And pionſly pretend theſe are nos days, 
For keeping Miſtreſſes and ſeeing Plays. 
VVho ſays this Age 4 Reformation wants, 
| VVhen Betty Currer's Lovers all turn Saints ? 
3 In vain, alas, I flatier, ſwear and vow, 
Bs Tou ll ſcarce do any thing for Charity now: 
Niet I am bandſom ſtill, ſtill young and mad, 5 
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Can wheadle, lie, diſſemble, jilt—eg ad, 
As well and artfully 40 et Idid, 
| 8 a (4 


> 


ret not one Conqueſt can I gain or bope, 

No Prentice, not 4 Foreman of 4 Shop, 

So that I want extreanily new Supplies 3 

of my laft Coxcomb, faith, theſe were the Prize z 
And by thetatter'd Enfigns jou maydnow, 

Theſe ſpoils were 5 4 wy long ago: 

YVho wou d have thoug bt ſuch belliſh times to ve ſeen, 
VWWhen I ſhowd be neglected at Eighteen ? * © 
That Yourb and Beauty ſhow'd be quite undone, © 
APox upon the V/hore of Babylon. 3 


EPILOGUE. 
1 | Spoken by Mr. Smith. 
| Dr 


1 10 hard the times are, and ſo thin the Town, 
1 Though but one Playbouſe, that muſt too lie down; 
\ And when we fail what will the Poets o? 
| "They live by us as we are kept by you : 9 
When we disband, they no more Plays will write, 
But make Lampoons, and Libel ye in ſpigbt; 
Di ſcover each falſe beart that lies within, 
Nor Man nor Woman ſhall in private fin ; 
The preciſe whoring Husbands baunts betray, f > 


* 


Which the demurer Lady to repay, © 
In bis omn coin does he juſt debt defray.” © 

The brisk young Beauty linPt io Lands and Age, 

Shuns the dull property and ſtrokes the yourbful Page; 

And if ibe firipling apprehend not ſoon, | 

Turns bim aſide and takes the brawny Groom, 55 
» Whilſt the kind man ſo true a Husband proves, W 10 

To think alhs well done by the thing be loves, 

Knows bers a Cuckold, yet content to bear 

What e Heaven ſends, or horns dr luſty beit; 
Fops of al ſorts he dramy more arifuly,, „ 

Then ever on the Stage did Nokes or Leigh ; | 

And Heaven be prais d when theſe are 1 Brother 

Onb pen, contrive to ſet on one another: 2 

| Theſe are the effects of angry Poets rage, 

Driven from their Vinter-Quaters on the Stage, 
Au when me go, our Women vaniſh too, 
bat will the well ledg d keeping Gallant do ? 
And wbere but lere can be expect to find, © | 


Ag young Dam ſel managid to bis mind, 
2 ruins him and yet ſeems wondroug kind. 
One inſolent and falſe, and what is morſe, 
Governs his heart and manages his purſe; 
Makes him what ere ſhed have him to believe, 
Fpends bis Eſtate, then learns him how 10 live; 
] hope theſe weighty conſiderations will . . 
Move ye io keep us altogether fall ; - 1 
To treat us equal to our great deſert, \ 


And pay your Iributes with a franker heart, 
If not ib aforeſaid Ils will come. and we muſt part, 


* 


The 


/ 


” - 
* WY FEI "x 


The Actors Names. 


| Italiaus. 
Mr. Norris. Moriſini. An old Count Uncle te 
* / Julio. 
Mr. Crosby. Julio. His Nephew, a young 
Count, contracted to 
| : Laur 4 Lucr etia. 
Mr. Gibe. Octavio. A young Count, contraged 
| to Marcella,---deformed, 
| 4 revengeful. 
| Crapine. Morifini's Man. 
Mr. Leigh. Petro. Suppoſed Pimp- to the the 
23 | * two Curtezans. 
Engliſh — 


Mr. Smith. Sir Harry Fillemour, In _ with Marrella. 
Mr. Betterton. Mr. Galliard. In love with Cornelis. 
Mr. Nokes. Sir Signal Buffoon. A Fool. | 
_ Underbill. Mr. iekletent. . His Governour.* 

Fack, | Sir Signals Man. 


Women. 


Mrs. Lee. Laura Lucretia, A young Lady of Quitty, 
contracted to Julio, n 
love with-Gallitrd, 440 
Siſter to Octavio. 


Mr. Currer. Marcella, „ Siſtsrs to Fulio, and Neices 
| and- to Moriſini, pals for Cur- 
Mrs. Barry. Cornelia. tizans by the names of 
Eupbemia andSitvianeriae 
Mrs. Norris. Philipa, Their Woman. 
Mrs. Seymour. Sabina, Confident to Laura Lucretia. 


Pages, Muſick, Footmen, and Bravo's. 
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Enter Laura, Lucretia, and Silvio richly. dreſt; Antonio ar- 
„ e coming elne 
. 1% A. * | S ; . : — A. 
Adam, you need not make ſuch haſt away, 
the Stranger that follo d us from St. Peters 
Church purſues us no longer, and we have 
nom loſt hght of him: Lord who wou d have 
1 thought the approach of a handſome Cava- 
lier ſhould have poſſeſt Dona Laura Lueretia with fear 
Lau. I do not fear my Sifvis, but I wou'd have this new 
Habitation which I've defigned for Love, known to none but 
him to whom I've deſtin d my heart — ah woud he know 
the conqueſt he has made, L Aſide.] Nor went I chis Evening to 
Church with any other Devotion, but that which warms my 
| heart from = young Engliſh Cavalier, whom T hop't to have 
ſeen there, nd I muſt find ſome way to let him know my 
Paſſion which is roo high for Souls like mine to hide. 
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F. Madam, the Cavalier's in view again, and hot in the 


rſuit. | | 
EI Let's haſt away then, and Silvio do you lag behind, 
twill give him an opportunity of Enquiring, whilſt T get out 
of fight, —— be ſure you conceal my name and quality, and 
tell him · any thing but truth tell bim I am Le Silvianet- 
tz che young Roman Curtizan, or what you pleaſe to hide 
me trom his knowledge. | (Exeunt Lau. 


Enter Julio and Pape in Purſuit., 


Ful. Boy tall you into giſcaurſe with that page, and learn 
his Ladys Name——wauilftI perſue her farther. (Ex. Ful. 


Page Salutes Si, who returns it, they go out as talk* 
ing to eãch other. 


Enter Sir Harry Filiamour and Galliard. 


Fill. He follows her cloſe, who're they be: ] fee this trade 
of Love goes torward ſtil. 
Gall. And will whilf there's difference in Sexes. But Harry 
the Women, the delicate Women ] was ſpeaking of. 
Till. Prethee tell me no more of thy tine Women, Frank, 
thou haſt not been in Rome above a Month, and thou'alt been 
2 dozen times in Love as thou callſt it: to me there is no plea- 
ſure like conſtancy. | | | 

Gall. Conſtancy ! and wow it thou have me one of thoſe 
dull Lovers who believe it their Duty to love a Woman tiil 
ber Hair and Eyes change Coleur for fear of Scan1alons Name 
ot an inconſt nt! No, my Paſſion like great Victors hates 
the wy ſtay, but having varſquiſht, prepares tor new Con- 
queſts. 1 

Fill. Which ycu gain as they do Thing by Fire. loſe em 
even in the taking, thou wo'r grow benitent and weary of 
thele dangerous follys, | | AS 

Gall. But I am yet to young for both: Let old Age and in- 
trmity bring repentance, there's her feeble Province, and 
11 then too we find no plague like being deprived of Woman ; 
ind. 2 
Fill. J hate playing about a Flame that will conſume me. 

Gall. Avay with ycur antiquared Notions, and lets once 
hear ſence trom thee : Examine but the whole worl4 Hun, 


and thou wilt find a beautiful woman the deſire of the Noble 


zud the reward of the bravelt. 
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aſſured me would be to night. 


The Feigwd Cartizans, 


Fill. And the common Prize of Coxcombs : timesare alter 


now Frank, why elſe ſhou'd the Virtuous be cornuted, the 


Coward be careſt, the Villain role with fix, and the Fool lye 
Gall. Meer accident, Sir: the kindneſs of Fortune, but 2 
pretty witty young Creature, ſuch as this Silvianetta and 
Euphemia, .is certainly the greateſt bleſſing this wicked World 
can afford US» þ 
Fill. I believe the Lawful enjoyment of ſuch a Woman, and 
honeſt too, wou'd be a bleſſing. ' 1 
Gall, Lawful enjoyment ' Prethee what's lawful enjoyment, 

but to enjoy *em according to the generous indulgent Law of 
Nature; enjoy em as we do Meat, Drink, Air and Light, and 
all the reſt of ber common bleſſings ;——therefore prethee dear 
Knight, let me govern thee but for a Day, and I will ſhey 
thee ſuch a Seignicra, ſuch a Beauty, another manner of piece 
than your ſo admired Vitrerboan, Dona Marcella of whom you 
boaſt ſo much. | 

Fill. And yet this rare piece is but a Curtizan, in courſe 
plain Engliſh, a very Whore !——— | 


Who filthily expoſes all her Beauties to him can give her 


moſt, not love her beſt. 


Gall. Whe faith, to thy comfort be it ſpoken, ſhe does di | 


ſtribute her charms at that eaſy rate. | 
Fill. Oh the vaſt diſtance between an innocent paſſion and 
a poor faichleſs Luſt. N rr 

Gall. Innocent Paſſion at Rome ! Oh *tis not to be nam 


but in ſome Northern Climate? to be an Anchoret here, i 


to be an Epicure in Greenland; impoſſibilicies Harry. 
Gall. Sure thou haſt been adviſing with Sir Signal Buffoon's 
Governour ? that formal piece of Nonſenſe and Hypocriſie. 


Fill. No faith, I brought the humour along with me to 


Rome, and for your Governour I have not ſeen him yet, tho 
he lodge in this ſame Hguſe with us, and you promis 'd to bring 


me acquainted with long ſince. 


Gall. I'll dot this very minute SQ | 
Fill. No, I'm oblig'd not to engage my ſelf this Evening, be- 
cauſe J expect the arrival of Ful io, whoſe laſt Letten 


Gall. Julio! What the young Itallian Count you made me 


| acquainted with laſt Summer in Ergland ? 


and one I eſteem. 


Fill. The ſame, the Ambaſſadors Nephew, a good Youth, 


„ | Enter 
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er d 
the N 
lye Enter julio. 
: k- Ful. T hope my Page will bring intelligence who this beau- 
a ** WMaP . * 
rid I Fill. Hah Fulio | Welcome dear Friend. (Embraces bim. 
Ful. Sir Harry Fill:mour | how glad am I to meet you in a 
and Country where I have power to repay you all thole Friendſhips 
| I receiv'd when I was a ſtranger to yours. a 
nt, Monſieur Galliard too, nay, then I'm ſure to want no diver- 
of fon whilſt L Ray in Rome. (Jalutes Galliard. 
and Fill. But pray, what made you leave England ſo ſoon ? 
ear . Ful®#E'en the great buſineſs of Mankind, Matrimony, I 
ew have an Uncle bere who has provided me Fetters which I muſt 
ece put on, be ſays they will be eaſy, I lik't the Character of wy 
ſou Miſtreſs well enough; a brave Maſculine Lady, a Roman of 
Quality, Dona Laura Lucreria, till as luck wou'd have it at my 
rle arrival this Evening, ſtepping into St. Peters. Church I ſaw a 


Woman there that fir d my heart, and whom I followed to her 
ber . houſe; but meeting none that cou'd inform me who ſhe was, I + 
left my Page to make the diſcovery, whilſt I wich equal impati- 


di ence came to look cut ycuʒwhoſe G5ht I prefer even to a new 
Amour, reſolving not to viſit home, to. which I have been a 
nd ſtranger this ſeven years, till I had kiſt your hands, and gain- 
ed your promiſe to accompany me to Viterbo. | 


14 Fill. Kirterba! is that your place of Reſidence? | 
Ful. Ves; tis a pretty Town, and many noble Familys in- 
habit there, ſtor d too with Beauties, at IM, 'twas wont to be: 

| have you not ſeen it? 2 

Gall. Yes! and a Beauty there too lately for his repoſe, 


by; who has made him ſigh and look ſo like an Aſs ever ſince he 
o 29 ne, d you have ſc hs” > in” 
ul. I am glad you have ſo n Argument to in- 
vite you back, I 'know ſhe muſt be aff and of quality that 
cou'd engage your heart. eee i 
ve of Fill. She's both, it moſt unluckily fell out, that I was re- 
en commended by a Perſon of Quality in England to a Nobleman 


at Vitterbo, who being a Man of a temper frank and gallant, 


ne received me wi Ceremony than is uſual in /raly. 1 had 
the freedom of the Houſe, one of the fineſt Villa's belonging 

th, to Vitterbo, and the pleaſure to ſee and converſe at a diſtance, 
with one of the lovelieſt Perſons in the World, a Neice of this 
old Counts | * ö gy | 

ter Jul. Very well, and cou'd you ſee he: but at diſtance, Sir? 
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404 . The Feigu'd Curtizans, * 


Fill. Oh. no, was all J durſt defire, or the durſt give; 
Jcame too late to hope; the being before promiſed in Marti. 
age to a wore happy man, the Conſummation of which waits 

bly the ariival of a Brother of hers, who is now at the Court 
of France, and every day expected. 8 


Enter Petro like a Barber. 


Gall. Hah! Signior Petro. | 

Fill. Come Sir, we'll take a turn ith? gallery, for this Pimp 
never appears, bat Frances deſires to be in private. 

Gall. Theu wrong | an honeſt ingenious fellow to call hin 


Pimp. 


Pet. Ah Seighior, what his worſhip pleaſes ! * RY 
Gall. That thou art Il be ſworn, or what any mans wor 
ſhip pleaſes, for let me tell ye Harry, he is capacitated to oblige 
in any quality; for Sir, he's your brokering Jew, your -Fenc- 
ing, Dancing and Civility-Maſter, your Linguiſt, your Anti- 
quary, your Bravo, your Pathick, your Whore, your Pimp, 
and a thouſand more Excellencies be has to ſupply the necefly, 
ties of the wanting 1 firrah——what deſign 
What do 


now upon Sir $ignal and his wiſe Governour ; 


vou repreſent now. | 


Per. A Barber, Sir. | 
Gall. And why a Barber, good Seignior Petro? 

Pet. Oh Sir, the ſooner to take the heights of their judg 
ments, it gives handlome opportunities to commend their. faces 
for it they are ws. with. flattery,the certain ſign of a foo}'s to 
be moſt tickled fen moſt commended, I conclude'em the fitter 


for my purpoſe; they already. put great confidence in me, wil 


have no Maſters but of my recommending, all which I ſupply 
my felt, by the help of my ſeveral diiguiſes; by which, and 
my induſtry, I doùbt not but to pick up a good honeſt pain 


ful livelihocd,. by heating theſe two Reverend Coxcombs. 


Gall. How the Devil got'ſt thou this credit with em? 

Fer. Oh eaſily Sir, as knavez get Eſtates, or Fools empleo]. 
ments. | 

Fill. J hope amongſt all your good qualities you forgot not 
your more natural one of pimping. - * Te 

Pet. No I aſſure you, Sir, I have told, Sir Signal Buffoon; 
that no Man lives here without his Inamorata, which ver) 


. word has ſo fir'd him, that he's reſolved to have his Inamorz 


ta whatever it coſt him, and as in all things elſe I have in that 


too promiſed my aſſiſtance. 


Gall. I 


give; 
Larri- 
Waitz 


Or, 4 Nights Intrigue. 405 


Gall. If you aſſiſt him no better than you have done me, he 
may ſtay long enough for his Inamorata 

Per. Whe faith Sir, I lye at my Lady night anch day, but the 
is ſo loach to part with that ſame Maiden - head of hers yet 
but tv morrow night Sir, there's hopes, —— | 2 

Gall. To morrow niaht; Oh *tis an Age i Love! defire 
knows no time but the preſent, tis now I wiſh, and now I No d 
enjoy, 2 new day ought to bing a new defi. e. 

Pet. Alas Sir, I'm but an humble Bravo. 

Gall. Yes thou'rt a Pimp, vet want! the Art to procure a 
longing Lover the Woman he atores. tho?.but a common Cur- 
tizan——Oh confoun her Mai! nhcat--— fc endeiſtands 
ber trade too well to have that bade o. Iunocence. 

Pet. J oſſece 4 her ber P. ice, Sir. 

Gall. Double it, give any thing, for that's the beſt i eceipt T 
ever found to ſoften Womens hear:s, 

Pet. Well, Sir, The will be this Eveninz in the Garden of 
Medices Villa, there you may get an cpportvnity to advance 
your Intereſt —— I muſt ſtep and trim M. Iickletext, and 
then am at your ſer vice! TI 4 Exif Petro. 

Jul. What is this Knight and his Governour who have the 
bleſied Fortune to be manag d by this Squire? 

Hill. Certain fools Galli d makes uie of when he has a 
mind to laugh: and whom 1 never though. worcha vi. ſince 
I came to Ame: ani! he's like to proftic much by his Travels 
who keeps Company w th all che Eglith, eſpecia y the Fcps. 

Gall. Faich Sir, I came not abrcad to return with the for- 
mality ofa judge; and the:e a.e {ach amnillctes againſt Me- 
lancholv as wou'd make thee fond of fooling. —--Ocr knights 
Father i, even the Gentleman ot his Houſz, 2 fellow, who 
having the good fo: tune to be nuch a fool and knave, badike 
atten. lant bleſſing of getting an Eſtate of ſome eight thouſand 
a year, with this Coxcomb to inhe: i; it of” (to agzrandize 
the name and Family of the Buffons Nis made a Knight, 
but to refine throughout and make a campleat Fop, was ſent 
abroad under the Government o! one M. Iiel letext his zealous 
Fachers Chaplain, as errant a blockhead as a man wou'd wiſh 
to hear Preach: The Father wiſely forelecing the eminent 
danger that young Travellers are, in of being per verted to 
Popery. | =, 

Ful. Twas well conſidered. | 

Gul. But for the young ſ. ark there is no deſcripiion can 
reach him; tis only to be done by himielr; let it {uthce ig 
a pet, ſawcy, conceite | Animal, whom you ſhall juſt now go 
lee, and admire, toc he loiges in the houſe wich us. 


825 Cc ; Jul. Wih 


* 
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The Feignd Curtizans, 


Jul. With all my heart, I never long'd more for a new ac- 


quaintance. | 


Fill. And in all probability ſhall ſooner deſire to be rid on't 
aloone. — 8 ( Exeunt. 


S CEN E. I. Draws of, and diſcovers Mr, 
Tickletext 4 Trimming, his hair under a cap, a 
\ cloath before him, and Petro ſnaps his fingers, takes 
away the Baſon, and goes to wiping his face. 


Tickletext and Petro. 


Pet. Ah che Bella! Bella! T ſwear by theſe ſparkling Eyes 
and theſe foft plump dimpPd cheeks, there's not a Seigniors 
in all Kome, cou d ſhe behold 'em, were ablę to ſtand their 
Temptations, and for La Silvianette, my life ont ſhe's your 
own. 5 | 

Tick. Teꝛe, tere, ſpeak ſoftly ! but honeſt Barberacho, do 
I, do I indeed look plump, and young, and freſh and—hah! 

Pet. Ay Sir, as the Roſie Morn, young, as old Time in his 
Infancy, and plump as the Pale-fac't Moon:: 4 

Tick. He Whe this Travelling muſt needs improve a 
Man,——Whe how admirably well ſpoken your very Barbers 
are here,—( Afide)—but Barber acho, wid the young Gentlewo- 
man ſay ſhe lik*t me? did ſhe, Rogue? did ne? 
Pet. A doated on you Seignior, doated on yous 

Tick. Whe, and that's ſtrange now, in the Autumn of my 
Age too, when Nature began to Ve impertinent, as a Man 
may ſay, that a Young Lady fhou'd fall in love with me—(afide 
Whe Barberacho, I do not,conceive any great matter of Sin on- 
ly in viſiting a Lady that loves a man, hah. * 

Pet. Sin, Sir, *ti quent thing now adays in Perſons of 
your Complexion. | | 

Tick. Eſpecially here at Rome too, where tis no fcandal. 
Pet. Ah Seignior, where the Ladies are Priviledg d, and For- 
nication Licenſed, * WF Fen, its ; 
Tick. Right ! and when nis Licensd 'tis Lawful, and when 
tis Lawful it can be no Sin : beſides Barberacho, I may chance 
to turn her, who knows? 1 
ov Turn her Seignior, alaſs any way, which way you 

E. i | ; Is t þ 
N Tick. He, he, he! There thou wert knaviſh, I doubt but 
I mean convert her Nothing elſe I profeſs Barberacho. 


Pet, True Seignior, true, ſhe's a Lady of as eaſy nature, 
and an indifferent Agrument well handled will * 
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here's your head of hair here's your natural | combing out 
Frize ! And ſuch an Air it gives the Face / bis Haw. 
So Seignior—— Now you have the utmoſt my Art can do. 
[ Takes away the cloth and bows, 
Tick. Well Seignior :—and where's your Looking-glaſs. 
Pet. My looking-glaſs. | | | 
Tick. Yes Seignior, your Looking-glaſs ! an Engliſh Barber 
wou d as ſoon have forgotten to have ſuꝗpt his fingers, made 
WAG or taken his Money, as have neglected his looking 
8. 0 « - 
N Pet. Ay Seignior, in your Couatry the Laiety have ſo lit- 
tle honeſty, they are not to be truſted with the taking off your 
Beard unleſs you ſee't done, but heres a Glaſs, Sir, 
N [ gives bim the Glaſs. 
[ Tick. Sets himſelf and fmirks in the Glaſs, Pet. 
ſtanding behind him, making horns aud primaces, 
which Tick. ſees in th? Glaſs, gravely riſes turns 
| towards Petro. 
Tick, Whe how now, Barberacho, what monſtrous faces are 
making there ? . 
Pet. Ah my Belly, my belly, Seignior: ah this Wind- Col- 
lick ! this #yÞ9condriach does ſo torment me! ah 
Tick. Alaſs poor Knave; certo, I thought thou hadſt been 
ſomewhat uncivil with me, I profeſs 1 dick; 
Pet. Who, I Sir, uncivil?——T abuſe my Patrone -I that 
have almoſt made my felt a Pimp to ſerve you? | 
Tick. Teze, teze, honeſt Barberacho! no, no, no, als 
well, alPs well: — —but hark y vou willbe diſcieet and 
ſecret in this buſineſs now, and above all things conceal the 
knowledge of this Gentle woman, from Sir Signal and Mr. 
Galliard. | 
Per. The Rack Seignior, the Rack ſhall not extort it · 
Tick. Hold thy hand—there's ſomewhat for thee, (gives him 
but ſhalt I Rogue—ſhallI ſee her to night ?—— _ mony. 
Per. To night Sir, meet me in the Piatza D hiſpagvia, about 
10 a Clock, Pll meet you there, —— but tis kt Seignior 
——that I ſhould provide a Collation,——'tis the cuſtom here 


: 11.— 


Tick. Well, well, what will it come to, —— here's an An- 
ge ä . 

Per. Whe Sir, *twill come to——about——for youTou'l 
do't handſomely——ſome twenty Crowns. 

Tick. How man twenty Crowns. 

Pet. Ay Seignior thereabouts. > 8 

Tick. Twenty Crowns —— Whe *tis a Sum, a Portion, 2 
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ſuck a Lip, fo red, ſo round, ſo plump, ſo ſoft and ſo 


Lo your way, go— but to ente tain Sir Sind with other 
watcer, piay lend hi- Rlaſters to kim it tliou canſt help bim 


pr ſulge, and that of thy beard together. 


4:8 


out in an hour, ah fuch an Eye, fo ſparkling, with an K. 
morous twire — then dir —ſhe |} kiſ it out n 1 movent— 


The Feigu'd Curtiæ ins, 


Tice. Why has ſhe, has ſhe, Sirrah——hah here, here, 
prethes take money, here, and mike no words on t 20, 


to Maſte:s, an! me N Miſtreſles, t1cu ſha'r be the good Ge 
nius of us both: but fee where he comes | 


Enter Sir Signal. 


Sir Sig. Hh Signior Nuliriſſimo BU. race, let me hug 
thee my little Miphifiophiloughn—=— 'e yet ive bere, how fine 
your Bzokeriag Jew his mae me, Seignior R<bbi Manaſcib- 
B.a--Nebtten, and ſo forth ; hah rie me ound 
* (turns round, 

Ticb. J profeſs tis as fit as if it had bee maile for you. 

Sir Sig. Made for me——Wle, Sir, he ſwore to me by the 
ol.i Law, that 'tivas never worn but once, and that but by 
one High German Prince——1 have tcrzot his name——for 
the Devil can never remember th.ſe camn'd Zegur-dioggn Ti 
tles. 93 (ia fu. 

Tick. No matter Sir. . 4 

Si Sig. Ay, but I ſhow'd be bath to be in any mans cloaths, 
were he never ſo high a German Prince, except I knew his 

| | | 


name tho'. 


Tick, Sir, 1 hold his name unneceſſary to be remembred, ſo 
Jong as 'twas a Princely Penniworth.——B:r0cracho get you 
gone and ſend the Maſters. 72 (Ex. Petio 

Sir Sig. Whe, how now Governour ! how now Seignior Jil. 


letext! pcethee how cameſt thou ſo tranſmogrified, ha? - whe 


thou look i like any new ftedg'd Cupid, 

Tick. Do I, away cu flatter, Do I? 

Sir Sig. As ] hope to breath, your ſace ſhines thro? your 
powder d hairs like you know what on a Barn-door in a froſty 
morning. Fog ; 
Tick. What a filthy compariſon's there for a man of my coat- 

Sir Sig. What ang y——Corpo di me I meant no harm. 
Ccme ſhall's to a Bonaroba, where thou ſhalt part with il) 

Ticz. Hew mean you, Sir, a Curtizan and a Romiſh Curtizay* 

Sir Sig. Now my Tuter's up, ha, ha, ha, — and eves is when 
one names a whore ; be paciſꝰ'd man, be paciſ'd, I know thou 


28 em worle than beads or holy: water. . 
2 6 * a © 5.1 I& . 97 414 2 * Tick. AA 


* 
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Tik. Away you are ſuch another Knight——but leave this * 
nau2hty diſcourſe, and prepare for your Fencing and Civility 


Maſters, who are coming, | 
Sir Sig. Ay when Governour, when; oh how I long for my 


ere, Civility-Maſtcr, that J may learn to out-complement all the 
=20, dul Knizhts and Squires in Ent, with a S-rvitore Hulichimo 
ther — — 7 fiomgre Belliſſi na, baſe le Mane, de vos frenioras fcuſe 
him nia Illuſtriſſimo, caſpeto de Bacto, and ſo I'll run on, hah Gover- 
Ge- nour, hah! wont this be pure? 2 | ; 
6 Tick. Not2bly Ingenious, J profeſs! | |. 
Sir Sig. Well Vil ſend my. Sraffierz for him inconrinente.— . [| 
he, Fck 1 , what a damned Engliſh name is Fack? | 
let me fee—— 1 will call him Giovanni, which is as much d 
hug as to ſay Fubn !— - he Giovanni. | | 
he . 
cth-- Enter Jack. 
1. Ticks Sir, by your favonr his Enzliſh Proteſtant-Name is | j 


Ihn Pepper, and Il] call him by nere a Poppiſh-namwe in 


the Chriſtiandom. 

t by Sir Sig. I' call my own man Sir, by what name J pleaſe Sir; 
-for and let me tell you Reverend Mi. Iictietext, I (corn to be 
Tr &jerved by any man whole name has not an Ach or an Oucho, or 


ſome Italians at the end on't— - thereiore Giovanni Peperacho 
is the name by which you ſhall be diſtinguiſhed and dignify'd 
- heceaiter. , | | | | 
Tick. Sir Signal, Sir Signal, let me tell you, that to call a 
man out of his name is unwarrantable, for Peter is calPd Pe- 


Wl! ter, and ohn, Fohn, and 1'1l not ſee the poor fellow wrong d 
you of his name for ne're a Giovanni in Rome. 

tio Sir Sip, Sir, I tell you that one Italian name is worth twe 
il Engliſh names in Eurepe, and Ell be judg'd by my Civility- 
phe Maſter. | | 


Tick. Who ſnall end the diſpute if he be of my opinion. 
Sir Sig. Multo vo{lenttero, which is as much as to ſay, with | 
our all my heart. | 


ty Fack. But Sir, my Grandmother wou'd never own me if I 
MW |, ſhould change the curſen name ſhe gave me with her-own 
at. hands, an't pleafe your Worſhip. h 

— Sir Sig. He'Beſiia | I'll have no more of your Worſhip, ſir- 
ly rah, that old Engliſh Sir Reverence, let me have you call 
l me Seignior Illuſt riſſimo or Patrons Meg——or — _ 

20? Tick. I, that J like well enough :——bat hold, ſure this is 
en one of your Maſters. Lact 


ON «, 
| Emer 


George's Guard or not. 


4to The Feign'd Cartizans, 


Enter Petro dreſt like 4 French Fencing Maſter. 


Pet. Seignior Barberacho has ſent me to teach you de Art of 
Fencing . 


Sir . Illuſtriſſimo Seignior un eu I am the Perſon who © 


2m to learn. 

Tick. Stay, Sir, ſtay, ——let me ask him ſome few 
ons firſt, for, Sir, I have play'd at. Back- Sword, and cou hon 
—— ye a weapon as well as any Man of ny time in the 

niverſity. | 

Sir Sig. Say you ſo, Mr. Tickletext, and faith you ſhall have 


about with him. (Tick. gravely goes to Petro. 
Tick. Hum um — Mr. Menſieur— pray what are the Guards 
that you like beſt ? 


Pet. Monſieur eder de Quart or de Terſe, dey be both Freneh 
and Italian: den for your Parades, Degagements, your Ad- 
vancements, your Eloynements and Retierments : dey be de 
ſame. 

Tick. Cart and Horſe, what new found inventions and words 
have we here, Sir, I wou'd know, whether you like $ 


Pet. Alon — Monſie eur, Merte vous en Guard] take de klarere 
Sir Sig. Nay, faith and troth, Governor, thou ſhat hay 


Rubbers with him. |; (Tick. Smilin 's fades 


vail ;— 


Tick. Nay, certo Sir grab and yet you ſhall pre 
well, Sir, come your w * (Takes, the fluret. 


a 
Pet: Set your right 2 forward, turn up your hand ſo—dat 


be de Quart. now turn it dus and that be de Terſe. 


- Tick. Hocus, Pocus, Hickſius, Doxius here be de Cart, 
and here be de Horſe—why, What's all this for, hah, Sir —and 

where's your Guard all this while ? | 
Sir Sig. AY, Sir, where's your Guard, Sir a5 my Governour 


ſays, Sir, hah ? 


Tic. Come, come, Sir, I muſt inſtruct Jou, 1 ſee Come | 


your Ways, Ir. 
Pet. 4 Tende 4 Tande um pew,——truſt de Zelt hand and de 
right leg forward together, — — 

Tick. 1 marry Sir, that's a good one indeed: What ſhall be- 


come of my head then, Sir? what Guard have J left for . 
good Mr. Monſieur, hah ? | 


Pet. Ah, Morblew, is not dis for every ting ? 


Tick. No, marry is not it, Sir, St. George's Guard is beſt 4 
the head whilſt you * : 


as thus, Sir. 


Pet. Dat, 


Sto 


elſi 
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Pet. Dat, Sir, ha, ha. dat be de Guard for de Backs 


Sword, - . f 

Tick. Back- ſword, Sir, yes, Back- ſword, what ſhou'd it be 

elſe? | . | 
pet. And dis be de Single Rapier: 

Tick. Single-Rapier with a Vengeance, there's a weapon for 
a Gentleman indeed ; is all this ſtir about Single-Rapier ? 

Fer. Single-Rapier! What wou'd you have for de Gentle- 
man, de Cudgel for de Gentleman? 

Tick. No, Sir, but I wow'd have it for de Raſcally French. 
man, who comes to abuſe Perſons of Quality with Paltry Single 
Rapier.—— Single-Rapier ! Come, Sir, come put your 
ſelf in your Cart and your Horſe as you call it, and PU ſhew 
you the differenc®. , L Vhdreſſes himſelf till be ap- 

pears in 4 ridiculons Poſture. 

Pet. Ah, Monſieur, me fall run you two or three times thro? 
the Body, and den you break a me head, what care I for dat: 
—Pox on his ignorance. (Aſide. 

Tick. Oh, ho, Sir, do your worſt, Sir. 


They put themſebues into ſeveral Guards, and Tick. beats Pet. 4 


bout the Stage Enter Gall. Fill. and Jul. 


Pet. Ah Monſſeur, Monſieur; will you kill a me? 

Tick. Ah Monſieur, where be your Carts now, and youc 
Horſe, Mr. Monſieur, hah ?—and your Single-Rapier, Mr. 
Monſieur, hah ? * | : 

Gall. Why how now, Mr. Tickletext, what mortal Wars are 
theſe ? Ajax and Vhſſes contending for Achilles his Armour ? 
Pet. It I be not reveng'd on him, hang me. ( Ade. 

Sir Sig. Ay, why who the Devil wou'd have taken my Go- 
yernor for ſo tall a man of hands, but Corpo de me, Mr. Galli- 
ard, I have not ſeen his Fellow. 

. Tick. Ah, Sir, time was, I wou'd have play'dye a Match at 
Cudgels with &re a Sophiſter in the Colledge, but verily I have 
forgotten it, but here's. an impudent French-man that wouꝰd 
have paſt Single-Rapier upon us. 

Gall. How, nay, a my word then he deſerv d. to be chaſtiz'd 
fort but now all's at Peace again; pray know my kinſman, 
Sir Harry Fillamour. | | . h 

Sir Sig. To baco les manos, Seignior 11luſtrifſmo Cavaliero,— 
and yours Seigniors, who are Multo bien Venito. 

Tick. Oh Lord, Sir, you take me Sir—in ſuch a poſture, Sic, 
as I proteſt I have not been in this many years. 


ding bimſeif nbi be rah. 


Fill. Ex- 
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Churches are the worſt that ever I ſaw 


Fill. Exerciſe is good for health, Sir. BH. 

Gall. Sir Signal, you are grown a perfect Italian: Well, Mr. 
Tickletext, you will carry him home a moſt accompliſh'd Gentle. 
man I ſee. | | 
Tick. Hum, verily, Sir, though ] ſay it, for a Man that ne- 
ver travelPd before, I think I have done reaſonably well ;— 
Tt tell you, Sir—it was by my directions and advice that he 


brought over with him, ——two Engliſh Knives, a thouſand of 
Engliſh Pins, four pair of Ferſ:yStockings, and as many pair of 


Buck-skin Gloves, 

Sir Sig. Ay, Sir, for good Gloves you know are very ſcarce 
Commoilities in this Country. | 

Ful. Here, Sir, at Rome, as vou ſay, above all other places, 
a Tick. Certo, meer hedging-Gloves, Sir, and, the clouterleſt 

cams. ; 

Fill, Very right, Sir, ——and now he talks of Rome, — Pray, 
Sir, give me your opinion of the place? - are there not noble 
Buildings here? rare Statues an! admir able Fountains ? 

Tick. Your Buildings are pretty Buildings, but not compa- 
rable to our Univerſity Buildings; your Fountains I confeſs ave 
pretty Springs, — and your Statues reaſonably well carv'd —— 
but, Sir, they are ſo Ancient they are of no value, then your 
that ever I ſaw. 

Gall. How, Sir, the Churches, why 1 thought Rome had 
been famous throughout all Europe for fine Churches. 

Fill. What think you of St. Peter's Church, Sir, Is it not 8 
glorious ſtructure? 7 * 

Tick. St. Peter's Church, Sir, you may as well call it St. Pe- 


ter's Hall, Sir; it has neither Pew, Pulpit, Desk, Steeple, nor 


Ring of Bells, an | call you this a Church, Sir? no, Sir, Þ'il 
ſay that for little England, an la fig for't, for Churches, eaſie 
Pulpits [Sir Sig. ſpeałs, and ſleeping Pews. J they are as well 
ordered as any Churches in Chriſtendom: and finer Rings of 
Bells, Sir, I am ſure were never heard. ö 

Ful. Oh, Sir, there's much in what you ſay. 

Fill. But then, Sir, your rich Altars, and excellent Pictures 
of the greateſt Maſters of the World, your delicate Muſick 
and Voices, make ſome amen s for the other wants. #4 
„Tick. How, Sir ! tell me of your rich Altars, your guegaws 
and trinkets, and Popiſh Fopperies; with a deal of Sing- ſong 
hen I ſay, give me, Sir, five hundred cloſe Changes rung 


by a ſet of good Ringers, and I'll not exchange 'em for all the 


Anthems in Europe: and for the Pictures, Sir, they are Super- 


ſtition, Idolatrous, and flat Popery. - 


Fill. Vl 


* „* _ Mt. - AS K©4 - 
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Fill. T'll convince you of that Errour that perſwades you 
harmleſs Pictures are Idolatrous. | | 

Tick. How Sir, how Sir, convince me, talk to me of be- 
ing convinc't and that- in favour of Popery; no, Sir, by 
your favour I ſhall not be convinc't, convinc't quoth a——no, 
Sir, far you well, an you be for convincing, come away Sir 
Signal, far you well, Sir, far you well,. convinc't. 
| | (Goes out. 

Sir Fig. Ha, ha, ha, ſo now is my Governour gone in a Fu- 
ſtian · fume, well, he is ever thus when one talks of Whoring 
and Religion, but come, Sir, walk in, and Ill undertake my 
Tutor ſhall beg your Pardon, and renounce bis Engliſh ill- 
bred opinion; nay, his Engliſh Churches too——all but bis 
own. Vicaridge. : 

Fill. J have better diverſion, Sir, I thank you—come, Julio, 
are you for a walk in the Garden of Medices Villa, 'tis hard 
by? | 
41. I'll wait on you—— [Exit Fill. and Julio. 
« Sir Sig. How in the Garden of Medices Villa but, 
harkey, Galliard, will the Ladies be there, the Curtizans ; 
the bona roba's, the inamorata's, and the Bell ingrato's, 
hah. 

Gall. Oh, doubtlels, Sir. (Exit Gall. 

Sir Sig. T'll &en bring my Governour thither to beg his 


Pardon, on purpoſe to get an opportunity to ſee the fine 


Women; it may be I may get a fight of my new Miſtreſs, 
Dona Silvianetia, whom Petro is to bring me acquainted with. 
| ( Exeunte 


ACT 


— 


„„ Tho Feigu d Curtizans; 


a el 

t. 

= 5.24 . . 1 ö 3 Be ti 
To. | | . 

Enter Muriſini and Octavio. ] 

{ ” . 
08. Y Heaven I will not eat, nor ſleep, nor pray for any : 
thing but ſwift and ſure Revenge, till 1 have found : 


Marcella, that falſe deceiving beauty or her Lover, my hated R. 
val Fillamour ! who wanton in the Arms of the fair Fugitive 
Jaughs at ny ſhameful eaſineſs, and crys, theſe joys were 


4 


never meant for tame Octavio. 


Enter Crapine. 


: | | $ 
Mur. How now, Crapine | What, no News, no News of my 
Neeces yet, Mercella and Cornelia? bf 
Crap. None, Sir. 
oct. That's wondrous ſtrange, Rome's a place of that gene- 
ral Intelligence, methinks thou might'ſ have News of ſuch Tri- 
vial things as Women, amongſt the Cardinals Pages; I'Il under- 
take to learn the Region de ſtato, anll preſent juncture of all 
affairs in Italy, of a common Curtizau . | 
Mur. Sirrah, Sirrah, let it be your care to examine all the 
Nunneries, for my own partnot a Fetticoat ſhall eſcape me. 
Of, My task ſhall be for Fillamour. (Ale. 
Mur. I'll only make a viſit to your ſiſter Dona Laura Lu 
eretia, and deliver her a Letter from my Nephew Fulio, and 
return to you preſently— (Going out, is ſtaid by Octavio. 
OF. Stay, Sir, defer your · viſit to my Siſter Laura, ſhe is not 
yet to know of my being in Town, tis therefore I have taken 
a Lodging in an obſcure and am reſs]v'd never to be my 
ſ — till T've redeem'd my honour. Come, Sir, let's 
walk— 


Enter to them as they are going out, Marcella and Cornelia, dreſt 


like Curtizans, Philipa and Attendance. 
Mur. Stay, ſtay, what women are theſe ? 


* 


8 Oct. Whor es; 


— — — — — —ä— —Eẽ——— — 


08, Whores, Sir, and ſo tis ten to one are all the kind, only 
theſe differ from the reſt in this, they generouſly own their 
trade of fin, which others deal by ftealth in: They are Cur- 
tiians. | N [ Exeunt. 
Mar. The Evenings foft and calm, as happy Lovers 
thoughts : | / | ' 

And here are Groves where the kind meeting Trees 


Will kide us from the Amorous gazing croud. 


Cor. What ſhou'd we do there, ſigh till our wandering 
Breath, 8 b 
Has rais'd a gentle gale amongſt the boughs; 
To whoſe dull melancholy Muſick we. 
Laid on a Bed of Moſs, and new fallen leaves, 
Will read the diſmal tale of Eccho's Love ! 
No, I can make better uſe of Famous Ovid. 7 
(Snatches 4 little Book from ber. 
And prethee what a pox have we to do with Trees, 
Flowers, Fountains, or naked Statues ? 
Mar. Bat prethee mad Cornelia, let's be grave and wiſe, at 
leaſt enough tothink a little. | | 
Cor. On what? your Engliſh Cavalier Fillamour, of whom 
you tell ſo many dull ſtories of his making Love! Oh how I 


hate a civil whining Coxcomb. 


Mar. And ſo do I, TI therefore think of him no more. 

Cor. Good Lord! what a damnable wicked thing is a Virgin 
grown up to Woman. - | 

Mar. Why, art thou ſuch a Fool to think I Love this 
Fillamour ? © | 

Cor. It may be not at Rome, but at Vitterbo, where Men 


are ſcarce you did; and did you follow him to Fome, to tell him ' 


you cou'd Love no more? 

Mer. A too forward Maid, Cornelia, hurts her own Fame 
and that of all her Sex. | 

Cor. Her Sex! apretty conſideration, by my Youth,an Oath 
I ſhall not violate this dozen years, my Sex ſhou'd excuſe me, 
if to preſerve their fame they expected I ſhou'd ruin my own 
— : In chuſing an ill - favour d Husband, ſuch as Octłævis be- 
ore a young handſome Lover, ſuch as you ſay Fillamour is. 


Mar. I wou'd fain perſwade my {elf to be of thy mind,—but 


— » 


the World, Cornelia -- 
Cor. Hang the malicious World 
Mar. And there's ſuch Charms in Wealth and Honour too- 
Cor. None half fo powerful as Love, in my opinion, life, 
Siſter, thou art beautiful, and baſt a Fortune too, which before 
I wou'd lay out upon ſo ſhameful a purchaſe as ſueh a Bedfellow 
| tor 


- 
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tor life as Odævio; I wou'd turn errant keeping Curtizan, and 
bay my better Fortune. | 1 e 
Mar. That word too ſtartles me. g 


Cor. What Curtizan, why, "tis a Noble Title, and kas more 
Votaries than Religion, theres no Merchandize like ours, that 


of Love, my Siſter; and can you be frighted with the 


Vizor, which you yourſelf put on. EY OE. | 
Mar. *Twas the only diſguiſe that cou d ſecure us from the 
ſearch of my Uncle and Octavio, our Brother Fulio is by this 
too arriv'd, and I know they'll all be diligent, - 
ſome honour I was content to ſacrifice to my eternal repoſe, 
Cor. Spoke like my-SIter, a little impertinent Honour, ve 
may chance to loſe, *tis true, but our right down Honeſty 1 
perceive you are reſolvꝰd we ſhall maintain through all the dan- 
gers of Love and Gallantry ;—though to {ay truth, 1 find e. 
nough to do, to defend my heart againſt, ſome of thoſe Mem- 
bers that nightly Serenade us; and daily thow themſelves be- 
fore our Window, Gay as young Briderooms, and as full of 
expectation. RE 
Mar. But ist not wondrous, that amongſt all theſe Crowds we 
ſhould not once ſee Fillamour, 1 thought the Charms of a 
fair young Curtizan might have oblig'd him to {ome curioh- 
ty ar leaſt. CI 
Cor. Ay ! and an Engliſh Cavalier too, a Nation fo fond of 
all new Faces. | | | 
Mar. Heaven, if I ſhould never ſee him, and I frequent all 
publick places to meet him! or it he be gone from Rome, if 
he have forgot me, or ſome other Beauty, have employ'd his 
thoughts“ — $5 
Cor. Whe, if all theſe ifs and or's come to paſs, we have no 
more to do than to advance in this ſame glorious profeſſion, 


of which now we only ſeem to be -—in which, to give it its due, 


there are a thouſand ſatisfactions to be found, more than in x 
dull virtuous lite: Oh the World of dark Lanthorn Men we 
ſhould have; the Serenades, the Songs, the Sighs, the Vous, 
the Preſents, the Quarrels, and all for a look or a |mile, 
which vou have been hitherto ſo covetous of, that P-tro (weary 
our Lovers begins to ſuſpect us for ſome honeſt Jilts 3 which 
by ſome is accounted much the Itwder ſcandal of the two, 
—theretore I think faith we muſt e' en be kind a little to re- 
deem our. Reputations. GT 

Mar. However we may rally, certainly there's nothing 
ſo hard re Woman, as to expole her ſelt to villainou? 
Man. 7 


Cor. Fal h 


A © 3 — 
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Cor. Faith, Siſter, if *twere but as eaſie to ſatizfe the nice 
ſcruples of Religion and Honour, I ſhould ud no great diffi- 
culty in the reſt, beſi ſes, another Argument I have, our 
Money's all gone, and wichour a Miracle can hol! out no 
lopger honeſt ly. | 

| Mar. Then we muſt (ell our Jewels! 

Cor. When they are gone, what Jewel will you part with 
next. 


Mar. Theo we muſt. ——— . . 
Cor. What, go home to Vitterbo, 10 the Old Gentleman 


pardon, and be recei d to Grace again, you to the embraces 
of the amiable 0#4uio, aud I to Ste T-r:ti1's, to whiſtle thro? _ 
2 grate like a Bird in a Cage. for I ſhall have little bea:t 

to ſing: but come, let's leave this (ad talk, here's men 


lets walk and gain new Conquelt, I love it dearl, ring 


Eutzr Gall. Fill. and Jul. See the Nomen. 


Gall. Women! and by heir S urba for our purpoſe too —— 
they're Curtis ans, let's tollow em. 


- Fill. What ſhall we get by gazing but diſq iet, it they are 
fair and honeſt, we look and perhaps may ſi ah in vain; it beau- 
f titul and looſe, they are not worth regarding. 


Gall. Dear Notional Knight, leave your latyrical Fopperies, 
| and be at leait good humour d, and let's follow em. 
f Ful. I'll leave you in the 7 urſuit, and take this opportuni- 

; ty to write my Uncle word of my arrival: And wait on you 
here anon. 
Jill. Prethee do ſo: hab, whoſe that with ſuch an Equipa. & 
| [Exis Jul. Fill, and Gall. going a ter. 
L | | Marcella and Cor. meet juſt entrinp, 
Laura with ber Fquipape, dreſt like a Mau. 
all. 1 let the Tra leimen ask, who cringe for ſuch gay 
cCadomen and follow us the Women! 
[ Exit Fill- and Gail. down the Scene. Lau. looking after ems 
Lau. *Tis he. my Aller- ! my Conque-or : Antonio, let 
the Coaches wait, —an i Rand at dift21ce all: Now, Silvio, an 
thy lite forget my Sex and Quality, forget my viclels name of 
Lara Lucretia, and cail me Count of — 
Sil. What, Madam : | 
Lau. Madam «ab fooliſh Boy; thy feminine courage will 
betray us all; but — call me Count 475 CAafe, 
— and tel me, . 
How is it 1 appear! 


"Wb | | How 


1 
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How doſt thou like my ſhape my face and dreſs ? 
My Mien and Equipage, may I not paſs for Man ? 
Looks it en Prince and Maſculine ? a 


Sil. Now as L live you look all over what you wiſh ; and : 
ſuch as will beget a reverence and enyy in the Men, ar Paſſi- | 
on in the Women, but what's the cauſe of all this Yransfor- ” 

mation? | | 55 ; ; 
* Seu. Love! Love! Dull Boy, cou'dſt thou not gueſs 'tyy Ml 
Love? that dear Engleſe J mult enjoy, my Silvio. the 


Sil. What, he that adores the fair young Curtizan ? fd 
Lau. That very he, my window joys to hers, and *twas with we 
Charms which he ad prepar'd for her, he took this heart 
Which met the welcome Arrows in their flight. 
And fav'd her from their dangers, F 
Ott 'veretarn'd the Vows he as made to her . 
And ſent him pleas d away; 5 
When through the errours of the Night, and diſtance 
He has miſtook me for that happy wanton, 
And gave me Language of fo ſoft a Power, 
.Asnerre was breath in vain to liſtening Maids. | 
Sil. But with permiſſion, Madam, how does this change 
of Petticoat for Breeches, and ſhifting Houſes too, advance 
that Love ? | 
Lau. This habit, beſides many opportunities twill give me, 
of getting into his acquaintance, ſecures me too from being 
known by any of my Relations in Ame; then I have chan- 
ged my houſe for one ſo neer to that ot Sitvianetta's, and ſo like 
it tco, that even you and I have ſo oft miſtook the entrance 
by which means Love, Fortune or Chance; may with my in- þ 
duſtry contrive ſome kind miſtake that may make me happier 
than the reſt of womankind, | 
Sil. But what ſhall be reſerv'd then for Count Fulio, whoſe 
laſt Letters promiſe his arrival within a day or two, and whom 
you're then to marry ? | | 
In Reſerv'd for him! a Wife! a Wife, my Silvio; 
That unconcer d Domeſtique Neceſſary, ' 
Who rarely brings a heart, or takes it ſoon away: 
Fil. But then your Brother, Caunt Octavio, do you not fear 
is Jealouſie? | 
Lau. Odavio! Oh, nature has ſet his Saul and mine at odds, 
And I can know no fear but where I Love. 
Fil. And then that thing that Ladies call their Honour — 
Lau. Honour, that hated Idol, even by thoſe 
That ſet it T to worſhip ; No, — 
I have a Soul, my Boy, and that's all Love! 


4 
» | 
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5 ad Tl the Tallent which Heaven lent improve 
:  [ Going out, meets ER Conan fot 
lomed by Gall. and Fill, 
Sil. Here be the Curtizans, my Lord. 
Lav, Hah, Silvianerta and Eupbemia purſu*d too b my Ca- 
ralier, I'll round the Garden and mix my ſelf amongſt em. 
Exeunt with ber train. 
Mar. Prethee, Siſter, let's retire into the Grove, to avoid - 
the purſuit of , theſe Cavaliers. 
Cor. Not T, by theſe killing Eyes ! Tu dand my ground 
vere there a thouſand, all Arm'd with Conquering Beauty ? 
Mar. Hah——now on my Conſcience vonder s Fillamour 
Cor. Ha! Fillamour | 
Mar. My Courage fails me at the light of kim——T muſt 
retires | 
Cor, And P to my Art of Love. Mar. retires and leans 
againſt 4 Tree, Cor. 
walks about reading. 
Gull. Tis the, tis Silxiauerta! Prethee advance, that the u 
mayſt behold her, and renounce all honeſt women : Since in 
ge that one young ſinner there are charms chat wou'd excuſe 
* eyen to thee all ** 
Fill. The forms of Angels cou'd not reconcile me 
To Women of her Trade. 
Gall. This is too happy an g to be loſt in conviri- 


thy fin larity —d Gall. goes bowing by the 
. 1 of Cornelia, Fill. 


Pas about in the Scene. 

At Creatures ſo Fair and charming a as your ſelf, had any need 

of prayer, I ſhou'd believe by your profound attention you 

were at your Evenings Devotion. 

Cor. That yeu may find your miſtake, in the « opinion of my 
Charms, Pray believe I am ſv, and ought not to be inter- 
rupted. . 

Call I hope a man may have leave to make hisDevotions by 
you, at leaſt without danger or offence ? 

Cor. 1 know not that, I have reaſon to fear your Devotion 
may be ominous, like a, Blazing Star, it comes but ſeldom,— 
but ever thre eaten miichief,. Pray Heaven, ſhare not in 
the Calamity: 

Gall. Whe,1 confeſs, Madam, my fit of zeal does not tate 
me often, but when it does, tis tis yery harmlefs arid wondrous 


rty. — 
Cor. You may 7 begin then, 1 ſhall nöt be ſo wicked as te di- 
b your Orilons. , 
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Ga. Wou'd 1 cont'd b2.well aſſur d of that, for mine's Devoii- 
on of great neceſſity, and the bleſſing I pray infinitely for, 
conſerves me; therefore i Chriſtiaꝝ Charity keep down your 
Fyes an i do not ruin a young Maa's good intentions, unlefs they 
wou'd agree to fend kind looks, and ſave me the expence of 
rave. 
N Cor. Which wou'd be better laid out you think upon ſome 
other Reſſing. | ; a 
Gall. Whe faith 'tis good to have a little bank upon occaſ- 
on, though 1 hope I ſhall have no great need hereafter,——if 
the Charming Silvianetta be but kind, tis all T ask of Heaven. 
Cer. Youre very we!) acquainted with my name, I find. 
Gall. Your Name! *tis all J have to live on 
Like cheertul Birds, *ris the firſt tune I ſing, - 
To welcome in the day: | | 
The. G. oves repeat it, and the Fountains Purle it, 
And every pretty ſound that fills my Ear, 
Turns all to Silviantta. [ Fill. Jooks 4 while on Marcella. 
Fill. Galliard, look there——look on that lovely Woman; 
tis Marcella, the beautiful Marcella. Loffers 10 run to her, 


| Gall. boils bin. 
Gall, Hold ! Marcella, where ? 5495 
Fill. That Lady there; did'ſt ever ſee her equal? 4 
Call. —Whe faith as you ſay, Harry, that Lady is beautiful 


—and, make us thankful—-—kin4, whe "tis Euphemia, Sir, 


* 


the very Curtizan I wou'd have ſhow d yu. 


Fill. Forbear, I am not fit for mirth. 

Gall. Nor I in humour to make you merry ʒ. 
I tell ve—yonder woman is 2 Curtizan. 

Fill. Do not prophane nor rob Heaven of a Saint. 

Gall. Nor you rob mankind of ſuch a bleſſing, by giving it 
to Heaven before its time, ——T tell thce tis a whorez a fine 
defirable expenſive whore. | 5 
Fill. By heaven it cannot be! III ſpeak to her, and call 
her my Marcella, and undeceive thy Lewd opinion. 


[ Offers 10 go, be bolds lin. 


Gall. Do, ſalute her in good Company for an honeſt Woman 
— do- and ſpoil her Markets: —twill be a pretty civil 
lpightful Complement, and no doubt we'] taken 3——come, 
III conyince-ye, Sir. [ Goes and pulls Philipa- 
——harkey, thou kind help-meet for man—thou gentle child 
of Night u hat is the price of a Night or two of pleaſure, 
with yonder Lady ——Euptemia, 1 mean, that Roman Cur: 


Il. Oh heavens? a Curtizan ! 


7hil.Sure | 
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Phil. Sure you're ra great Cay in Name that cannot tell 
her price. 


Ott 
Ore 


Our Gall. 1 am ſo, name it, prethee, - | her&s 2 young Exgl. 45 
hey purchal. Come forward, Man, and Ghgapent | for your ſelf — 
_ 4 Pulls Fru. 

Thil, Oh ſpare your pains, thewants i no Cuſtomers. ——-. 
ane (Fg aways 


Fill. No, no, it cannot muſt dot be Marcella ; 
4b. She has too much Divinity about her, 
—it Not to defend her from all imputat'on, | 
en. Scandal won'd die to hear her Name pronounc'd, | 
Thil. Believe me, Madam, he knows von not, F over heard, 
all he ſaid to that Cavalier, and find he's much in Cove: " 

Mar. Not know me, an] is Love! p:niſh him Heaven for 
his falſhood, » but I' contribute to deccive him on, an rriu 
him with perjury. 

Fill. 1am not yet convine'd, I'll try ber farther, [Goes 19 

las br bowizg. E but, Madam, i is that Hea venly beauty purchaſe- 


a; able? I'll pay a heart rich with fuch wor nds ani flimes,—— 
50 Gall. Not ſorgetting the Money too, goo Lad, or yorr. 
* wounds and flames will be of little uſe. { Gall.go-s 10 Cornelia. 


Mar. We tells you truth, Sir, we are not like the La ies of 
your Country, who tire out their Men with loving upon the 
ul ſquare, heart tor heat, tit} it becc mes as dul as Matrimony, 
Ir, to Women of our proſeſſin there's no . like rea y 

Money, nor Billet Doux like Bil of Exchange 

Hill. Oh ! that Heaven ſhou'd make roo pe: tons ſo reſembling 
And yet ſuch diſſti ent ſouls, | Uchte on ker. 
—Steath, how ſhe darts we thronah with every lock, 


N But if the ſpeak, ſhe heals the wound agyin. Ren 


Enters Octavio, il pn. TI 


al 02, Hah, my Rial Fillamour here! fall on drau, Ir, 
*— aud ſay 1 gave you one advania.e moe and taught thee 


1 fairly. 

1 { Draws on Fill. Fill. fights bim out; the Laliei rid 
4 off : Gall. falls on the Followers, with whom whi!ft 
-4 he u ingaged, Enters Julio, draws and gifts Him: 
4 and Laura ar the ſame time on the other de; Hier 
e, Petro dreſi like a Civility- Maſter ; Sir "Si: nal 


an Tickletext, Sir Signal clinbs 4 Tree ; Tick. 
runs by head in 4 buſh, and lies on bis hands and 


bnees. Pet. aſſiſts Gall. and eli out the Har 
Pet. vi- enters. 


Dd 3 Lau. Hak, 


* : oi 2 | 
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Lau. Hah, my Cavalier ingaged amonęſt the Slaves. 
Pet. My Lady's Levers! and ſet upon by Octavio! we muff 
be diligent in our affairs, Sir Signal, where are ye? Seignior 
Tickketext, I hope they 2 miſcarried in the fray; 


Sir Sig. Oh vos Servitor, ods Seignoria, miſcarried, no the 
Fool has wit enough to keep out of ens . : 
| kt Comes down from the Tree, 
Pet. Oh very difcreetly done, Seignior —— © 
5 5 Sees Tick. in a buſh, pulls bim out by the heal, 
Sir Sig. Whe how now, . Governour, what afraid of Swords 
Tick. No, Sir, I am not afraid of Swords, but I am afraid 


* 


of danger. 
Enter Gall. embracing Laura; after iem, Jul. and Fill. Fil. 
| Jooks about. 5 | te 
6 Gall. This bravery, Sir, was wondrous. 


Lau. Tas only Juſtice, Sir, you being oppreſt with odd, 
Fill. She's gone, ſhe's gone in Triumph with my Soul. 
Ful. What was the watter, Sir, how came this miſchief? 
Fill. Oh eafily, Sir; I did but look, and infinitely lov'd. 
Jul. And therefore were you drawn upon, or was it ſome 
old Pique ? * fo | | 
Fill. I know not, Sir, Oh tell me not of Quarrels.' 2} 
The Woman, Friend, the Woman has undone me. 
Sal, Oh ableſle hearing! Im glad of the Reformation, WW ti 
Ar, you were ſo ſqueamiſh, forſooth, that a Whore wou'd not 
down withye ! no, *twou'd ſpoil your Reputation. 
Fill. A Whore ! wou'd I cou'd be convincd ſhe were ſo, 
twow'd call my virtue home and make me man again. 
al. Thou lyſtthau rt as weak a Brother as the beſt on; fi 
Bea, believe me, Harry, theſe fort of Damſels are lik WW yc 
Witches, if they once get hold of a Man, he's their own till 
the Charm be ended : you gueſs what that is, Sir? 
Fill. Oh, Frank, hadft thou then felt how tenderly the preb WW 21 
my hand in hers, as if ſhe wou d have kept it there for ever, t 
wou'd have made thee mad, ſtark mad in Love !——and 


mn Vas FF 


nor 

thing but Marcella cou'd have charm'd me. Ade. N 

Gall. Ay, Gad, Vl warrant thee, well, thou ſhalt thi f is, 

night enj y her. 7 | JT k ; In 

Fill. How! 4 © Se 
Sail. How; whe, faith Harry, e en the old way, I knoꝶ ne 
ether Whe thou ſhalt lie with her man ; come, let's to her. 


Fill. Away, let's follow her inſtantl y. . an 
coe our, fer iy Sin Sen, i 


go 1 End 


- 


dds, 
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Enter Sir Sig. Tick. Petro. 
Sir Sig. Seignior, I have brought Mr. Tictletext, to beg your 


on Sir . . * 

Fill. T've other buſineſs, Sir. (Goes aur. 

Gall. Come, let's follow him, and you my generous Cavalier, 
muſt giveme leave to beg the Honour of your Friendſhip. 
Lau. My inclinations, Sir, have given you more—pray let 
me wait on you to your Lodgings, leſt a farther Inſolence 
ſhou'd be offer d you. | 

Gall. Sir, you oblige too faſt. i They go ont. 

Sir Sig. Ah che Deavilo Ayles theſe hot-braind fellows, fure 


they re Drunk. 
Pet. Oh fee Seignior, Drunk, for a Man of Quality tis in- 


tolerable. 

Sir Sig» Ay: Whe how ſo Seignior Morigoroſo. 

Pet. Imbriaco had made it a fine ſpeech indeed. 

Sir Sig. Whe faith, and fo it had, as thus, —ach De avilo 
files theſe hot-brain'd fellows, ſure they are imbriaco,——now 
wou'd not I be drunk for a thouſand. Crowns: Imbriaco ſounds 
Cinquat par cent better. Come, Noble Seignior, let's Au- 
diamo 4 Caſa, which is as much as to ſay, let's amble home.— 

Tick. Introth, wondrous expert——Cer19 Seignior, he's an 
apt Scholar. - 

Sir Sig. Ah, Sir, yon ſhall ſee, when I come to my Civil- 

Pet. Where the firſt leſſon you ſhall learn, is, how to give 
and how to receive with à Bon-Grace, | 

Tick. That receiving leilon I will learn my ſelf. 

Pet. This untrequented part of the Garten, Seignios will 


fit our A as well as your ings, — ſicſt then Seignioss 
your addreſs. 


Puts bimjelf in the middle. 
—Very well, that's at the approach of any perſon of quality, 


[Petro bows on both ſides, they do the like. 


after which you mult take out your Snuff Box. 


Sir Sig. Snuff Box, whe, we take no Snuff, Seignior. 

Pet. Then Sir, by all means you muſt ſearn: For, beſi les the 
Mode and Gravity of it, it inviveates the Pericranium; that 
is, ſapientiat's the brain. that is, inſpires Wit, Thought, 
Invention, Under ing, and the like you concerve me, 

n 17 — 

ir Sig. Mo oroun ignior—— . ng. 

Pet. 1 Seieniors, it keeps you in confidance , 
and countenance; and whilſt you gravely ſeem to take 2 


inuſh, you gain time to anſwer to the purpole, (and in 
D 2 Po- 


d 4 


* * 
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a Politique Poſture ——as thus) to any intricate queſtion, 

Tick. Hum —certo I like that well; and ' twere admirable i: 
a man were allowꝰ'd to take it when he's out in's Sermon. 


et. Doubtleſs, Seignior, you might, it helps the Memory 


better than Roſemary, therefore I have brought each of vou 3 
Snuff. box. 75 | 
Sir Sig, By no means: Excuſe me Seignior. 
5 | Trefuſes to take en 
et. Ah Bagatels, Seignior, Bagatels, and now Seigniors, 
Tu teach you bow to take it with 2 handſome Grace, Seignior, 
your hanils——an1 yours, Seignior. | 1 4ys jarff on their hands. 
So, how draw your hand to and fro under your Noles, and 
ſnuff it hard up :—Excellent well. . 


LTtey daub all their Noſes, and mate grimaces au ſneeze. 


— 


Sir Jig. Methinks, Seignior, this ſnuff ſtinks moſt damnably- 


Pray what ſcent do you call thi? 
Pet. Cackamarda Orangate, a rare Perfume III aflure we, Sir, 
Sir Sig. Cackamards Orangate, and 'twere not for the name 
of Caclamarda, and ſo forth, a Man had as goo} have a ir- 
Reverence at his Noſe. + Sncezes, often he rrys — 1 wr 
Pet. Bonprovathe—Seignior, you do not unde: ſtand ic yet, 
| bonprovache. | N | 


Sir S. Whe Sir, *tis imvoſſible to endure this ſama Cirks-. 


marda, Whe Aﬀaffetteda is Odoriferous to it. (Sneezing. 
Pet. Tis your right Dulce Piquante, believe me: — but 
conn Seigniors, wipe your Noſes, and proceed to your giving 
leſſon. 5 , FIN 1 CHD) 
Sit Fig. As how, Seignior? ' « a Ent Fo” 
Pet. Whe——prelent me with ſomethinz—that—Diamond 
on your finger, to ſhew the manner of giving handſomly. 
„ h | . (Fir Sig. gives it bim. 
Oh be, Seignior ——b-tween your Finger and Thumb 
 thus— = with'you other fingers at a diſtance with a ſpeech, 


2 


- 


Ana bow. | | 
Bir Sig. Illuſtriffne, Seignior; the manifold Obligations, — 
Pet. Now a fine turn of your hand- thus Oh that ſets off 
the preſent, and makes it ſparkle in the Eyes of the recei ven 
r (i Sig. ums bis band. 
Sir Sig. Which you have heap'd upon me+— 


Ter. There flouriſn againnk (Sie flouriſhes. 


Sir Sig. Obliges me to beg 1 acceptance of this ſmall 
Preſent, which will receive a dauble Luſtre from your fair hand, 
, tt IMC eee. 
Tei. Now kiss your fingers ends and retire back with a bow 


7 
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Tick. —Moſt admirably perform'd. 

Sir Sig. Nay, Sir, I have Doeity in me, tho lar: Come 
Governour, let's ſee how you can out: do me in the Art of 

relenting. 

lick. Well, Sir, come, your Snuff- Box will ſerve inſtead of my 
Ring, will it not? 

Per. By no means, Sir, there is ſuch a certain Relation be- 
tueen a Finger and a Ring, that no preſent becomes either 
the giving or the receiving band half ſo well. | 

Sir Sig. VVhe, *twill be reftord again, 'tis but to practice by. 

Fet. Ay, Seignior, the next thing vou are to learn is to 
receive. 

Tick. Moſt worthy Sei jor,” 1 have ſo Exhauſted the Cornu- 
copia of your Favours, 67 lonriſhes and taſted fo plenteouſ- 
ly of the fulnets of your Bounteous Liberality, that to retal- 
hate with this ſmall Jem——is but to offer a ſpark, where [ 
have received a beam of ſuperabundant Sun ſhine. 


(Gives it. 
Sir Sig. Moſt Nhetoricaly perform”, a I hope to breath, 
Tropes — Fugers all over. 
Tick. Oh Lord, Sir Signal. * 
Ter. Excellent Nom let's ſee if you can refufe as 4 2s 
you gave, which is by an Obſtivate denial ; ſtand both together, 


= —Jllufi ious Seigniors, upon my honour my little merit has not 
intitled me to the glory of fo ſplendid an offering 3 Trophies 


worthy to be laid only at your Maznanimous feet. 
Sir Sig. Ah, Seignior, no, no. 
Pet, Seignior Ticklet-xt. (He offers, they refuſe Long 
. backward. 
Tick. Nay, certs Seignior.—— ; 
Pet. VVich what eonfidence can T receive ſo rich 3 preſent : 
Seignior Tjckletext, ah——Sejgnior——. 
Sir Sig. 1 vow Seiznior——1'm aſhamed you ſhou'd offer it. 
Tick, In verity, o am I. (i going back, be follows. 
Pet. Pardio, Baccus, molt incomparable.—— 
Tick. But when Seignior are we to learn to receive again — 
Pet. Oh, Sir, that's always a leſi of it ſelf - but now, 
Seigniors, T'il teach you how to act a ſtory? | 
Fir Sig. How, how, Seignior to act a ſtory is 
Pet. Ay, Sir, no matter for words or lence, 50 che Body per- 
form i its part well. 5 
Sir Sig. How, tell a ſtory without words, whe this were an 
excellent deviſe for Mr. Tickletext, when he's to hold forth to 
the — oy has loſt his eee 1 


abt 1 


— | > ti 


o * 


— 2 
— — — — — — — — — 
— — — 1 
— 8 we 1 2 * or” - 
— . — 
—— » 
m * 
A : 2 : 
- : : 


— > — — — 
2 
— = — 

* * 


— — 
; 


not like the giving leſſon without the taking one, 
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Pet. Oh, Sir, ] have taught it men born deaf [ Gets between 
and blind, —look ye, Rand cloſe together and em. Mabes ; 
obſerye—cloſer yet: —a certain Eclejaſtio, fig of being 
Plump and Rich Riding along the Rode, fat. Galloping 
meets a Paver ſtrapiad, — un Pavaro ſtrapiao, about the Stape, 
Paure ſtrapiao :- ſtrapiao [Puts himſelf into tbe Poſture of 4 
—ſtrapiao—ſtrapiao > Jean Beggar; bis bands right down 
Elemoſuna per un Paure by bis fdes, aud picks 


Grieser 2 Moure de Pockets. 


evos—at laſt he begs a Julio—Neinte (makes the fat Biſhop.) 
then the Paure ſtrapiao hegs a Mezo Julio——lean) Neinte 
( fat)—une bacio—(ken)—Neinte— fat — at laſt he begs 
his Bleſſing and ſee how willingly the Eceleſiaſtico gave his 
Benediction. (Opening his Arms, bits tbem bovh in the face, 
—Scuſa ſcuſa mea Patrona's —— (Begs their pardon, 

Sir Sig. Yes, very willingly, which by the way he had never 
done had it been worth a farthing. | 
Tick. Marry, I wou'd he had been a little ſparing of that too, 
at this time ¶ ſneezes) a ſhame ont, it has ſtur'd this ſame 
Cackamarda again moſt foully. 

Pet. Your pardon, Seignior, but come, Sir Signal—— 
let's tee how you will make this Glent relation Come, ftand 


between us two= 


nediction. 


Bir Fig. Hah- but en Seignior Mori oroſo 7 what, is he 


gone ? but now I think t tis a point of good manners to 
go 5 1 2 e ; | Fg 

ick. It may be fo, but I wiſh I had my Ring again, I do 
| whe, this i 
picking a Maus Pocket, certo. 


Sir Sig. Not ſo, Governout, for then 1 had had a conſide- 
F 


rable lo 


Look ye here, how (feeling in bis Pocket.) how 
in anoiber) how - gone? gone as I live, my Money, Gover- 
ur; all the Gold Berberacho receiy'd of my Merchant to day 


all gone. Tick. Hab 


0 - 


their 


- a, 1 
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Tick. Hah—and pine——all my ſtock, the Money which I 
thought to have made a preſent to the Gentlewoman, Barbera- 
<0 was to bring me too ( Aſide. —undone, undone — Villains 
Cutpurſes—Cheats, oh run after him. | Eat bes 
* Str Sig. A Pox of all filent ſtories: Rogue, Thief. 

. : Herd 


— ——— 
— 
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Acer m. SCENE I. 


Enter Julio and bis Pages 


Church a Curtizan ? 
Pag. A Curtizan, my Lord, fair as the Morning, and as 
oung. | 
F Ful. I know ſhe's fair and young, but is ſhe to be had, Boy? 
3 Pap, My Lord ſhe i- her Footman told me ſhe was a 
Littella. | 
Ful. How, a Zittella — Virgin, *tis impoſſible. 
Pag. I cannot ſwear it, Sir, but ſo he told me? he ſaid, ſhe 
had a Werlg of Lovers: Her name is Silvianetta, Sir, and 
her Lodging. 


Ful. I knowt, are on the Corſo; a Curtixan? and a Zittel- 
la too ? a pretty contradiction 3 but I'll bate her the laſt, ſo I 
might enjoy her as the firſt, what e'rè the price be, I'm reſol- 
ved upon the adventure; aud will this minute prepare my ſelf. 
(Going off, Enters Mur. and Ota. )—hah—does the light de- 
ceive me, or is that indeed my Uucle, in earneſt conference with 
- a Cavalier :——*tishe——T1] ſtep aſide till he's paſt, leſt he 
hinders this Nights diverſion : | (Goes aſide. 
Mur. I ſay *twas raſſily done, to fight him unexamin'd. 

Oc. I need not ask, my reaſon has inform'd me, and I'm 
convinc't where. ere he has concealed her, that ſhe is fled with 

Ful. Who is't of? | 

Mar. Well etl, Ar ay Anceſtors committed ſome horried 
crime againſt Nature, that ſhe ſent this Peſt of Woman kind 
into our Family, two Neeces for my ſhare, ——by Heaven a 
proportion ſufficient to undo fix Generations. 2 


, | +: +, Jn 
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Jul. H= the Lady whom 1 followed from St. Peter's 
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Want leiſure to deſign: 


| Bring me but in the view of my _— — ond it 1 _ to 


Brand me with everlaſting Imfupy. | wt 
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Ful. Hah! two Neeces, what of them? ( Afde, 
Mur. I am like to give a blefſed account of 'em to their ot 
Brother Julio my Nephew, at his return, there's a new plague 
now, but my comfort is I ſhall be mad and there's anend 
on t. ( Weeps, 
v Ful. My curioſity muſt be ſatisfied, —have patience Noble 
fm > 
Maur. Patience is a flatterer, Sir,—and an Aſs, Sir, and Þ 1! 
have none on't—hah what art thou ? 
Ful. Has five or fix years, made ye loſe the remembrance of 
your Nephew -—— Fulto ! 
Mur. Julio wou' d I had met thee going to thy Grave. (Weeps, 
Ful. Why ſo, Sir? 
Mur. Your Siſters Sir 5 Jour ſiſters are both gon. — 
Ful. How gone, Sir? a 
Mur. Run away, Sir, flown, Sir. | 
Ful. Heavens! which way? | 
Mur. Nav, who can tell the ways of fickle — IS ire,” | 
Sir, your Siſter Marcella was to have been married, to this 
Noble Gentleman. nay was contra&ed to him, fairly con · 
trasted i in my own Chapel, but no ſooner was his back turn'd, 
but in a pernicious oon - light night ſhe ſhews me a "Fi 
pair of heels, with a young Baggage your otherſiſter Cornelia, 
who was juſt come trom the Menaftry where I bred ber,, to 
ſee her ſiſter married. | 
ul. A curſe upon the Sex, why muſt Man' $ hpnour 
Depend upon their frailty? 
—— Come —give me but any light which way they went, 
And I will trace em with that careful Vengance : 
Oct. Spoke like a Man, that underſtands his Honour, 
And I can gueſs how we may find the Fugitives. * 
Ful. Oh name it quickly, Siv? © . 

Oct. There was a young Cavalier—ſome' time at — 
Who T contels had Charms, Heaven has denied tomm 
That trifle Beauty, which was made to pleaſe, IF! 

Vain fooliſi Woman, which the brave _ 2 | 


_» wad — om 


Ful. And what ot n 
Od. This fine gay thing came in your Siders way, and idle 
that conqueſt nature meant ſu = tools for: and, Sir, ſhe's * 


with him. 
"Fil. Oh ſhow me the Man, ok deving hardy Villain, 


take it, # J. 


#7, That 


* 
* 


„el 


idle in good company. 


on you anon. 
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od. That we muſt leave to Fortune, and our Induſtry, 
— Come, Sir, lets walk and think beſt what to do.— 
(Going down the Scene, Enter Fill. and Gall. 
Fill. Is not that Fulio—Boy run and call him back. 
| (Ex. boy, re- enters with Jul. 
ul. Oh Fillamour, I have heard ſuch killing news ſince laſt 
] lefr thee. 1955 a 
Till. What prethee ? 
u. J had a ſiſter Friend dear as my life, 
And bred with all the Virtues of her Sex; 
No Veſtals at the Holy fire emply'd themſelves 
In innocenter buſineſs than this Virgin; 
Till Love the Fatal Fever of her heart, 
Betrai'd her harmleſs hours: 
And juſt upon the point of being Married, | 
The Thief ſtole in, and rob'd us of this treaſure : 
She's leit her Husband, Parents, and her Honour, 
And's fled with the baſe ruiner of her Vertuc. , 
Fill. And lives the Viilain durſt affront ye thus ? 
Jul. He does! * | 
Gall. Where in what diſtant World ? 
Jul. I know not. 
Hill. What is he call'd? 
Ful. 1 know not neither. ſome God dire& me to the 
Raviſher / | 
And if he ſcape my rage / 
May Cowards point me out, for own of their tame herd. 
Fill. In all your quarrels I muſt joya my Sword. 
Gall. And it you want,—here's another, Sir, that though 
it be not often drawn in anger, nor cares to be, ſha!l not be 


Ful. I thank you both, and if I have occaſion, will borrow 
their aſſiſtance, but I muſt leave you for a minute, I'i] wait 


— — 


[. They all three walk as down the ſtreet ralkirg, 
Enter Laura, wich ber Equipage, 
Lau. may wiſh, Im got into his Frien{ſhip, 
But oh how@iftant Frienfſhip is from Love! 
That's all beſtowed on the fair Proftitute / 
Ah Silvio, when he took me in his Armes, 
Preſſing my willing Boſome to bis Breſt, 
Kiffing my cheek, calling m Lovely ycuth, 
And wondering how ſuch Beauty, and ſuch bravery, 
Metin a Man ſo young! ah then my Boy! 
Then io that happy minute, | | 
How neer waz I to telling all my ſoul, 2 * | 
| 0 | My 


My bluſhes and wy-Gghts, were all prepartd. 


My Eyes caſt down, my trembling lips juſt parting, — 
But Rill as. I was ready to begin, * Jul p 

He crys put Siluianena ? e e 
And to prevent mine, tells me all his Love ! 


—But ſee — hex here. [ Fill. and Gall. coming up the Scene. 
Gall. Come, lay by all ſullen unreſolves ! for now the hour 
of the Berjeare approaches, night, that was made for Lovers! 
—Hah! my Dear Jans: Cure? my life! my ſoul ! my joy ! 
Thou art of my opinion 
Lau. I'm ſure I am what are it be! 
Gall. Whe my Friend here, and I have ſent and paid our Fit 
or a ſmall Tenement of pleaſure, and I'm for taking preſent 
| on; — but hold—if you ſhou'd be a Rival after all! 
Lu. Not in your Silvienerta! My love has. 4 nice 


And muſt be fed with high uncommen delicates 

1 have a Miſtreſs, Sir, of Quality ? FEE: 
Fair! as imagination, paints young 

Wanton and gay as was the firſt Corina ; 

That charm'd our beſt of Poets, | 


OO,  ?”.. ax 7A #5 _- 


Young as the Spring, and Cheerful as the Birds 

That wellcome in the day! | h 

Witty as fancy makes the Reveling Gods, 

And equally as bountious when the blefles  _ 

Gall. Ah, for a fine young Whore, with all theſe Charms 
but that ſame quality allys the joy, there's ſuch a damn d 
ado with the Obligation, that half the pleaſures loſt in 

Ceremony „ OY RP by 

ere! for a thouſand Crowns I raign alone, 

. Revel all day in Love without controle.  . . _ 
But come to qur buſineſs, I have given order for Muſick, 
Dark Lanthorns, and Piſtols. [ This white Fill. ands ſtudying. 

Fill.— Death, if it ſhould not be Marcela now! [_Paufing aſide 
about it. | R | | 5 iv - 

Fill. I wou d not tempt A again ! for 
What ere it may be in anot brealt, © 
In mine *twill turn to a Religious fire? 
And ſo to burn for her / a common Miſtreſs, , 2, 

Would be an intamy below her pragice?  ,_. . 
Gall. Oh if that be all, doubt not Harry, but an bours con- 
verſation with Eupbemia, will convert it to as lewd a flame, 25 
a Man wou'd wiſh. | FO 
Lau. What a coyles here about a Curtizan ! what ado to 
. Jerfwades Man te a bleſſing all Noms is Janguiſhing bor þo vals 
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- method, no, I know my own diſtemper beſt, 
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Come, Sir, we muſt deal with him, as Phyſitians do with 
viſh Children, force him to take what will cure him 


Till. And like thoſe damned Phyſitians, kill me for want of 
and your appli- 


cations will make me mad, | 

Gall. Pox on't, that one cannot love a Woman like a Man, 
but one muſt love like an Aſs. | 

Lan. S'hart I'll be bound to lye with all the Women ja 

„with leſs ado than yeu are brought to one. | 

Gall. Hear ye that Henry, death art not aſham'd to be in- 
ſirued by one ſo young ! —but ſee—the ſtar there appears , 
— the {tar that conducts thee to the ſhore of bliſs — 


' She comes, let's feel thy [Marcella and Cornelia abows 


Heart! ſhe comes 

§o breaks the day on the glad Eaſtern Hills! 1 
Or the bright God of Rays from Ibetis Lap: | 

A Rapture now dear Lad, and then fall too, for thou art 
Old dog at a long Grace. | | 

Fill. Now I'm meer Man again, with all his frailties—{ 4/ale 
right lovely Creature !— 

Gall. Damn it, bow like my Ladies Eldeſt Son was that. 
Fill. May Thope my ſacrifice may be accerted by you a 
by Heaven it muſt be ſhe ! ſtill ſhe appears more like:—{" Adi la. 

Mar. I've only time to tell you night approaches, | 
And then 1 will expect you, ans” Crapine goreren the 

So adys. 

Crap. Tis ſhe, Donna Marcella on wy lite, with the young 
wild Cornelia! —bah—yonders the Engliſh Cavalier too, nay 
then by this hand T'1] be paid for all my fruitleſs janis: far 
this good news ſtay let me mark the Houſe, —— 

Mar. Now to my diſguiſe ? D Ex. Marce Ho. 

Gall. And have you no kind meſſage to ſend to my heart; 


cannot this 17 example, inſtru& you how to make me hap py? 


Cor. Faith ſtranger I muſt conſider firſt, ſhe's skillful in the 
Merchandize of hearts, and has dealt in Love with ſo 0 
ſucceſs bithero,fhe may loſe on venture, and neyer mils it in hee 
ſtock, but this is my firſt, and ſhou d it prove to be a bad bar- 


. gan, I were undone for ever. * 


Gall. 1 dare ſecure the goods ſound,.— 
Cor. And I believe will not lye long upon my hands. 


Gall. Faith, that's according as you! diſpoſe on't, Madam, 
—for let me tell you gad a good handſome proper fellow, is 
28 ſtaple a commodity as any's in the Nation, —-· but I wou'd be 
reſery'd for your own ule ! faith take a ſample to Night, and 
as you like it, the whole piece, and that's fair and hyneft 


dealing J thipk, or the Devil's in't. 
1 uk, 9 ds * Cor. Hxb, 
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Nor can the Name of, Whore, make beauty leſs. 
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Cor. Ah ſtranger, you have been ſo over liberal of thoſe 
ſame ſamples of yours, that 1 doubt they have ſpoiled the ſale 
of the reſt . cou d you not afford think ye, to throw in a little 
Love and Conſtancy ; to inch out that want of honeſty of 

ours. | 
J Gall. Love / oh in abundance? „ 4 

- By thoſe dear Eyes, by that ſoft ſmiling Mouth; 

By every ſecret grace, thou haſt about thee. 
T love thee with a vigorous, eager paſſion, - 
Be kind dear Si]vianerta—prethee do, 

day you believe, and make me bleſt to Night? 


Crap. Silvianena! to, that's the Name ſhe has rifl'd for ] 
Cornelia, I perceive. _ 18 | | | 
Cer. If 1 ſhou'd be ſo kind hearted ! what good uſe wou'd ] 
you make of ſo obliging an opportunity? TI *2: \ 
Gall. That which the happy night was firſt ordain'd for, 
Cor. Well Signior, tis coming on, and then I'll try what n 
courage the da: kneſs will inſpire me with: till · then - 
fat wel. Rs Aa g | 1 
Call. Till then a thouſand times adieu. [ Blowing up kiſs 
1 1 ; to. ber. 77 oa 
il. Ab, Madam, we're undone, —yonders Crapine, your d 
Uncles Valet. A SHEAR 9 9 [. 
Cor. Now a curſe on him; ſhall-we not have one night wich tt 
our Cavaliers let's retire, and continue to out: wit him; be 
or never more pretend tot, adieu Signior Cavalier remem. M 
ber night. 4 "bo ſe 
dali. Oc may loſe my ſenſe to all Eternity, | fo 
1 | N (Abi fingers and bows, ſhe fa 
| 2 4, Teruns it for @ while © | al 
- , I qu. Gods, that all this that looks at leaſt like Love, 
$hoaſd be diſpenc't to one inſendble !/ _ ts my H 
Whil& every ſulable of that dear talu r,, 8 
Wu per d to me, wou'd make my ſoul all Extaſie/, | | 
h ſpare that Treaſure tor a greatful purchaſe ; yo vi, 
And buy that common. Ware wich trading Gold. 
Love js too rich, a prize: — I ſhall. betray my felt. Lide. i — 
Gall. Away that's an heretical opinion, and which this 
certain | 8. RE... to 


Th 


Reaſop muſt convince theeof : ELF 
That Love is Love, here ever beauty is, 


- SY « „ | 0s - a . 
- - Emer Marceila like 4 Man, with a cloak about ber. 
Mer. Signior, is your Name Filimagur? © 
Pill. It is, what wou'd you, Sir. ——— , 
i 3 - ; 


.. 
* 


Mars 1 


Mar. I have a letter for you - from Virterbo, and your Mar” 
cella, Sir. | ; [Gives it bim. 
Fill, Hah —Virtzrbo ! and Marcella ! | 
It, hocks me like the Ghoſt of ſome forſaken Miſtreſs, 
That met me in the way to happineſs, | Ie 
With ſome new longd for Beauty? [Opens it, reads 
Mar. Now I ſhall try thy Vertue, and my Fate— [ Aſide 
Fill. What is't that checks the joy, that ſhou'd ſurpiize me 
at the receipt of this. Rk - 
Gall. How new! what's the cold fit coming on? ['Pamſes. 
Fill. I have ne power to go— where this —invites me 
By which I prove tis no encreaſe of flame that warms my 


heart Rs ps. | = ibs | 
But 2 new fire juſt kigdled from thoſe——Eyes —— __ 
Whole rayes I find more piercing than Marcella's, + + _ 
Gall. —Ay, Gad a thouſand times——prethee what's the 
matters | ee St: [ICY 
Mar. Oh this falſe—-ſouly Man——wou'd I had leifure 
To be reveng'd for this inconſtancy | [ Afide: 


Fill. —But ſtill ſhe want's that Virtue T admire! | 
Gall. Virtue ! S death thou art always fumbling, upon that 
dull ſtring that makes no Nluſick. What Letters that ? 
[ Reads. ] If the firſt Confeſſion I ever made of Love be grate- 
ful to you, come arm to night with a friend or too; and 
behinde the Garden of the Fountains, you will receive—hah 
Marcella — Oh damn it, from your honeſt Woman! —Well, 1 
ſee the Devils never ſo brfie with a Man, as when he has re- 
{cly'd upon any gootineſs! S'death, what a rub's here in 2 
fair caſt, —how is*t man, Alezremente ! bear up, defie him and 
—_— We As 1 
Fill. But I have ſworn , ſworn that J lov'd Marcella 464 
Honour Friend obliges me to go, take her away and marry her, 
And I conjure thee to aſſiſt me too. CES. 
Gall. What to night, this night, that J have given to Sil- 
uayerra | and you have promis'd to the tair—£Euphemia! 
Lau. If he ſhou'd go, he ruins my deſign, [ Aſide. 
—Nay, if your word, Sir—be already paſt.— 
Fill. Tis True, I gave my promiſe to Euphemia ! but that 
to women of her trade, is eafily abſolv'd. 1 N 
Gall. Men keep not Oaths for the takes of the wife Magi-- 
rates, to whom they are wade, but their own Honour Harry: 
And is't not much a greater crime to rob a Galant, hoſpita- 


ble Man of his Neece, who has treated you with Confidence, 


and Priendſbip, than to keep touch with a well meaning whore, 
ny Confcieneious friend | 


& © II. Id 
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1 au. Infinite degrees, Sir | 
Gall. Beſides, thou'ſt an hour or two good, between this 
and the time required to meet Marcella. 1 
Lau. Which an induſtrious Lover would manage to the be 
advantage. | 
Gall. That were not given over to Vertue, and conſtancy 
two the beſt excuſes I know for idleneſs. by 
Fill —Yes— I way ice this woman. 
Gall. Whe Gad a marcy lad 
Fill. — And break my Clans, — if poſſible. 
Gall. Thou wilt give a good ellay to that I'll warrant thee, 
Before ſhe part with thee ! come let's about it. { They 80 
out on either ſide of Fill. perſmading bin. 
Mar. He's gone ſ the Curtizen has got the day.[ Aſide to Mar, 
Vice has the ſtart of Vertue, every way 
And for one bleſſing honeſt Wives obtain, 
The happier Miſtreſs does a thouſand gain! 
III bowe—and practice, all their Art to prove, 


That nothing is fo cheaply gain'd as Love [ Exeunt, 
Gall. Stay what farce is this,——p:ethee let's ſee a little 
(offering io gi. 


[ Enter Sir Signal, Mr. Tickletext, with his Cloke ty'd 
about him, a great Ink-horn ty d at his Girdle, and « 
great Folio under bu Arm, Petro dreſt liłe an As- 

_ Paquary. | 


— Ho now Mr. Jickletext, what dreſt as if you were go- 
ing a Pilgrimage to Feruſalem. | , 

Tick. 3 ks no ſuch prophane Journeys, Sir. - | 
Gall. But where have you been Mr. Tickletext. 

Sir Sig. Whe, Sir, this moſt Reverend and Renowed Anti. 
quary, has been ſhowing us Monumental Rarities and 
Antiquities. 8 3 

Gail. Tis Petro that Rogue 

Fill. But what Folio have you gotten there, Sir, Nuox, 
or Cartwright ? * | 

Pet. Nay, if he be got into that heap of Nonſenſe, Vl 
ſteal off and undreſs. ( Aſide. (Ex. Petto- 

4 > (Tick. opening rhe book» 
Tick. A ſmall Vollum, Sir, into which J traalcribe the moſt 
memorable and remarkable tranſactions of the dax. 

Lau. That doubtleſs muſt be worth ſeeing. 

Fill. { Reads] April the Twentieth, arole a very great ſtorm 
of Wind, Thunder, Lightening, : and Rain, —which was 4 
fhrew'd ſi u ot toul weather. 


Fill. 


Q -ÞA- 


r 
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Fill. The 22th. 9 of OUr 12 Chickens getting looſe, flew k 


o40:-bard, the other three miraculouſly eſcaping, by being 


eaten by me, that Morning for breakfaſt. 
Sir Sig. Harkey Galliard thou art my Friend, and *tis 


not like a man of Honour, to conceal any thing from ons Friend, 


know then J am the moſt fortunate Raſcal, that ever broke 
bread, -— 1 am this night to viſit firra—the fineſt, the moſt 
delicious young Harlot, Mum —under the Roſe—in all Kome ! 


of Barberachs's acquaintance. 5 : 
Gall. —Hah——my woman on my life! and will ſhe be 


kind ! | 

Sir Sig, Kind, hang kindneſs Man, Pm reſoly'4 vpon con- 
queſt by parly or by Force. ER 

Gall. Spoke like a Roman of the firſt race, when Noble 
Rapes not whining Courtſhip, did the Lovers buſineſs. 

Sir Sig. Sha, Rapes Man! I mean by force of mony, pure 
dint of Gold faith and troth : for I have given 5 Crowns 
entrance already, © Par Dios Baccus *tis tropo Guro tropo 
Cars Mr. Galliard. \ 

Gall. And what's this high priz'd Ladys name, Sir? 

Sir Sig. La Silvianetta,—and Lodges on the Corſo, not far 
from St. Fame's. of the incurables—very well ſcituated in caſe 


diſater—hah. 5 
Gull. Very well, — and did not your wiſe worſhip know, this 


Silvianetta was my Miſtreſs? 
Sir Lig. How ! his Miſtreſs ! what a damn'd noddy was T to 


name ber! | 
Gall. De ye hear fool! renounce me this woman inſtantly, 
: Pil firſt diſcover it to your Governour, and then cut your 
throat, Sir. I n 
Sir Sig. Oh Doux Mem dear Calliard— Renounce her, 
on Demi, that I will ſoul and body, if ſhe belong to thee 
lan. — — | "Ra > * Ip 
Gall, No more look to't, —look you forget her Name or 
but to think of her farewell? (Mods at bim. 
Sir Sig. Farewell, quoth ye—'tis well I had the Art of diſ- 
ſembling atter all, here had been a ſweet broyl upon the 
Coaſt elſe, —— 3 . 
Fill. Very well, Lil trouble my ſelf. to read no, more, 
lnce I know you'l be ſo kind to the world to make it 
publick ? | : * - 
Tick. At my return, Sir, for the good of the Nation, I will 
Print it, and I think it will deſerve it. n 
Tau. This is precious Rogue, to make a Tutor of. 


| ke 2 Fik.. Ye * 
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Fill. Yet theſe Mooncalſs, dare pretend to the breeding of our 
| Youth, and the time will come, I fear, when none ſhall be 
reputed to travel like a Man of Quality, who has not the ad 
vantage of being impos'd upon, by one of theſe Pedantique 
. Novices, who inſtructs the young Heir, in what himſelf i; 
moſt protoundly ignorant of. , ; 

Gall. Come, tis dark and time for our defign,—your ſer. 
vant Signiors. (Exeunt Fill. Gall. and Lau. 


Lau. I'Il home, and watch the kind deceiving minute, that 
may conduct him by miſtake to me. 


Enter Petro, like Barberacho, juſt as Tick. and Sir Signal 
3 are going out. | 
Sir Sig. Oh Barberacho ! we are undone! Oh the Diavills 
take that Maſter, you ſent me? | 
Pet. Maſter, what Maſter ? x 
Stir Sig. Whe, Signior Morigoroſo ! 
Pet. Morz-olo—what ſhou'd he be? 

Sir Sip. F# Civitity Maſter he ſhould have been, to have 
taught us good manners,—but the Cornuto cheated us mot 
damnably, and by a willing miſtake taught us nothing in the 
world but Wit. 55 

Pet. Oh abominable knavery ? whe, what a kind of man 
mathe? —— | | 
Sir Sig- whe——much ſuch another as your ſelf;— 

Tick. Higher, Signior, higher! ; | 

Sir Sig.—Aye ſomewhat higher but juſt ofhis pitch, 
Pet. Well Sir, and what of this man? W 
Sir Sig. Only pickt our pockets, that's all. 

Tick. Les, and cozen'd us of our Rings. 

Sir Sig. Ay, and gave us Cackamarda Orangata for ſnuff, 
Tick. And his bleſſing to boot when he had done. 

Sir Sig. A vengeance ont, I feel it fill. 
Pet. Whe, this tis to do things ot your own head, for! 
ſeat no ſuch Signior Moroſo—but III ſee what I can do to 
retrieve m am now a little in haſte, farewell.— (Offers u 
8 5 go. Tick goes ous by bim and jogs bin. 
©" Tick. Remember to meet me farewell Berberacho. 

1 ( Goes out, Sir Sig. pulls bin. 
Sir Sig. Barberacho is the Lady ready? -— . 


© Pet. Is your mony ready ? 
Sir Sig. Whe now, tho I am threatned, and kill'd, and 
| beaten, and kickt about, this Intrigue T muſt advance 
{ Afide — but doſt think there's no danger? 

Fer. What in a delicate young amouroꝝs Lady, Signior * 


Sir Jig. No 


3 ©» — = 


——— 
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Sir Sig. No, no, mum, I don't much fear the Lady, but 
this ame mad fellow Galliard, TI hear has a kind of a hanker- 
ing after her — | 
Now dare not I tell him what adiſcovery-I have made. ( Afide. 

Pet. Let me alone to ſecure you, meet me in the Piatzo Deſ- 


ſer- pugnia, as ſoon as you can get your ſelf in order; where the 
au. two tools ſhall meet, and prevent eithers coming. (Aſide. 
that Sir Sig. Enough,—here's a Bill for 500 Crowns more upon 


my Merchant, you know him by a good token, 1 loſt the laſt 4 
ſum you receiv d for me, a pox of that handich away here's 
company. (Ex. Pet. Enter Octavio. | 
Now will I diſguife my felt, according to the mode of the Ro- 
ills man Inamorato's ; and deliver my felf upon the place ap- 
pointed. | | | (Ex. Sir Sig 
04. On the Corſo didſt thou ſee em? | 
Crap. On the Corſo my Lord, in diſcourſe with three Cæva- 
liers, one of which has given me many a Piſtole, to let him into 
ave the Garden a nights at Vitterbo: to talk with Dona Mareel- 
nok la, trem her Chamber Window, 1 think 1 ſhow d remem- 
the ber him. 
_ OR, Ob that thought ßres me, with anger fit for my Re- 
nan renge, * f (Aſide. 
And they are to Serinade 'em thou ſay'ſt. | 
Crap. I did my Lord! andjt you can have patience till they 
come: you will find your Rival in this very place, if he keep 
his word. | 
Oct. 1 do believe thee, and have prepared my Bravos to at- 
tack him: it I can Act but my Revenge to night, how hall 
I worſhip Fortune! keep ont of fight, and when I give 
: the word be ready all. 1 hear fome coming, let's walk off 


a little —— 


PE 
* 
: K 


* 
| 


rl [ Enter Marcella in mans clothes, and Philipa 4s 4 woman, 
| 2 with a Lanthorn Oct. and Crap. go off ibe other way. 
in. 


Mar. Thou canft never convince me, but if Crapine ſaw us, 
M | and gaz d fo long upon us, he muſt know us too, and then 
what hinders but by a diligent watch about the Houle, they 
will ſurpriſe us, ere we have ſecured our felves from em. 
* Phil, And how will this, expoſing your ſelf to danger pre- 
year” eld. 2! © ; | 
Mar, My defign now is, to prevent Fillamours coming into 
E Canger, by hindering his approach to this Houle : I wou'd 
5 erve the kind ingrate with any hazard of my own: and tis 
Ns tter to die than fall into the hands of dj,. I'm deſpe- 
rate with that thought; -—and fear no danger ! however be 


E e 3 You 6 
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you ready at the door, and when 1 ring admit mc—ha— who 
comes hei e— | 


[_ Entcr Ticlketext with 4 Perimig and Cravat f Sir Signals; 
A Sword by his fide, and a dark Lamtborn, ſhe opens bers, ola 
on lim and goes out. | 


Tick. A man! now am I though an old ſinner, as timerous 
28 a youg thief, tis a great inconvenience in theſe Popiſh Coun- 
trys, that a man cannot have liberty to ſteal to a wench without 
danger; not that I need fear who ſee me except Galliard, who 
ſuſpecting n. y buſineſs, will go neer to think I am wickedly 
inclin'd, Sir Signal J have left bard at his Study, and Sir Heu- 
7) is no Nocturnal Inamorate, unleſs like me he diſſemble it, 
—ywell Certo*tis a wonderful pleaſure to deceive the World: 
And as a learned man well obſerv'd, that the ſin of - wenchirg 
ley in the habis only: I baving laid that a ide, Timothy Tickl;- 
text principle holder forth ot the Covent Carden Conventicle, 
Chaplain oi Buffoon- Hall in the County of Kent, is tree to re- 
create himſelf, | (Euter Gall. with a dark Lanihorn, 
Sal. where the devil is this Fillamaur? And the Muſick : 

which way cou'd he go to loſe me thus ! (Looks towards the 
— he is not yet come — door. 

Tick. Not yet come, that muſt be Barberacho |—where are 
ye honeſt Baberacto, where are ye? (Gropirg towards Gal. 

Gul. Hah ! Barberzcho? that name I am lure is us'd by none 
but Sir Spnal and his Coxcomb Tutor, it mult be one of thoſe— 
where are ye Signior, where are ye ?. - Goes towards bin, 

aud opens 1be Lambor8—and ſbuts is ſtraight, 
—Oh'tis the Knight, —are you there Signior * | 

Tick. Oh art thou come, honeſt Raſcal - conduct wequick 
ly, conduct me to the Beautiful and fair Silvianc:ta! (Ges 

| 5 ar bim bis hand. 

Gall. Yes, when your dogſhip'sdamn'd, Silvianerts ! S'death 
is ſhe a whore for fools ! | (Prams, 

Tick. Hah Mr. Galliard, as the devil would have it: — Im, 
undone if he ſees me! (He retires baſtily, Gall. gropes for hin, 

Gall. Where are you Fop , Buffoon | Knight! 

[ Tickletext retiring haſtily runs againſt Octavio, who 

E juſt emring, almoſt beats bim down, Oct. ſtrikes him 

* good blow, beats bim back and draws ; Tick-gets cloſe up 

in 4 corner of ibe ſtage, Oct. gropes for bim as Gall. 
does, and both meet and fight with each otber. 

Wbat dare you draw,—you have the impudence to be val:ant 

tren in the dark, (they pas) I wou'd not kill the Rogue, 

 2c4th you can ßsht then, When there's a woman in the 

p calc ! | „ | 4.1 


ni 
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68. I hope tis Fillamour, 3 (Afide.) you'll find Jean, and 
10 poſſibly may ſpoil your making Love to night. 

Gall. Egad ſweet heart and that may be, one civil thruſt 
wil; do't : and 'twere a damn'd rude thing to dilapyoint 
» fine a Woman, —— therefore Ill withdraw whilt I'm well. 

(Ze ſlips cut, 


Enter Sir Signal, with a Maſqucrading Coat over tis Cloaths, 
without 4 Wig or Cravas, with 4 dark lamborn. 


Sir Sig. Well, Thave malt neatly eſcap'd my Tutor; and in 
this diſguiſe deſie the Devil to claim his own, ah Caſp:o de 
Dexvilo ;—— What's that? (Advareing ſoftly, and groping 

wih his hands, meets the 
point of OX. fword, as be is 
groping for Gall. 

04, Traytor, dareſt thou not ſtand my ſword ? 


lo Sir SZ. Hah! ſwords! no, Seignior——ſiuj4, mea, Seig- 
nior, —— | : 

g : Hops to the door: And feeling for bis way with bis out- 

0 ſtretebt Arms, runs bis Lanthorn in julio s face who 

3 is juſt entring 5 finds b:*s oppos'd with a good puſh 
backward, and ſlips aſide into 4 corner over againſt 
Tickletext : Julio meets Octavio and fights him, 

1 Ox. falls, Julio opens bu Lanthern and ſees his 

* 1 miſt the. ; | N 

4 Jul. Is it you, Sir? 


Oct. ulis from what miſtake grew all this violence? 

Ful. That I ſhou'd ask of you, who meet you Arm'd a: 
gainſt me. | | 

Od. I find the niaht has equaily decei / d us; and you are fit- 
ly come to ſhare with me the hopes of dear Revenge.- 

at (Gropes for bus Lanthorn, which is dropt. 

Jul. Pdrather have purſu'd my kinder paſſion |! 
Love! and Deſire that brought me forth to night | 

Od. T've learnt where my falſe Riyal is to be chis Evening, 
And if you'll joyn your Sward, you'll find it well employ'd. 

Ful. Lead on, I'm as impatient of Revenge as you-—— 

04, Come this way then, you'll find more aids to lerye us. 

N | | (G0 ont. 

Tick. —$S0! thanks be prais'dall's till again, this fright were 
enough to mortifie any Lover of lels Magnaniwity; than my 
lel;——well of all ſins, this itch of whoring is the mc hardy, 
the moſt impudent in repulſes; the molt vigilant in watch- 
ing, moſt patient in waiting, moſt frquent in dangers: In all 
dilaſters but diſappointment, 2 oo” ian - yet if _—_ 

1 1 e 4 ö 0 
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<0 eomè not 2 my Philoſophy will be put to'r certo, 
[bs while Sir Signal is venturing from bis poſt, 
a , and ſiowly advancivg towards the midale 
of the (tage. | 

Sir Sig. The coaft is once more clear, and I may venture mr 
Carcaſs forth again, though ſuch a ſalutation as the laſt, 
wou'd make me very unfit for the matter in hand, ——the bat- 
toon I cou'd bear with the Fortitude and Courage of Herd: 
But theſe dangerous ſharps I never lov'dz what different ren. 
counters have I met withal to night, Corpo de me; a man may 
more ſafely paſs the Gulf of Zyons, than convoy himſelf into a 
Bawdy Houſe in Rome, but I hope all's paſt, and I wil! ſay with 
Alexander: — Vivat Eſperance en deſpetto del Fatio. | 
(Advances 4 litth, 
Tick. Sufe J heard a noiſe, No, 'twas only my ſurmiſe 
(They both advance ſoftly, meeting juſt in the middle of 

the ſtage, and coming cloſe up to each otber; both 
cautiouſly ſtart back: And ſtand a tipto in th? poſture 

of fear, then glently feeling for each other, (after 

liſtening and bearing no 7 draw back their bands 

at touching each others ; and ſhrinking up their ſhoul- 

ders, make grimaſes of "more fear \ © *' © 

Tick. Que Equzfto. oa 

Sir Sig. Hah, a mans voice !—Pll ry if I can fright him 


— 


- 


hence. (Aſide. 

Una Malladette Spiritto Incarnate. (In à horrible tone. 

Tick. Hah, Spiritto Incarnate! that Devil's voice I ſhowd 

know. 4 + * „ (. (Aide. 

Sir Sig. See, Seignior ! Una ſpiritto, which is to ſay, un ſpi- 
= - ritalo, Imortallo, Incorporalla, Inanimate, Imaterialle, Philoſophical, 
1 Hrviſible - Un intelligibil. Diavillovz. (In the ſame tone. 


Tick. Ay, ay, tis my hopeful Pupil, upon the ſame deſign 
with me, my lite ore, cunning young Whore-maſter ;—— 
I'll cool your Courage —good Seignior Diavillo; if you be the 
Diauillo J have una certaina Imateriale Invifeble Conjuratione, 

that will ſo neatly lay your Inanimate unintelligible Digville- 


ſhip. —— (Pulls out his wooden ſword. 
0 Sir Sig. How! he muſt needs be valiant indeed that dares 
| light with the Devil. (Endeauaurs to get away, Tick. beass 


bim about the ſtage.) —Ah Seignior, Seignior, Mia! ah—Caſpt- 
to de Baccus—be cornuto, I am a damn*d filly Devil that have 

no dexterity in vaniſhing. | . X 
| ' (Gropes and finds the Door going out, meets juſt en- 
tring Fillamour, Galliard with al} tbe Mufick—--bt 

deere and ſtands ciqſ . 

' 1 
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—Hah,—what have we here, new miſchief 


Jig (Tick. and be ſtands againſt each other, ou 1 citber fide 
ale of the flage. 

| Fill. Prethee how came we to loſe ye? 
my Gall. I thought I had follow d * "tis well we are 
iſt, met again. Come tune your Pipes, 
at- (They play a little, enter Marcella as before, 
CE Mar. This muſt be he. (Goes up to em. 
n Call. Come, come, your ſong boy, your ſong. 
ay 


2 Whilſt tis ſinging Enter Octavio, ] ulio, Crapine and Brayo's. 


il - | The SONG. 
e! 

of Crudo Amore, Crudo Amore, bi 
1h | It mio Core non fa per te 7 7 
Ire  Suffrir non po tormenti 
er Sena mat ſper ar mar ce 
ds Belta che ſia Tiranna, 
1 Bglta che ſia Tiranna | 

Dell meo offents recetto non e 

Il tus rigor fingunna 

m Se le pene + 1 nta 
ie. Le catene 
e. ent auolgere al mio oe 
d See ſee Crudel Amore bi 
. I mio C ore non fa per te. = 
1 
5 Luſi ing blero, Luſ fi 
2 Pui non Credo alta tua fe 
n I incendio del tuo foce 
— Nel mio Core put viuo none 
e | | Belta che li die Luoce 8 
, Belta che Ii die Luoce 
. | Ma il rigor I” Ardote $ bande 
. | Jo von ſato tuo gioce _ 
5 Ch il Velen 
s Del mio ſeno 
1 Vergoroſo 0 Jaggito . | 
e See ſee C Amore bis. . 
| N mio Core non fa per te. 
* 
2 Oct. Tis they we look for, draw and ond — Q— 


Tick., Hah, ay——tben there's no ſafety — certo 8 
(Octavio, 


* 


The Feigu A Curtis aus, 
(Octavio, Julio and their Party draw, and fight wish Vil, 
and Gall. Marcella ingages on their fide, all fight, th: 


Muſick confuſedly among ſt em; Gall. loſes his Sword, 
and in the burry gets 4 Baſe Viol. and happens to ſtrile 
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: Tickletext, who is getting aw4y——bijs bead breaks its 
way quite through, and it hangs ubout his neck, they 
fighr out. 0 


Enter Petro with 4 Laniborn. Sir Signal ſtands cloſe ſtill, 


"Tick. Oh undone, undone, where am I, where am I? 

Pet. Hah that's the voice of my Amorous Anani1s,—or 
I am miſtaken—what theDevil's the matter. (Opens his Lanthory, 
—Where are ye, Sir,—hah, cuts ſo - what new found pillory 
have we here ? | 

Tick. Oh honeſt Berberacho undo me, undo me quickly. 

Pet. So I deſigng Sir, as faſt as I can or loſe my aim 
there, Sir, there: All's well I haye ſet you free, come fol- 
low me the back way into the houfe. (Ex. Pet. and Tickletext, 


Enter Fillamour and Marcella, wish their ſwords drawn, Gall, 
e 7 . 


Gall. A plague upon em, what a quarter's here for a Wench, 
as if there were no more i'th* Naticn, —wou'd I'd my fword 
again. | e . (@opes for ir, 

Mar. Which way ſhall I direct him to be ſafer *—hoyy is it, 
Sir, I hope you are nat hurt. | 2 

Fill. Not that I feel, what art thou asles' t fo kindly. 

Mar. A ſervaut to the Roman Curtizan, who ſent me forth 
to wait your coming, Sir, but finding you in danger ſhar'd it 
with you, Come, let me lead you into ſafety, Sir 

Fill, Thou'ſt been too kind to give me cauſe to doubt thee. 

Mar. Follow me, Sir, this key will give us entrance through 
the Garden. „„ 2 (Exeunt, 


b > 3 \ 


* 
, 


Enter Octavio with bin word in bis band. 


08. Oh ! what damn'd luck had I fo poorly to be yanquifh't 
when all is buſht, I know he will return, ——therefore I'll fx 
me here, till I beceme a furious ſtatue but III reach his 


heart. { 31 | | 
Sir Sig Oh Jamentjuolo fato what bloody Villains theſe 


"34 +4 
5 2 * 2 


Enter 


. 
* * *% 


5 wt o 


þ 
f 
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Enter Julio. 


08. Hah——T hear one coming this way—— . | 
—hah—tbe door opens too, —and he makes toward it pray 
Heaven he be the right, for this 'mſure's the houſe. 

—Now luck, ant be thy will-— | Follows Julio towards 
| the door ſoftly. - 
7ul The Rogues are fled, but how ſecure, I know not, 
And I'll purſue my firſt deſign of Love, E. | 
And if this Silvianetta will be kind. 


Enter Laura from the houſe in a Night gown. 


Liu. Whit——who is't names Silviinerta? | 

Ful. A Lovef, and her flave— ( ſbe takes him bythe band. 

Lau. Oh, is it you, are you eſcapt unhurt? 77 
Come to my Boſom and be ſafe for ever 

Ful. Tis Love that calls, and now Revenge muſt ſtay, 
this hour is thine fond Boy, the next that is my own I'll give to 
anger. — | 
be. Oh ye pernicious: pair,-—-Il quickly change the Scene 
of Love into a ruffer and more unexpected entertainment. 

[ſhe leads Julio in,. Oct. follows cloſe, they ſhut 
the door ayer em. Sir Sig. thruſts out bis bead to 
%earken, bears no body, an i advances. 

Six Sig. Sure the Devil raigns to night, woeu'd I were dhel- - 
ter d and let him raign fire and brimſtone, for paſs the ſtreets 
I dare not—this ſhau'd be the houſe-—or hereabouts I'm ſure 
tis, —hah - hat's this——a ftring——of a Bell I hope 
I1l try to enter; and if I am miſtaken 1 but crying conli- 
centia! 5 ings, Enter Phili 

Phil. Whoſe there? 1 W 7 = 

Sic Fig. *Tis1, tis I, let me in quickly. 

Phil. Who = the Engliſh Cavalier. 3 F 

Sir Sig. The ſame I am right I ſee I was expected. 

Phil. Pm glad you're come give me your hand.— 

Sir Sig. I am fortunate at laſt, — and therefore will ſay with 
the Famous Poet. - | Tit 

— No happineſs like that azchiev'd with danger, | 
Which once o recome —I lie at Rack and Manger. '[Exeunt. 


ACT 


F | 
* | * 


The Feign'd Cartizaps, 


ACTI. SCENE 1. 


Enter Fillamour and Galliard, as in Sil vianetta's apartment, 


rl—[JOs ſplendidly theſe Common women live ? 
Ho rich is all we meet with in this Palace? 
And rather ſeems the Apartment of ſome Prince, 
Than a Recepticle for luſt and ſhame. 

Gall. You ſee, Harry, all the keepjng fools are not in our 
Dominions, but this grare this wiſe * are Miſtreſs riden 


oo. 
Fill. 1 fear we have miſtook the houſe, and the youth that 


| brought us in may have deceived us, on ſome other deſign, J 
however whilſt I've this cannot fear (draws. L 
Gall. A good caution, and T'l} ſtand upon my guard with this, h 
but ſee——here's one will put us out of doubt. L 
(Pulls a Piſtol: out of his pocket 1 

Fill; Hah ! the fair Inchantreſs. (Enter Mar. richly 

and looſiy dreſt. 

' Myr. What on your guard my lovely Cavalier; 5 lies there [ 
Cent foes char nn pant. later? | 
In this Face an Eyes, that needs that r 

Hide, hide that mark of anger from my fight, 
And if thou wou d'ſt be abſplute Conqueror here, 


Put on ſoft looks with Eyes all languiſhing, 
Words tender, gentle ſighs, and Rind deſires. 
Gall. Death, with what unconcern he hears all this ? Art | 
thou pollet——Pox, why doſt not anſwer her ? | 
Mar. I hope he will not yield— | (Aſile. 
Ae ſtands unmovd— | 57 
Surely I was miſtaken in this face, 1 4 
And I believe in Charms that have no power. 
Gall. Sdeath thou deſerveſt not ſuch 2 Noble Creature — 


III have em both my ſelf. | (Afide. 
Fill. —Yes, thou haſt wondrous power, 

And L have felt it long. amſingh. 
Mar. How! 

' Gall, Pee often ſeen that face but 'twas in dreams: 


And ſleeping loy'd extreamly ! 
ah And 


; | Sl 
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And waking—bgt't to find it but a dream, 
The lovely Phantom vaniſfid with my ſlumbers, 
But left a. ſtrong Idea on my heart; 
Of what find in perſe& Beauty here, 
But with this difference, ſhe was Virtuous too. 
Mar. What filly the was that 
Fill. She whom I dream'd I loy'd. 
Mar. You only dreamt that ſhe was virtuous too; 
Virtue it ſelf s a dream of ſo flight force, 
The very fluttering of love's wings deſtroys it, 
Ambition, or the meaner hope ot intereſt, wakes it to nothing, 
In men a feeble beauty ſhakes the dull lumber off. 
Gall. Egad ſhe argues like an Angel, Harry, 2 
Fill. —What haſt thou'ſt made to damn thy ſelf ſo young 
Haſt thou been long thus wicked? haſt thou ſin d paſt Repen-. 
tance, 
Heaven may do much to ſave fo fair a Criminal, 
Turn yet and be forgiven. Tl 
Gall. What a Pox doſt thou mean by all this canting ? 
Mar. A very pretty Sermon, and from a Prieſt ſo gay, 
It cannot chute but edifie. 
Do Holy men of your Religion, Seignior, wear all this habit, 
Are they thus young and lovely ? Sure it they are, 15 
Vour Congregation's all compos'd of Ladies, 
The Layety muſt come abroad for Miſtreſſes. 
Fill. Oh that this Charming Woman were but honeſt. 
Gall. *T were better thou wert damn'd ; honeſt! 
Pox thou doſt come out with things ſo malaprope—— 
Mar. Come leave this Mask of fofiſh modeſty, 
And let us haſt where Love and Muſick calls; 
Muſick 3 that heightens Love; and makes the ſoul, + 
Ready for ſoft imprefſions. . 
Gall. So, the will do his buſineſs with a Vengeance. 
Fill. Plague of this tempting Woman ſhe will ruin me, 
I find weak Virtue melt from round my heart, 
To give her Tyrant Image a Poſſeſſion: 
So the warm Sun thaws Rivers Icy tops, 
Till in the ſtream he ſees his own bright face. 
Gall. Now he comes om apace, — how ist, my friend? 
Thou ſtand'ſt as thou?dſit forget thy bufineſs here. 
—The Woman, Harm, the fair Curtizan ; Ede: 
Canſt thou withſtand her Charms ? I've bulineſs of my own, 
Prethee fall too——and talk of Loye to her. _m_—_— 
Fill. Oh, I cou'd talk Eternity away, 
In nothing elſe but Love couꝰdſt thou be honeſtꝰ 


Mer. Ho. 


446 The Feiewd C artizans; 


Mar. Honeſt | was it for that you ſent two thouſand Crown, 


Or did believe that trifling ſum ſufficient 
1 To buy me to the ſlavery of honeſty. | | b 
if Gall. Hold there my brave Virago. 
g Fill. No, I wou'd ſacrifice a nobler Fortune, | 1 
To buy thy Virtue home. 7 


Mar. What ſhou'd it idling there. 

Fill. Whe—make thee conſtant to ſome happy Man, 
That wou'd adore thee for't. - 

Mar. Unconſcionable ! conſtant at my years? 

—Ob ?twere to cheat a thouſand, 
Who between this and my dull Age of Conſtancy, 
Expe& the diſtribution of my Beauty. 

Gall, *Tis a brave Wench, —— - 
Fill. Yet Charming as thou art, the time will com 
When all that Beauty like declining Flowers, | 


(ſide, 


Will wither on the ſtalk, ——but with this difference, 5 
The next kind Spring, brings youth to Flowers again, e 
But faded Beauty never more can bloom, ed 


Af Intereſt make thee wicked, I can ſupply thy Pride. 
Mar. Curſe on your neceſſary traſh !—which I deſpiſe, but 


; as tis uſeful to advance our Love; | dl 
Fill. Is Love thy buſineſs, who is there born ſo high? 
But Love and Beauty equals, Ko | 
And thou mayſt chuſe from, all the wiſhing world ? 
This wealth together wou'd inrich one Man, 
Which dealt to all, wou'd ſcarce be Charity. 
Mar. Together! tis a Mas wou'd ranſom Kings: 
Was all this Beauty given for one poor petty Conqueſt; 
—T might have made a hundred hearts my ſla ves, I1 
In this loft time of bringing one to Reaſon. ha 
Farewel thou dull Philoſopher in Lovez ha 
When Age has made me wiſe, I'll ſend for you again. by 
Ca. \ . "(Offers to go; Gall. bolds ber. * 
Gall. By this good light a noble glorious Whore. pa 
Fill. Oh ſtay, I muſt not let ſuch Beauty fall, 
A Whore - conſider yet the Charms of Reputation: m) 
The eaſe, the quiet and content of Innocence, de 


The awful Reverence all good Men will pay thee, 198 71 ne 
Who, as thou art, will gaze without reſpect, | as 
And cry—what pity tis ſhe isa Whore ? | 

Mar. O you may give it what courſe name you pleaſe, 
But all this Youth and Beauty ne're was given, 


Like Gold to Miſers, to be kept from uſe. - (Going out. in 
Fill. Loſt, loſt, —paſt all Redemption. ki 
A | | | | Ko 


y | Gall. Nay, 


2 


le, 


ut 


' The Viſionary pleaſure diſappears, 
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Gall. Nay, Gad, thou ſhalt not loſe her ſo,—T'll fetch her 
back, and thou ſhalt ask her pardon. (Runs out after ber. 
Fill. By Heaven 'twas all a dream! an Airy dream! 
and I'm my ſelf again, 
Il fly before the drowſie fit or'e take me. 
(Going out, Enter Gall. and they Marcella. 
Gall. Turn back—ſhe yields, ſhe yields to pardon thee, — 
»one—Nay, hang me if ye part. (Runs after him, ſtill 
1 | bis Piſtol in his band. 
Mar. Gone -I have no leiſure now for more diſſembling. 
| (Takes the Candle and goes in. 


Enter Petro, leading in Mr. Tickletext, as by dark. 


Tet. Remain here, Seignior, whilſt I ſtep and fetch a light. 
Tick. Do ſo, do ſo honeſt Barberacho !——well, my eſcape 
even now from Sir Signal was Miraculous ! thanks to my pru- 
dence and prowels, had he diſcover'd me, my dominion had end- 
ed; and my Authority been of non effect certo. (Philipa ar 
| the door puts in Sir Signal. 
Phil. Now, Seignior, you're out of danger, III fetch a Can- 
dle, and let my Lady know of your being here! (Exit Phil. 
(Sir Sig. 4dvances 4 littles 


Enter Petro with A light, goes between em and (tarts. 


Tick. Sir Signal | ——— 
Sir Sig. My Governour | 
Per. Thetwo fools met ! a pox of all ill lack : Now ſhall 
I loſe my credit with both my wile Patrons, my Knight I cou'd 
haye put off, with a fmall Harlot of my own, but my Levite 
having ſeen my Lady Cornelia, that is, La Silvianetta,. — - none 
but that Suſanna wow'd fatisfe his Elderſhip: But now they 
have both ſav'd me the labour of a farther invention to dil 
patch *ems 
Sir Sig. I perceive my Governour's as much confounded as 
my ſelf ;——T'1 take advantage by the forelock, be very impu- 
dent and put it upon him faith——Ah, Governour, will you 
1 10 leave your whoring ? never be ſtaid, ſober and diſcreet 
as am. | | N 
Tick. So, ſo, undone, undone, juſt my Documents to him.— 
aks about, Sir Sig. follows. 
Sir Sig. And muſt T negle& my precious ſtudies, to follow you, 
in pure zeal and tender care of your Perſon? will you rever cor- 
liier where you are? In a Lewd Papiſt Country arongſt the 
Komiſh Heathens, — and for you a Governour, a Tutor, a Di- 
: | regs: 


” 
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rector of unbridled Youth, a Gownman, à Politician, for 
you I ſay to be taken at this unrighteous time of the Night, in 
2 flaunting Cavaliero dreſs, an unlawful weapon by your fide, 
going the high way to Satan to a Curtizan ; and to a Romiſh 
Curtizan ! Oh Abomination, Oh ſcandalum infiniti. 
- Tick. Paid in my own Coyn ! Pe. og 
Pet. So, I'll leave the Devil to rebuke fin; and to my young 
Lady, for a little of her aſſiſtance in the management ot this 
Affair. i (Exit Pet. Tick. 
Tick, ——T do confeſs, I grant ye I am in the houſe of 
a Curtizan, and that I came to viſit a Curtizan, and do in- 
tend to viſit each Night a feveral Curtizan :—till J have finiſh» 
ed my work. 
Sir Sig. Every night one! Oh glutton'! | 
Tick. —My great work of Converſion, - upon the whole Na- 
tion, Generation and Vocation of this wicked provoking ſort of 
Womankind call'd Curtizans :z—T will turn em yes, I will 
turn em,. for tis a ſhame that man ſhou'd bow down 
to thoſe that worſhip Idols ;——and now I think, Sir, I have 
ſufficiently explain'd the buſineſs in hand,-—as honeſt Barbera- 
cho is my witneſs And for you ——to—— ſcandalize - 
me with ſo naughty an interpretation—affliteth me won- 
derfully, ——— (Pulls out bis bankgrehief and weeps. 
Sir Sig. —Alas, poor Mr. Tickletext, now as 1 hope to be 
ſav'd it grieves my heart to ſee him weep, faith and troth 
now, I thought thou had'ſt ſome Carnal Aſſignation, but 
ne er ſtir I beg thy pardon, and think thee as innocent as my 
ſelf, that Ido but ſee the Lady's here—s lite dry your Eyes, 
man. | (Enter Cornelia, Phil. and Pet. 
Cor. I cou'd beat thee fer being thus miſtaken, —and am 
reſoly'd to flatter him into ſome miſchief, to be reveng'd on 
em for this diſappointment, go you and watch for my Cava- 
lier the while.  _. 1 : 
Tick. Is ſhe come Nay then turn me looſe to her.-— 
Cor, My Cavalier! (Adreſing to Sir Sig. Tick. 
i | pulls him by, and ſpeaks. 
Tick. '——Lady ——— , 2 
Sir Sig. You, Sir, whe who the Devil made you a Cavalier, 
- moſt Potentiſſimo Seigniora, 1 am the man of Title, by name 
Sir Signal Buffoon, ſole Son and heir to Eight Thouſand pound 
4 Fear. = , 4 G 
Tick. Oh Sir, are you the Man ſhe looks for? 
Sir Sig. I Sir, no Sir, I'd have ye to know, I Sir, ſcorn any 
Woman be ſhe never ſo fair, unlęſs ber deſign be Honelt 


and Hongyrable, _ 
99 Cor. The 


Cor. The Man of 
the Wits and Beauties J have ſeen 1 


Sir Sig. How / 
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all the World I've choſen out, from all 
to have moſt finely 


in Love with me already,——hthe's damnable 


handſome too, now wou'd my Tutor were hang'd a little for 


an hour or two, out of the way. 
Cor. Why fly you not into my Arms, [be 77 
| be hu 


(Afide. 
roaching, 
ning. 


Theſe Arms that were deſign'd for ſoft embraces © 

Sir Lig. Ay, and if my Tutor were not here, the Devil take 
him that wou d hinder *em,——and I think that's civil, egad. 

Tick. Whe how now, Barberacho, what, am I cuxen'd then 
and is Sir Signal the Man infavour ? (Aſide to Pietro. 

Pet. Lord Seignior, that fo wiſe a man as you cannot per- 
ceive her meaning, tor the Devil take me ii I can ( Aſides) 
—Whe this is done to take off all ſuſpition from you and 
lay it on him; don't you conceive it, Seignior. 

Tick, Yes, honeſt Rogue, —— Oh the witty wag-tail,——T 
part co play too, that ſhall confirm it young Gen- 


. 


bel ingrate, 15 ches you recompence my ſuffering 
Love? to fly this beauty ſo ador d by all, that flight the rea- 
dy Conqueſt of the world to truſt a heart with you, ah 


Traditor Ci uella. 


Sir Sig. Poor heart, it goes to the very ſoul of me to be fo 
coy and ſcornful to her, that it does, but a pox on't her over- 
fondneſs will diſcover all; 

Tick. Fly, fly, young man, whillt yet thou haſt, a {ark of 
Vertue ſhining ia thee, fly the temptations of this young Hypo- 
crite; the Love that ſhe pretends with ſo much zeal and ar- 
dour, is indecent, unwarrantable and unlawful; firſt inde; - 
cent as ſhe is Woman for thou art Woman and b. auiful 
Woman — yes, very b. autiful Woman; on whom natu e hath 
ſhew'd her heighth of excellence in the outwork, but leit thee 
in unfiniſht, imperie& and impure. | 

Cor. Heavens, what have we hear ? 

Sir Sig. A Pox of my Sir Dominie, now is he beſide his 
Text, and will ſpoil all. x | 

Tick. Secondly, Unwargantable 3 by what Authority doſt thou 

ſeduce with the Allurements of thine Eyes, and the Conjure- 


ments of thy Ton; 
Tinklings of thy | 
k Cor. Sirrah, ho 


zue, the Waftings of thy Hands, and the 
reet, the young men in the Villages © 
w got this madman in * ſeize him, and take 


| OI Ar Sig. 
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Sir Sig. Corpo de mi, my Governour tickles her notabfy 


i faith but had he let the care of my foul alone to night, and 
have let me taken care of my Body, twould have been more 


material at this time. 


* 


Tick. Fhirdly. Unlawful 1 a 
Cor. Quite diſtracted, in pity take him hence, and lead him 
into dai kneſs, *twill ſuit his madneſs beſt. 
Tick. How, diſtracted take him hence! 
Pet. This was lucky -I knew ſhe wou'd come again—take 
him hence—yes, inco her Bed chamber—pretty device to get 
you to her ſelf, Seignior. do, td 
Tick, Why, but is it nav, then J will facillitate my departure 
—thereiore I ſay oh moſt beautiful and tempting Woman 
W ; (Beginnirg 10 preach again. 
Cor. Away with him, give him clean ſtraw and darkneſs, 
And chain him faſt tor fear of further miſchiet.- Fo 
Pet. She means for fear of loſing ye. | 
Tick. Ah baggage / as faſt as ſhe will in thoſe pretty arms, 
| [ Going to le ad bim of, 
Sir Sig. Hold, hold, man, mad ſaid ye—ha, ha, ha—mad! 
whe we have a thouſand ot theſe in England that go looſe about 
the Rrgons, and paſs with us for as ſober diſcreet Religious 
perſons — | 
; a man ſhall wiſh to talk nonſence withal. 
Pet. You are miſtaken, Seignior, Ifay he is mad 
ark mad. 
Sir Sig. Prethee Barberacho what doſt thou mean —— © 
Pet. To rid him hence that ſhe may be alone with you 
*slife, Sir, you're madder than he don't you conceive—— 
Sir Sig. Ay, ay! nay, I confeſs, Illuſtriſſima Seigniora, my 
Governour has a Fit that takes him now and then, a kind of 
a frenſie,. a figary——a .whimſie—a magget that bites al- 


ways at naming of Popery :——ſo——he's gone.—— Bellifſ- 


mo Seigniora,——you have moſ artificially remov'd him and 
this extraordinary proof of your affection is a ſign of ſome {mall 
Kindneſs towards me, and though I was ſomething coy and re- 
ſery'd before my Governour, Excellentiflimo Seigniora, let me 
tell you, your love is not caſt away. | 

Cor. Oh, Sir, you bleſs too faſt ; but ill you ever love me 

Sir Sig. Love thee! I and lie with thee too, moſt magnani- 
mous Seigniora, and beget a whole Race of Roman Fulius Cæ 
jar*s upon thee 3 nay, now we're alone, turn me lopſe to im- 
pudence, i faith. [ Ruffles ber, Enter Philipa in hate, 

© js ſhuttmg the door after ber. 


SOT Phil, Ob, 


du 


fy 
nd 
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- Phil. Oh, Madam; here's the voung mad Tip liſb Cavalier 
got into 1he houfe, and will not be deny'd ſeeing you. 

Cor. This was lucky! | | | 

Sir Sig. How, the mad Ergliſb Cavalier! If this ſhou'd be 
dur young Count Galiizr& nov l were in a ſweet taking 
oh, I know by my feats *tis he ob, prethee what kind ot a man- 
ner of man is he? hike 

Phil. A handfome-—:eſelute—brive—bold— 
Sir g. Oh, enough, enouęh— Madam I'll take my leave 
—] fee vou are ſomething buſie at pretent, an i111 — 

Cor. Not for the World, - Philip. bring in the Cavalier — 
that yon may fee there's none here fears him Seignior. | 

Sir Sig. Oh, hold. hold —-— Madam vey are miſtaken in 
that point, for, to tei you the truth, I do fear, — having 
2 certain — Averfon or Antipathy, —— - to——Madam 
Gentleman ' whe Madam, they're the ve. y Mon- 


ſters o the Nation, they deveur every day a Virgin. ——— 
Cir. Good Heavens! and is he ſuch a Fury? RIC 
Sir Sig. Oh, and the verjeſt Belzebrb,——befides, Madam, 
he vow'2 my Death, if ever he catch me near this Houle, and 
he ever keeps his word incales of this Nature——Oh, that's 
he, [ Kyockiag dt the duor.] I know it by a certain trembling 
inſtin&t about me Oh, what ſhall I do 
Cor. Whe—1 know not. can you leapa high window? 
Sir Sig. ——He knocks again,. I proteſt I'm the worſt 
Vaulter in Chriſtend ont —have you no m-derate danger. — 
between che two extreams of the Window or the mad Count? 
no Cloſet, ——tear has dwindled me to the ſcantling of a 
Mouſehole. 4 | f 
Cor. Let me ſee,—T have no leiſure to purſre my Revenge 
farther, and will reſt ſatisfied with this, for this time ( Aſi de. 
Give me the Candle, — and whilſt Philip: is conducting che 
Cavalier to the Alcove by dark, you may have an oppo:tu- 
nity to ſlip out. pe haps there may be danger in his being 
ſeen⸗ (Afi?) — —Farewel Fool.—— 
| Fx: Cornelia with rhe Candle, Phil. goes to 
PLC ths door, lets in Gail. rates 4.4 by the hand. 
| Gall. Pox on't, my Knight's bound for Virecrbo, and there's 
no perſading him into fate harbout again, ——- he has give 
me but two hours to dilpatch matters ke:e, — and then Im 
to imbark wich him upon this new diicovery of honou able love, 
3 he Calls it; whoſe a Ventures are Fools, and the recurcing 
Cargo, that dead Commodity call*1 a Wite ! a Voyage very 
utable to my humour, who's here ? —— 


Ft z ___ Fhil & 


452 The Feigwd Curti gans, 


Pbil. A Slave of Silvi aunetta, Sir, give me your hand. — 
Ex. over be ſtage, Sir Sig. goesour ſofihj 


The SCENE changes to 4 Bed Chamber Alcove, 
Petro leading in Tickletext. 
Pet. Now, Seignior, you're ſafe and happy in the Bed- 

Chamber of your Miſtreſs.— ho will be bere 4mmediately 

I'm ſure, I'll fetch a light and put you to Bed in the me 

time. | | 
Tick, Not before Supper I hope, honeſt Barberacho. 

Pet. Oh Seięnior, that you ſhall do lying, after the manner 
ef the Ancient Romans. | 

Lick. Certo, and that was a marvellous good lazy cuſtom, 


4 ; | (Ex. Pet, 
Enter Philipa withGalliard by dark, —— | 


Phil., My Lady will be with you inſtantly— (Goes out. 
Tick. Hah, ſure I heard ſome body come ſoftly in at the 
door: I hope tis the young Gentlewoman'( He advances forward. 

Gall. Silence and Night! Love and dear Opportunity. 

5 TS. 7 | In a ſoft tune. 
Joyn all your aids to make my Silvia kind, | 
For I am Pd with the expecting bliſs, .. - - | 

| 5 Tick. tbruſts bis bead out to liſtens 
And much delay, or diſappointment kills me. 

Tick. Diſappointment kills me, and me too, certo——'tis 

ſhe. —— | | { Gr opes about. 
Gall. Oh haſte, my fair, haſt to my longing Arms,. 
Where are you dear and lovely'ſt of your Sex ? 
« Tick. That's I, that's I, mi Alma! mea core mea vita! 
WOW HH (Groping and ij peaking low. 
Gall. Hah—art thou come, my lite | my ſoul, my joy 
y (Goes to embrace Tick. they meet and kiſs. 
—'Sdeath what's this, a bearded Miſtreſs ! Lights, lights there, 
quickly lights, ——nay, curſe me if thou ſcap'ſt me.—— 
[ Tick. ſtruggles to get awæy, he bolds him by the Cravat 
and Perriwig, Enter Petro with, « Candle. 

Gall. Barberacho, —confound him, cis the Fool! whom I found 
this Evening about the houſe, hovering to rooſt him here 
ha—what the Devil have I caught—a 7artar © Eſcap'd again 
the Devil's his cont-derate, (Groping 

( pet. puts out the Candle, comes to Tick. unties bis Cra. 

at behind, and be ſlips bu head out of tbe Perriwig 
and gets amay, leaving both in Gall.'s hands. 8 

| a ; P Clo ive 


* 
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Pet. Give me your hand, T'll lead you à back pair of ſtairs 
hrough the Garden. ELIE | 
— Tick. Oh, any way to ſave my Reputation—oh— . 
th Gall. Let me but once more graſp thee, and thou ſhall find 
more ſafety in the Devils clutches! none but my Mittreſs 
ve ſerve ye. . ( Grep?s our After bi 
| . , . 3 — 
[ Pet. with Tick. runnirg over the tage, Gall. after dem, w 
the Cravat and Periwig in one band, bis Tiſtol in t'otber. 
Enter Philipa with 4 light. 


ed- Phil, Mercy upon us, what's the matter—what noiſe is this 
ey —hab a Piſtole - what can this mean? (4 Piltole goes off. 
ean | Enter Sir Signal running. | 


Sir Sig. Oh ſave me, gentle devil, {ave me, the ſtairs are 
fortified with Canons and double Culverins; Im perſu'd 
ier I by a whole Regiment of arm'd men! here's gold in abun- 
dance ſave me 
M, Phil. What Canons ? what arm'd men? 
et. Sir Sig. Ein ling my ſelf. purſu'd as 1 was groping my way 
through the Hall, and not b ing able to find the door, I made 
towards the ſtairs again, at the foot of which I was ſalute i 
. WW vith a great gaun—a pox of the courteſie. | 
, Gal [ Without ] Where are ye Knight, buffcon, dog of 
E | 


Sir Sig. Thunder and Lizhtning ? "tis Galliard's voice— 
* Phil. Here, ſtep behind this hanging there's a Chimney 
v ich may ſhelter ye till the ſtorm be over, ——it you be not 
ſmother d before. ( Puts him behinde ibe Arras, 
by  —Enter Gall. as before, and Corn. at the other door. 
Cor. Heavens! what rude noiſe is this? | 
Gall. Where have you hid this fool, chis lucky fool? 
He whom blind chance, and mo-e ill judging woman 
Has rais d to that degree ot happineſs 
That witty men muſt ſigh and toyl in vain for. 

Cor. What fool, what happineſs * | 

Gall. Ceaſe cunning falſe one to excuſe thy lelt, 
dee here the Trophies of your ſhametul choice, 

And of my ruin, cruel—tair -deceiver ! 

Cor, Deceiver, Sir, of whom—in what deſpairing minute 
did Iſwear to be a conſtant Miſtreſs * to what dull whining 
Lover did I vow and had the heart to break it. 

Gall. Or it thou hadſt, l know ot no ſuch dog as would believe 
thee; no, thou art falſe to thy own charms,aad haſt betray*d em 
To the poſieſſion of the vileſt wre:ch | 
That ever Fortune curſt with happinels 
Falſe to thy joys, - talſe to thy wit and youth 
All which thou'ſt damn'd with ſo much careful indſtury 
To an eternal foo}, Fi 3 That 
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That all the arts of Love can ne're redeem thee! 
Sir Sig. Meaning me, meaning me: (Peeping our of th 
8 Cb inn bis face blacks, 
Cor. A fool, what indiſcretion have you ſeen in me, ſhou'd 
make ye think I wou'd chooſe a witt / man tor Lover, who 
rhaps loves out his month in pure good husbandy, and 
that time does mere Pilchief than a hundre.i tools; ye con- 
quer without 1enſtance, ye treat without pity, and triumph 
without mercy; and when you are gone, the world crys—— 
ſhe had not wit enough to keep him, when intced vou are not 


| fool enough to be kept! thus we forfeit both our liber ties and 


* 


ſucceſs in things, and thoſe that fail are tools ! 
Gall. Mott glorioufly diſputed! | 


diſcretion with you villanous witty men; for wittom is but good 


Jou' re grown a Machivilian in your Art. 


Cor. Oh, necellary Maxims ovly, and the firſt Politi- 
ques we learn from oblervation—I have known a Curtezan 
grown infamous, deſpis'd, decay*4, and ruin'd, in the polleſſion 
of you wity men, who when ſhe bad the luck to break her chains, 
and caſt her net fur tools, has liv'd-in flate, * finer than Brides 
upon their weicting-day, aud more profuſe than the 
young amorovs Coxcomb that ſet her up an Idol. 

Bir Sig. Well argued of my fide,” I ſee the Baggage love 
me! (Peeping out with 4 fice more ſmutted, 
Gall. And haſt thou! oh, but prethee ſilt me on, 
And ſay thou haſt not, deſtin'd ail thy chacms, 

To ſuch a wicked uſe ; a l 
Ts that dear face and mouth fer ſlaves to kiſs : 
Shall thoſe bright Eyes be gaz'd upon, and ferye 
Hut to reflect the Images of fools ? ; 
Sis Sig. That's I till. * ( Peeping more black, 
Gall. Shall that ſoft tender boſome be approacht. | 
By one who wants a Soul, to breath in langniſhment , 
At every. kiſs that preſſes it. 

Sin Sig. Soul, what à pox care I for Soul, — as long as wy 

perſon is fo Amiable, ———— 1 


Cal. No, Renounce that dull diſcretion that undoes thee. 


Cunning, is cheaply to be wiſe, leave it to thoſe that have 
No other powers to gain a Conqueſt by, e | 
It is below they charms; © = | 
Come ſwear,—and be forſworn moſt damnably,— 

Thou haſt not yielded yet; ſay *twas intended only,— 
And though thou ly'ſt, by Heaven I muſt believe thee,— 


—Say—,—haſt thou—given him - all? 
© Cor. Ive done as bad, we haye diſcourſt th' affair, 
And "tis concluded od. :- N 84 


. 


ö 
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Gall. As bat? by Heaven much worſe / diſcours' I wich him 

Wece't thou fo wietched, fo depriv d ot ſenſe, 

To hold diſcourſe with ſuch an Animal? 

Damn it! the fin is ne re to be forgiven ! 

Had'ſt thou been wanton to that lew | degree, 

By dark he might have been conducted to thee ; 

Where ſilently he might have terv'd thy purpoſe, 

And thou had'ſ had ſome poor excule for that 

But bartering words with fools 24mics of none, 
Cor. 1 grant ye, had I talk t ſenſe to bim, which had 

been enough to have loſt him tor. ever. | 
Sir Sig. Poor Devil, how fea: ful tis of loſing we ( Aſide, 
Gall. That's ſome atonement for thy other ſins, come break 

thy word and waſh it quite away. | 
Sir Sig. That cogging won't da my good friend, that won't do. 
Gall. Thou ſhalt be juſt and perjur'd, and pay may heart the 


9 


debt of Love you owe it. 


7 or. And wou'd you have the Heart—to make a whore 
of me: 
Gall. With all my Soul, and the dev:ls in't if I can give 
thee a greater proof of wy paſſion. | 
Cor. I rather fear you wou'd debauch me, into that dull 
ſlave call'd a Wife: | 
Gall. A Wite, have Ino Conſcience, no Hononr in me! 
Prethee believe I wou'd not be fo wicked,— 
No,—my defires are generous, and Noble, 
Toſet the up, that glo: ious inſolent thing, 
That makes mankind ſuch ſlaves ! alwighty Curtizan ! 
Come! to thy private Chamber let's haſte, 
The ſacred Temple of the Gol oi Love! 
And conlecrate thy power ! (Offers to bear ber eff. 
Cor. Stay, do you take me then for what & leem ! 


; Gall. l'm ſure 1 do! and wou'd not be miſtaken for a 


Kingdom l A ; f 9 

But if thou art not! I can ſoon mend that fault, 
And make thee ſo, - come I'm impatient to begin the Ex- 

periment, | (Offers again 10 (arry ber off. 
Cor. Nay then I am in earneſt, hold miſtaken ſt anger! 


lam of Noble birth! and ſhow?d 1 in one hapleſs loving mi- 


nute, deſtroy the Honour of my Houle, ruin my you:h and 
Beauty! and all that virtuous Education, my hoping patents 
gave me? | | 
Gali. Pretty difſemb'd pride and innocence ! and wounds 
no leis than (miles '— come let us in, —where I wid give thee 
leave to frown and Jilt, ſuch pretty frauds advance he ap- 
Petite. | | (Ofjers again. 
Fi 4 Cor. By 
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this Evening ſince I firſt ſaw your face! 
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Cor. By all that's good I'm a Maid of Quality! 
Bleſt with a Fortune equal to my Birth! © 
Gall. I do not credit thee, or if I did 
For once I wou d diſpence with Quality, 8 
And to expreſs my Love! take thee with all theſe faults ! | 
Cor. And being ſo, can you expect I'll yield? 
Gall. The ſooner for that reaſon it thou'rt wiſe ; 
The Quality will take away the ſcandal, ——— 


Do not torment me longer (Offers to lead ber agin, 


Cor. Stay and be undeceiv'd, —I do conjure e. 
Gall. Art thou no Curtizan ? / | | . 
Cor. Not on my life, nor do intend to be 
Gall. No proſtitute! nor doſt intend to be? 
Cor. By all that's good, I only feign'd to be ſo! 
Gall. No Curtizan ! haſt thou deceiv'd me then; 
Tell me thou wicked honeſt couzening Beauty! 
Why did? thou draw me in, with ſuch a fair pretence, 
Why fuch a tempting preface to invite, | ers 
And the whole piece ſo uſeleſs and unetifying ? 
—Heavens ! not a Curtizan ' | | 
Why from thy window didfſt thou take my vows, 
— — ſuch kind returns? Oh damn your quality, what 
one | | | 
Whore but wou'd have ſcorn'd thy cunning. 
Cor. I make ye kind returns 
Gall, —Perſwade me out of that too ! 'twill be like thee ! 
Cor. By all my withes I never held diſcourſe with you but 


z 


Gail. Oh the Impudence of Honeſty and Quality in Woman! 
A plague upon 'em both, they have undone me, 
Bear witneſs, Oh, thou gentle Queenof night, 

Goddeſs of ſhades, ador'd by Lovers moſt z 


Hoy oft under thy covert ſhe has damn'd her ſelf, 


Wig faign'd love to me | ( In paſſion. 
Cor. Heavens! this is Impudence, that power I eall to witne!s 
too how damnably thou injur'ſt me; ( Angry, 


7 
Gall. you never from your, Window talk't of love to me? 
Cor. Never. N 5 
Gall. So, nor you're no Curtizan; 
Cor. No by my life TEE 
Gall. So, nor do intend to be, by all that's gcod 


« ' 


% 


. 


Cor. By all that's good never. 
Gall. So,—and you are real honeſt, and of quality ? * 


Cor. Or may I ſtill be wretched |- 
7 854 * 5 7 Gall. So 
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Gall. So, then farewell honeſty and quality 8 death what 
z night, what hopes, and what a Miſtreſs; have I all loſt for 
honeſty and quality! e (Offers to go. 
Cor. Stay. 5 SPELLS 
Gall. I will be wreck't firſt let go thy hold (In fury. 
——— Unleſs thou wou dſt repent — (In 4 ſoft tous. 
Cor. I cannot of my fixt reſolves for Vertue ! Ee. 
hut if you could but —loye me—Honourably— 
For I aſſum'd this habit and this dreſs— 
Gall. To cheat me of my heart the readyeſt way!? 
And now like gaming Rooks, unwilling to give o're till you 
have hook't in my laſt take, my body too, you couzen me with 
honeſty, oh Damn the Dice —— I'll have no more. on't I, 
the games too deep for me! unleſs you play d upon the ſquare, 
Or I cou'd cheat like you farewell Quality !'— (Goes pus. 
Cor. He's gone, Philips run and fetch him back; 
[ have but this ſhort night allow'd tor Liberty; 
Perhaps to morrow I may be a ſlave. | ( Ex, Phil. 
No a my Conlcience there never came good of this trouble- 
ſome vertue—bang't I was too ſerious, but a Devil on't he looks 
ſo Charmingly —and was ſo very preſſing I durſt truſt my gay 
bat Humour and good Nature no farther. (She walks about, 
Sir Signal peeps and then comes out. 
Sir Sig. He's gone /—ſa—ha, ha, ha- yp 
As J hope to breath, Madam, you have moſt neatly diſpatcht 
e him; poor fool to compare his wit and his perſon to mine. 
ut Cor. Hah, the Coxcomb here ſtill, : k 
f Sir Sig. Well this Countenance of mine never fail'd me yet: 
Cor. Ah—— (Looking about on him ſees bis face black 
ſqueeks and runs away. ; 
Sir Sig. Ah, whe what the Deavilo's that for, 
—Whe tis I, 'tis I moſt Sereniſſimo Signiora! 


Gall. What noiſe is that, or is' t ſome new deſign. 
To fetch me back again ? I | 
Sir Sig. How! Galliard, return'd! 

Gall. Hah ! what art thou ? a Mortal or a Devil??? 

Sir Sig. How not know me? now might I paſs upon him 
moſt daintily for a Devil, but that I have been beaten out 
of one.Devilſhip already, and dare venture no more Conju* 
rationing '  ' | | 
Gall. Dog, what art thou—not ſpeak ! Nay then I'll in- 

form my ſelt; and try if you be fleſh and blood. (Kicks bins 
133 4 k , : . 1 4V01 A 


I. returns 
4 Philipa. i 


Sir Sig. 
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Sir Sig. No matter for all this tis better to be kickt than 
diſcovered, for then I ſhall be kill'd! —and I can ſacripce; be 
| Limb or en o to my reputation at any time ! $7 BY 
Sal. Death, tis the fool, the fool for whom I am abuid WM ;, 
-and jilted, 'tis fome revenge to diſappoint her cunning, and 
drive the flave before me—Dog ! were you ber laſt reſerve— 
TE, (Kicks bim, be keeps in bis oy, 

Sir Sig. Still T ſay Mum | 

. Gall. The Afs will til! appear through all diſzuiſes, | 


Nor can the Devils ſhape ſecure the fool (Kicks him, he runs 
| out as Cor. enters and holds Gall. 


Cor. Hold Tyrant -—— | 
Gall. Oh Women! Women! fonder in your Appetites. 
Than Beaſts ; and more unnatural! - 

For they but couple with their kind, but you 

Promiſcuoufly ſhuffle your Brutes together, q 

The Fop of buſineſs with the lazy -Gown-man—the learned 
Aſs with the Illiterate wit. The empty coxcombe with the 
Pollitian,as Dull and infignicant as he, from the gay fool made 
more a beaſt by fortune to all the loath'd imfirmities of Age 
—Farewell—TI ſcorn to crowd with the dull Herd! or graze 
upon the Common where they Fatten S—— (Goes out. 

Fill. I know he loves, by this concern I know it, 

And will not let him part diſatisfied ! (Goes out. 

Cor.—By all that's good I love him more each moment, and 
know he's deſtin*d to be mine. (Enter Marcella, 
— What hopes Marcella, what i'ſt we next ſhall do? 

Mar. Fly to our laſt reſerve, come let's haſte and dreſs! in 
that diſguiſe we took our flight from Vitterbo in, — and ſome- 
thing 1 reſolve : % | 

Cor. My ſoul informs me what !—I ha't ! a project worthy of 
us both=Which whilſt we dreſs I'll tell thee,—and by which 
My dear Marcella we will ſtand or fall, | 

"Tis our laft ſtake we ſet; and have at all. — 


/ 


. 
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Ac v. SCENE I. 
© *Buter Petro, Tickletext, from the Garden. 
Diek. Aſte honeſt Barber acbo, before the day diſcover us 


3 to the wicked world, and that more wicked 
Cdliard. 
25 a P et. Well. 


7 
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Pet. Well Signior, of a bad turn it was a good one, that he 
took you for Sir Signal ! the ſcandal lies at his door now 
Sir,—ſo the Ladders ſaſt, you may now mount and away.—- / 

{Tich, Very well, go your ways, and commend me honeſt 


* 


| Barberatho to the young Gentlewoman ! and let her know as 


ſoon 35 I may de certain to run no hazard in my reputation, 
Tl viſit her again ! g ; | 

Pet. I'll warrant ye Signior for the future! 

Tick. So, now get you gone leſt we be diſcover'd ! 

Pet. Farewell Signior, 4 bon viage. (Ex. Pet. Tick. deſcends. 

Tick. Tis marvelous dark, and J have loſt my Lanthorn in 
the tray! [ Greping }—hah—where abouts am I—hum 
what have we here! —ah, help, help, help! { Stumbles ar 
I ſhall be drown d. fire, fre, fire, for I have the Well, gets 
water evongh! Oh for ſome houſe, ——ſome ho!1 of rhe 
ſtreet, nay wou'd Rome it ſelt were a ſecond rope and flides 
tive in flames, that my deliverance might be down in rhe 
wrought by the neceſſity for water, but no Bucket. 
human help is nich oh, Euter Fir Sig. as before. 

Sir Sig. Did ever any Knight adventurer, run through fo 
many dilaſters in one night! my worſhiptul carkaſs has been 


- cudgel'd moſt plentitully, tirſt bang'd for a coward, which by 


the way was none of my fault, I cannot help Nature then 
clawed away for a Diavillo! there T was the fool] but who 
can help that tcp ! frighted with Gall's coming into an Ague, 
then chimney d into a Fever, where I had a fine regale of toor 
a periume which nothing but my Cacamards Orang ate cou'd ex- 
cell: and which I find by—[,ſnufs ] my ſmelling has defag'd 
Natures Image, and a ſecond time made me be ſuſpeRed for a 
devil Het me ſee,.— (Opens his Lantborm and looks on 
5 's bands. 
—tis ſo- l am in a cleanly pickle ! If my face be of the ſame 
peice, lam fir to ſcare away old Belzebub bitnſelf efaith 2. 
| - | Wipes bis face. 
—— Ay—tis ſo —like to like quoth the devil to the Collier! 
well I'll home ſcrub my ſelf clean if poſſible, get me to bed, 
deviſe 2 handfome lie to excuſe.my long ſtay to my governor a 
alls well, and the man has his Mare again! (Shuts bis Lantborn 
| and gropes away, Tuns againſt the Well. 
— Que queſto [ feels gently. ] 
Make me thankful tis ſubſtantial wood, by your leave —— — 
ENS SE) eee s his Lantborn., 
How ! a Well! ſent by Prouldence that I may waſh my ſelf 
leaſt people ſmoke me by the ſcent, and beat me anew for 


dinkingß;: Cet down bis Lamborn, pills of bis Mask- 


ing Coat, and goes to draw water. y —7 
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?Tis a damnable heavy Bucket, now do I fancy I ſhall lock 
when I am waſhing my ſelf, like the ſign of the Labour in 
vain. 0 — 
Tick. So, my cry is gone forth, and I am delivered by Mi- 
racle from this Dungeon of death and darkneſs; this cold Ele- 
ment of deſtruction.— 3 _ 
Sir Sig. Hah—ſure T heard a diſmaÞ hollow voice.. 
ä [ Tick. appears in the Bucket above the . 
Tick. What art thou com'ſt in charity? 
Sir Sig. Ah le Diavilo, le Diavilo, le Diavilb. — 
( Lets go the Bucket, and is running frigbied away, | 


Enter Eillamour avd Page, be returns. 


How, a man!] was ever wretched wite ſo miſerable, the De- 
vil at one hand, and a Roman Night-walker at the other ; 
which danger ſhall 1 choole ;—— (Gets 10 the door of 
| | | the Houſe. 

Tick. So, I am got up at laſt——thanks to my Knight, for! 
am ſure *twas he! . hah he's bere—TlI hear his buſineſs. 

[ Goes near to Fillamour, 

Fill. Confound this Woman, this bewitching Woman, 
I cannot ſhake her from my ſullen heart, 
Spight of my Soul I linger here abouts, 
And cannot to Vitterbo. | 

Tick. Very good; a dainty Raſcal this! 


Emer Galliard with 4 Lewes, * from Sil via's houſe, bela by 
| hi ipa· rn Ir . 


Fill. —Hah, who's this coming fromher houſe, perhaps »tis 
Galliard. | 
Gall. No Argument ſhall fetch me back, by Heaven. 
Fill. Tis the mad Rogue. 

Tick. Oh Lord, tis Calliard, and angry too, now eou'd I but 
get off and leave Sir Signal to be beaten, twere a rare pro- 
ject but 'tis impoſhble without diſcovery. 

Fill. But will you hear her, Seignior? 

Gall. That is, will I looſe more time about her; plague on't 
I have thrown away already ſuch Songs and Sonets, ſuch 
Madrigals and Poſies; ſuch Night walks, ſighs, and direful Lo- 
vers looks, as wou'd have mollify'd any woman of Conſcience 
and Religion; and now to be popt i'th* mouth with Quality 
well, if ever you catch me lying with any but honeſt well 
meaning Damzells hereafter, hang me ;——farewel, old ſecret, 
farewell. (Ex. m_ 

Now 
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Now am I aſham'd of being couzen'd ſo damnably, Fillamouy 
that Virtuous Raſcal will ſo laugh at me 5 Sheart cou'd 1 T 
have debaucht him, we had been on equal terms, but I muſt 
telp my (elf with lying, and ſwear I have—a— _ * 
Fill. You ſhall not need, Il] keep you're Councel, Sir. 
Gall. Hah—eſte vous Ia. 1 : x Fr 
Tick. How, Fillamour all this while, ſome comfort yet, I am 
not the only profeſſor that diflembles; but how to get away.— 
Gal. Oh Harry, the moſt damnably defeated / . 
| [A noiſe of Swords. 
Fiil. Hold ! what noiſe is that? two men coming this way 
x; from the houſe of the Curtizans. | ; 


Enter Julio backwards fighting ORavio and Bravo. 
Call. Hah on retreating; ——Sdeath Pye no {word ! 
Enter Julio and Octavio fighting. - 


Fill. Here's one, I'll take my Pages. [Takes the Boy's ſword. 
Gall. Now am I mad tor miſchiet, here, bold my Lanthorn, 
Boy. , : | 


[They fight on Julio's fide, and figbr Octavio out at f otber 
ide: Enter Laura and Sabina at the fore- door 
which is the ſame where Sir Signal ſtands, Tick. groping 
up that way; finds Sir Sig. jus entring in: Lau. and 
Sab. paſs over the ſtage. & L * 


Sir Sig. Hah, a door open! I care not who it belongs too, 
tis better dying within doors like a Man than in the ſtreet like 
2 dog. {Going in Tick. in great fear comes up and pulls him. 

Tick. Seignior, a gentle Seignior, who e're you are that owns 
this Manſion, I beſeech you to give protection to a wretched 
manhalt dead with fear and injury. | 5 

dir Sig. Nay, I defie the Devil to be more dead with fear 
than I——Seignior you may enter, perhaps tis ſome body that 
will make an excuſe tor us both, but hark, they, return. 
[ And both go in, juſt after Laura and Sabina enter. 

Lau. He's gone! he's gone ! perhaps {or ever gone,—tell 
me, thou filly manager of Love, how got this Rufhan in ? how 
was it poſſible wichoue thy knowledge — he cou'd get ad- 


mittance. 


Sab. Now as I hope to live and learn I know not, Madam, | 
unlels he tollow'd you when you let in the Cavalier, which 
being by dark he ealily conceal'd himſelf; no doubt Aon | 

ver 


= 
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Lover of the Situlanert's $ who miſtaking you for her, took him 
to for a Rival. 
Lau- 'Tis likely, d my Fortu#s is. too blanie, my cucſel 
ortune 
ho like Miſers deals ber ſcanty bounties with ſo flow a hay! 
Thator we die before the Bleſſing falls, | 
Or hare it ſnatcht e re we can call it ours. 
[6 aving.] To have him in my houſe, to bave him kind, 
ind as young Lovers when they meet by ftealth : | 
As fond as Age to Beauty, and as ſoft 
As Love and Wit cou d make impatient youth, 
Preventing, even my withes and deſires, 
— Oh Gods and then, even then to be defeated, 
Then from my -o're joy d Arms to have him ſnatcht ;. 
Then when bur Vows had made our freedom Lawful ; 5 
What Maid cou'd ſuffer a ſurprize ſo cruel ? 
— The day, begins to break,—go ſearch the ſtreets, 
And bring me News he's lafe, or I am loft. 


Enter Gall. Fill. and Jul. 


Fill. Galliard , where art thou! ? | 
Gall. Here ſafe, and by thy ſide. 


Lan. Tis he! 
Ful. Who.c're he were, che Rogue . like a fury, and 


bur lor ydur timely aid I'd been in ſome danger. 

Fill. But Galliard, thou wer't telling me thy adventure with 
Silvianetta; there may be comfort in ts 

Lau. So, nom 1 fal hear with what concern he ipeaks of 
me n— . 


de, . danin ber- 6 
Lau, Hah ! A 1 ie 


Gall. The verieſt Jilt that ever learnt the Art. 


Lau. Heavens N 
Call. Death, the Whore took me for ſome 8 Eng ii 


Eider Brother, and was fer Mat imony i in the Devil's nag, 
thought me a loving fool that ne're had ſeen fo glorious2 
fight before, and wou'd at any rate enjoy. 

Lau. Oh Heaven! Im amaz d, how much he differs fron 
the thing he was, but a feu minutes ſince. [_- ade. 

Gall. And to advance her price, ſetuptor Quality] nay ſwore 
ſhe was a Maid, and that ſhe did but Ac the Curtixaa. 

Lau. Which then he ſeem'd to give 2 credit too, oh 


the center. irs 


\ 


: | Gall. But 


SS A Nights Intrigxe. 463 
Call. But when I came to the matter then in debate, ſhe was 
in br honourable Love forſooth, and wou'd not yield no marry 
wou'd ſhe, not under a Licence from the Parſon of the Pariſh. 
ed Jul. Who was it, prethee, 'twere a good "deed to be ſo 
r:veng?d on her. | Fog 
4 Gail. Pox on ber no, I'm ſure ſhe's a dam d gipſie, for at 
the ſame time ſhe had her Lovers in referve, lay hid in her Bed- 
Chambe on . 
lau. *Twas that he took unkindly, | 
And makes me guilty of that rude Addrefs. —_ 
. Another Lover had ſhe. | - 
Cl. Yes, our Coxcomb Knight Buffoon, laid by for 2 re- 
lihing bir, in cafe 1 prev d not ſeaſon d to her mind. 
Lau. Hah, he knew him then. ä 
Gall. But damn her, ſhe paſſes with the Night, the day will 
bring new Objects. | . * FLUE 
Till. Oh ] do not doubt it, Frank, 
Lau. Falſe and Inconſtant ! Oh TI ſhall rave Silvio. 


- (Afide to Sil. 
Enter Cornelia in Mans Cloaths with a Letter. 


Cor. Here be the Cavaliers ! give me kind Heaven but hold 
of him, and it I keep him not, I here renounce wy Charms of 
| Wit and Beauty —Seigniors, is there a Cavalier amongſt ye 
4 cald Fil amour. 
| Fill. 1 own that name; what wou'd you, Sir? 
h Cor. Only deliver this, Seignior«. — (Fill. goes aſide, opens 
; | bis Lanthorn and reads, Jul. and Gall. talk aſide. 
f Fill. [ $eads.} I'll only tell you I am Brother to that Mar- 
cella whom you have injur*d 3 to oblige you to meet me 
an hour hence, in the Piazo Diſpagnia I need not ſay with your 
ſword in your hand, ſince you will there meet, Fulio Sebaſtiano, \ 
Murifini :>—bah ! her Brother ſure return'd from Travel, (Ade. 
——Seignior,——1 will not fail to anſwer it as he deſires, 


! (ro Corneli | 
, Il take this opportunity to ſteal off undiſcover d. | | | 
; | | ( Afide going out. R 

Cor. So, I've done my fiſters buſineſs now for my own. 
Gall. But my good friend, pray what adventure have you 
a been on to night ? - | 


Jul. Faith, Sir, twas like to have prov'd a pleaſant one, 1 
came juſt now from the Silvianetia the fair young Curtizan» 
Cor. Hah ! whatſaid the Man——came from me? (Aſide. 


Gall. How, 
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; | ”- 
Sall. How, Sir, you with Silvianetta! wen? 
Ful. Now, all the dear live long night. | 
Cor. A Pox take him, who can this be? (Afide, 
Gall. This night! this night! that is not yet departed. 
Ful. This very happy night :—T told you I ſaw a lovely wo- 


man at St. Peter's Church. 
Gall. You did fo - 


Ful. I told you too I followed her home, but cou'd learn 


neither her name nor quality, but my Page getting into the 
acquaintance of one dt hers, brought me news of both : her 
name Silvianetta, her quality a Curtixan 

Cor. I at Church yeſterday / now hang me if J had any ſuch 
devout thoughts about me, whe what a-damn'd ſcandalous Ra- 

r p | 9 
Ful. Fill'd with hopes of ſucceſs, at Night I made her a vi- 
fit, and under her window had a skirmiſh with ſome Rival, who 
was then ſerenading her: 

Gall. Wasꝛt he that fought us then,. (Aſide. but it 
ſeems you were not miſtaken in the houſe on with your ory 
Pre I grow jealous now—(Aſide.) you came at night 

ou ſaid? . | | 
l Ful. Ves, and was receiv d at the door by the kind Silvianet- 
ta, who ſoftly vhiſperꝰd me, come to my boſom and be laſe for 
erer! and doubtleſs took me for ſome — — man. 

Lau. Confuſſon on him, twas 2 very language 


| (Aſide raving, 
Ful. Then led me by dark into her Chamber. 
Cor. Oh this damn'd lying Raſcal, I do this? ( Aſide. 
Ful. But oh the things, the dear obliging things, the kind, 
the fair young charmer ſaid and did. | 
Gall. To cheese? | 
Jul. To Me. TT 4 ; | 
Sail. Did Silvianeita do this, Silvianetta the Curtizan ? 
Ful. That paſſes, Sir, for ſuch, but is indeed of quality” 
Cor. This ſtranger is the Devil, how ſhou'd he know that ſe 
cret elle. 1 
Ful. She told me too twas for my ſake alone, whom from 
the firſt minute ſhe ſaw ſhe loy'd ! ſhe had aſſum'd that Name 
and that Diſguiſe the ſooner to invite me. 
Lau. Tis plain, the things I utter'd !—oh my heart 
Gall. Curſe on the publick Jilt, the very flattery ſhe uod 
have paſt on me. | * | 
Cor. Pox take him, I myſt draw on him, I cannot 2 


e Gall. Was 


ww 4 4 
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Gall. Was ever ſuch a Whore. 
Liu. Oh that I knew this man whom by miſtake (Able. 

1 haviſht all the ſecrets of my ſoul too! (Aſide. 
Ful. I preſt for ſomething more than dear expreſſions, 6 

And found her yield _ 

But ſighing told me of a fatal contract, 

She was oblig'd to make te one ſhe never ſaw, - 

And yet if I would vo to marry her, when ſhocou'd prove to 

Merit it, ſhe wou'd deny me nothing. 

Lau, Twas I by Heaven that heedleſs fool was I. 
Ful. Which I with Lovers eager joy perform d, 

And on my knees utter d the haſty words, 

Which ſhe repeated ore and gave me back? 

Gall. So, he hasfwallow'd with a Vengeance the very bait ſhe 
had prepar d for me, or any body that wou'd bite. (Ale. 
Jul. But e're I. cou d receive the dear reward of all my vows, 

I was drawn upon, by a Man that lay hid in her Chamber: 

Whether by chance or deſign I know not, who fought me out, 

And was the fame you found me engag'd with. 

Cor. A pleaſant Raſcal this, as e're the devil taught his leſ- 


ſon too. 
ul. So, my comſort is ſhe has fled him was moſt damna- 


Cor. S'life, J have anger enough to make me valiant, ar 
ſhou'd I not make uſe ont, and beat this lying Villain whilft 
the fit hol 

Gall. And you deſign to keep,theſe Vows; though you” re 
contracted to andther woman? 

Ju. I neither thought of breaking thoſe, or keeping cheſs 
My ſoul was all 2 anather- way 

Lau. —It ſhall be fo, Silvio. — I've thought upon 2 way 
that muſt redebm all—hark and obſerve me. 

[ Takes Sil. and whiſpers 1 to him. 

Ful. But Pm impatient to purlne my adventure, 
Which I muſt endeavour to do, before the light diſcover the 
miſtake ; ;——Fareyel, Sir. (Ex. Julio. 

Gall; Go and be ruin'd quite, the bas the knack of doing it. 

Sil. Pl] warrant ye Madam for my part. (Ex. Laura. 

Gal. —I have a damn'd hankering after this Wom , why 
cou'd not T have put the cheat 0a ber, as FaJio has, I ad as 
little on my word as he a good round Oath or two had done 
the buſineſs, —burt a pox on't 1 lor d too well to be ſo wiſe. 

| [Silvio comes up 20 bim. 


Fab. Conlicenria Seigmor; ; is your name Galliard 47 5 
63 Gall 1 
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Sal. I am the man ſweet: heart, —let me behold thee—hzh 
an Cxur*s Page. 
Fab. A deus of his Lanthorn, what ſhall 1 now ? (Ast 
— Softly, Seignior, I am that Page whoſe chiefeſt buſineſz i 
to attend my Lord's Miſtreſs, Sir. 

Cor. His Miſtreſs! whoſe Miſtreſs, what Miſtreſs 3 ? $&lile hoy 


that little word has nettled me. (Aſide liſtening cloſe, 


Gall. Upon my lite the Woman that he boaſted of (ile 
'  » bugging himſelf, 

A fair young Amorons Noble -— Wanton a — 
And ſhe wou'd ſpeak with me, my lovely Boy ? - 

Sab. You have prevented the commands L bad, but ent 
my Lord know of it. 

Gall. Thou wert undone, I underſtand thee 
And will be as ſecret as a Confeſſor—— 


As lonely ſhades, or everlaſting night——Come, lead the 


Way,— —— 
„Cor. Where 1 will follow thee, though to the bed of he: 
thou'rt going too, and even prerent thy very buſineſs there.— 
| 7 Aſide. ; Exeunt, 


Enter Laura 4s bef re in a nightgown, SCE NE A Chanbe, 


Lau. Now for a power that never yet was known 
To charm this ſtranger quickly. into Love, 
Aſſiſt my Eyes thou 'God of k nd deſires; 
Inſpire my language with a moving force 
Thos may at once * and ſecure the Viaory. 


1 — Sitvio- 


$15. Madam, your Lover? 5 bere : your time's but ſhort, con- 
ſider too Count Fulio may arrive. 

Ian. Let him arrive, having ſecur'd my ſelf of what I love, 
I'll leave him to complain his unknowa loſs 


To careleſs wink as pittileſs as I: Sabina fee the Rooms 


Be fiil'd with lights, whilk I prepare my ſelf to entertain bin. 
Darkneſs ſhall ne're deceive me more 
up eo TO Enter zo Sil. Gall. gazing abou 
2 * Co bin, Cor. peeping as the dos. 
Nt, All's wonderous * Gay as the Court of Love, 
iff and filent as the ſhades of death; 
Lt an! Excellent! [Soft Mu *ck whilſt they ſpect 
Pox on 'r—but where 5 the Woman—1 need no | Preparation.” 


Core No 
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Cor. No you are always provided for ſuch incounters and 
can fall too Sans Ceremony, — but I may ſpoil your ſtomache 
UA Song tuning · 
call. A voice tgo, by Heaven and tis a ſweet one: 
Grant ſhe be young and I'll excule the reſt. - 
Yet vie for pleaſure with the happieſt man. 
[ The Song as by Laura, after which ſoft Muſich 
till ſhe enters. 


The SON G by a perſon of Quality. 


Arewel the World and mortal cares 
The raviſhd Strophon cry d, 

As full of joy and tender tears 
He lay by Phillis ſide: fs 
Let others toil for wealth and fame, 
Whilſt not one thought of mine, 
At any other bliſs ſhall aim, 
But thoſe dear arms, but thoſe dear arms of thine. 


Still let me gaze on thy bright eyes, 
Aud hear thy charming tongue, 

I nothing ask H increaſe my joys 

Bur thus to feel *em long; 

In cloſe embraces let us lie; 

And ſpend our lives to come, 

Then let us both together die 

And be each others, be teach others Tomb. 


Death, I'm fir'd already with her Voice 
Cor. So, I am like to thrive.— — 


Enter Julio. 


Jul. What means theſe lights in every room, as it to make 
the day without the Sun: and quite deſtroy my hopes —hah 


Culliard here! 


Cor. A man; grant it iome Lover, or ſome Husband heaven, | 


Or any thing thar will but ſpoil the ſport, 
The Lady! oh blaſt her, bow fair ſhe is. 
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Enter Laura with ber Lute, dreſt in à careleſs rich dreſs, ful 
low'd by Sabina, to whom ſhe gives ber Lute. 


Ful. Hah! tis the ſame woman. [Sees Julio and fla, 
Lai. A ſtranger here! what art can help me now? 


Gall, By all my joys a lovely woman tis, | . f 
Lau. Help me deceipt, diſſembling, all that's Woman 


(She ſtarts and gates on Gall. pulling Silvio, 
Cor. Sure I ſhowd know that face. —— 
Lau. Ah look my Silvio, is't not he; — it is 


_ That ſmile, that Air, that meen, that bow is his. 


"Tis he by all my hopes, by all my wiſhes. - 
Gall. He, yes, yes, I am he, I thank my ſtars, 
And never bleſt em half ſo much for being ſo, 
As for the dear variety of Woman. 
Cor. Curſe on her Charms, ſhe*{l make him Love in earnel. 
Lau. It is my Brother; and report was falſe. 
| | [ Going towards bin, 
Gall. How, her Brother * Gad I'm ſorry we are fo near akin 
with all my ſoul ; for I am damnably pleas'd with her. 
Lau. Ah why do ye ſhun my Arms——or are ye Air? 
And not to be enclos'd in human twines—— 
Perhaps you are the Ghoſt of that dead Lord 
That comes to whiſper vengeance' to my Soul. 
Gall. S'hart a Ghoſt ! this is an odd preparative to 7 
N Afi. 
on "Tis Laura; my Brother Fuliv's Miſtreſs, and Sifter to 
Octavio. 1 N 
Gall. Death, Madam, do not ſcare away my love width 


tales of Ghoſts, and fancies of the Dead, I'll give ye prgots In 


living loving man, as errant an Amorous a Mortal as heart cat 
wiſh——T hope ſhe will not Jilt me too. (Ali. 
Cor. So! hes at his common proof for all Arguments 


Tf ſhe ſhou'd take him at his word now, and ſhe'll be ſure u 


a | 
Lau. Amiable ſtranger pardon the miſtake, 
And charge it on a paſſion for a Brother: 
Devotion was not more retir'd than I, 


Veſtals or widow'd Matrons when they weep, 


Till by a fatal chance I ſaw in you; ; 
The dear reſemblance of a Murther'd Brother. Weep 


Ful. What the Devil can ſhe mean by this? 4 Aide 
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Lau. I durſt not truſt my Eyes, yet ſtill I gad, 
And that increas d my faith you were my Brother, 
But ſince they err'd, and he indeed is dead, 
Oh give me leave to pay you all that love, 
That tenderneſs and paſſion that was his. (IWeepinge 

Cor. So, I knew ſhe wou'd bring matters about ſome way or 
ether, Ob miſchief, miſchief help me; S'life I can be wicked 
enough when I have no uſe on't, and now I have, I'm as harm- 
leſs as a fool. [ As Gall. is earneſtly ralking to Lau. 

Julio pulls bim by the ſlæcvr. 

Lau. Oh fave me, ſave me from the Murderer, 

Ful, Hah 

Gall. A Murderer, where ? 

Jau. I faint, I die with horror of the ſight. 

Gall. Hah my Friend a Murcerer ] ſore you miſtake him, 
Madam, he ſaw net Rome till yeſterday, an honeſt youth, Ma- 
dam, and one that knows his Giitance upon occaſion ' $life 
how cam ſt thou here prethee begone and leave us. 

Ful. Why, do you know this Lady, Sir? 

Gall. Know her! 2—— ay, ay——man-—-—and all her 
Relations, ſhe's of Quality, —— withdraw, withdraw——Ma- 
dam——a——he is my friend, and ſhall be civil. —— 

Lau, I have an eaſie faith for all you lay, ——dvt vet howe- 
ver innocent he be, or dear to vou, I beg he wou'd depart— 
= ſo like my Brothers Murtherer, that one look more would 

ill me—-— | 

Jul. A Murtherer ! charge me with Cowardiſe, with Rapes 
or Treaſons— Gods, a Murtherer | 

Cor. A Devil on her, the has rob'd the Sex of all their Arts 
of cynning, 

Gall. Pox owt thou'rtrule ; go, in good manners go 

Lau. 1 do conjure ye torture me np more, . 

If you would have me think you're not that Murtherer,, 

Be gone — and leave your Friend to calm my heart | 

Into ſome kinder thoughts. 8 

9 ng Ay, ay, prethee go, PIl be ſure to do thy buſineſs for 
ge. 

f — Yes, yes, you will not fail to do a Friendly part, no 
oubt 

Jul. Tis but in vain te Ray—-1I ſee ſhe did miſtake her man 
laſt night, and 'twas to chance I am in debt for that good For- 
une; ——I will retire to ſhow my obedience, Madam. 

0 (Exit Jul. Gall, going to the door 
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14. He s gone, and left me Miſtreſs of my wiſh. 
Deſcend ye little winged Gods of Love, 
Deſcend and hover round our bower of bliſs. 
Play all in various forms about the youth ; | (Afide 
And empty all our quiyers at his heart: 
[ Gall. returns, ſhe takes bim by the band, 
* thou dearer to my Soul than kindred, 
Thou more than Friend or Brother, 
Let meaner ſouls born baſe conceal the God; 
Love owns his Monarchy within my heart, 
do Kings that daign to viſit humble roofs: 
Enter diſguisꝰd but in a Noble Palace, 
Own their great Power, and ſhow themſelves in glory. 
Call. 1 am all tranſport with this ſuddain bliſs, : 
and want ſome. kind allay to fit my Soul for recompence. 
Cor. Yes, yes, my forward friend you ſhall have an allay, ji 
25 my Art can do't, to damp thee even to diſappointment. 
Gall. My Souls all wonder now let us retire, 
And gaze till I have lotten'd it to Love, (Going out 1 
mes by Cox. 
Cor. Madam 
Lau. More interruption——hah— _ (Turn, 
Cor. My Maſter the young! Count Julio. | 
Lau. Fulio. 
Gall. What of him. | Lt, 
Cor. Being juſt now arriv'd at Rome. | 
TI qu. Heavens, arriy'd 4 Wu Ie, 
Cor. Sent me to beg the Honour of waiting: on you. 
Lau. Sure ſtranger you miſtake. = 
Cor. If Madam you are Laura Lucretia. ——— 
Gall. Laura Luereſie 3 by Heaven the very Woman he's to 
Warry- | [4 ide, 
Lau. This would ſurprize 2 Virgin leſs reſolve. 
But what have I to do with ought but Love? TT Aſſt: 
—And can your Lord imagine this an hour Veen 
Jo make a ceremonious viſit i in! By 
'- Gall. Ridles by Love; or is't ſome trick again? [fs 
Cor. Madam, where vows are paſt, the want of ceremon) 
may be pardon'd. 
Lau. I do not uſe to have my will diſputed, 
Begone, and let him know I'll be obey d. N 
N Cor. S'life ſhe'll out-wit me yet, - { 2 
| Lion ſee this niceneſs is not genera, | 1 
Ygu can 8881 ſome Lovers, * 


* 5 8 ** * N 5 4 | 
* . Fi 


and, 
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Gall. My pert young Conki lent depart, and let your Ma- 


ter know he'll find a better welcome from the fair vajn 
Curtizan, IA Silvianetta, where be has palt the night and giv- 


en his Vaws. 
Lau. Dearly devisd, and I muſt take the hint. 


Cor. He knows me ſure, and fays ail this to plague me. 
[_-iſides 
My Lord, my Maſter with 2 Curtizan, he's but juſt now ar- 

riv de | | ? 
Gall, A pretty forward ſawcy lying boy this; and may do 
well in time, —— Madam, believe kim not, I ſaw his Vaſter 
ythterday,——converſt with bim,——I know him, he's my 
Friend ;——'twas he that paitei hence bit now.. he 
told me all his paſſion tor a Cuitizan icarce halt an hour 


ſince. 
Cor. So! | 
Lau. I do not doubt it, oh how 1 Love him for this ſeaſona- 
ble lie, : 
And can you think I il fee a perjur'd man, [ To Core 
Who gives my intereſt in him to apother, | 
Do I not help ye out moſt Anfully? And linghing to Gall. 
Cor. I ſee they are reſol vd to out- face me: 
Gall. Nay, vow'd to macry ber. 
Liu. Heavens, to Marry her. 
Cor. To be conquer'd at my own Weapon too, —lying, tis 
a hard caſe.—— | LAſide. 
Gall. Go Boy you way be gone, you have your Anlwer 
Child, and may Gepart—come, Madam, let us leave him. 
Cor. Gone, no kelp, death Ti) quarrel with him,——nay 
fakt him, damn Lim, ——rather than looſe bim this, —— 


ſtay, Seignior, | Puils him.] —— You caii n.e Boy, — but 
you may find your ſelt miſtaken, Sir, ——And know——T've 
that about me may convince ye, (3bowircg bis Sword. 
—”Thas done ſome Execution. | . 


Gall. Prethee on whom, or what ſmall Village Curs? 


The bai king of a Maſtive wou'd unmen thee. * (Offers to go. 
Cor. Hold follow me nom the refuge o her Arms 
As thou'rt a man, I do conjure thee do'r : 
I hope he will, I'll venture bearing for't. | (Alide. 
Gall. Ves, my brisk—little Raſcal I wil—a— 
Lau. By all that's goqd you ſhall not itir i om hence, ho, who 
waits there, Antonio, Silvio, Gaſpæro, (Euter ail. take that 
herce youth and bear him from my ſight. 
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Cor. You ſhall not need, life theſe rough Rogues will be 


too hard for me, ye one prevention left ,—tarewel, 
& _ bo "ſup ply ber with as feable Art, 


As J ds. were J to play thy 
FGoes out with the reſt. 


Gall. He's gone, now lers redeem our blefſed minutes lo} 
1 (0 in, 


5 CE NE changes to the oe Piazo Deſhagi 


Enter julio alone. 


Ful. Now by this breaking day light 1 cou'd rave, I knew 
ſhe miſtook me laſt Night which made me ſo eager to improve 
iy luckey minutes, — fure Galliard is not the Man, 1 long to 
know the myſtery, —hah—— who's here—Fillamour, 


Axtertillamgur met by Marcella in Mans C baer they paſs 9 each 
01ber—cock and juſtle; 


| Mer. Ttake i it—you are he I look for, Sir. 
Fill. My name is Fillamour. | 
Mar. Mine——Fulio Sebaſtiano Muriſi. | 
Ful. Hah, my name, by Heaven. [ Aſide, 
Fill. I doubt it not, ſince in that lovely face. 88 
J ſee the charming Image of Marcella. 
Ft]. Hah ? 
Mar. You might, ere Travel rufled me to man, 
I ſhou'd return thy ptaiſe whilſt I ſurvey thee, 
But that I came not here to Complement, —draw— (Dram 
Fill. Why, cauſe thou'rt like Marcella? * 
Mar. That were ſufficient reaſon for thy hate, 4 
Zut mine's beeauſe thou haſt betray d her baſely; N 
she told me all the ſtory of- her Love, 
Ho well you meant, how honeſtly you \ worg, 
And with a thouſand tears imploy'd my Aid 
To break the Contract ſhe was torc*d to make 
T' Octavio, and give her to your Arms: p 
Idid, and brought you word of our defign, 
1 need not tell ye what returns you made, 
Let it ſuffice, my Siſter was neglected, 
Neglected for a Curtizan,—— a Whore ; 
; 1 Watch and a each Circumitance of talſhood. 
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ul. Danination ! what means this? 
Fill. I ſcomm ta ſave my life by lies or flatteries, 
zut credit me, the Viſit that I made © | 
1 durſt have ſworn had been to my Marcella, 
Her Face, her Eyes, her Beauty was the ſame, + 
Only the buſineſs of her language differ d, | 
And undeceiv'd my hope. | 
Mar. In vain thou think'ſ to flatter me to faith, —— 5 
When thowdſt my Siſters Letter in thy hand, which ended that 
diſpute | 
Even 1 ſaw with what regret you read it; 
What care you took to diſobey it too 
The ſhivering Maid half dead with fears and terrors of the 
Night, g „ | 
In vain expected a relief from Love or thee, | 
Draw, that I may return her the glad news I have reveng'd her. 
Ful. Hold, much miſtaken youth, *tis I am Fulto, thon Fiz. 
amour know?lt my name, knoys I arriv'd but veſterdgy at 
June, and heard the killing News of both my Siſters flights, - 
Marcella and Cornelia, and thou art ſome Impoſture. 
x (1o Marcella. 
Mar. If this nowſhoud be true, I were in a fine condi- 
tion. | = k 
Fill. Fled ! Marcella fled ! P 
Ful. Twas ſhe I told thee yeſterday was loſt, "A 
But why art thou concern*d;——explain the Myſtery. 
Fill. 1 lov'd her more than Life; nay, even than Heaven $ 
And doſt thou queſtion my concern for her, 2 
Say how, and why, and whether is ſhe fled ? * 
Jul. Oh wou'd I knew, that I might kill her in her Lovers 
Arms, or if I found her Innocent, reſtofe her to Octavio. \ 
Fill. To Octavio! and is wy Friendſhip of ſo little worth, 
You cannot think IT merit her. | x 
Ful. This is fome trick between em; but I have ſworn moſt 
ſolemnly, have ſworn by Heayen and my Honour to reſign her, 
and I will do't or die—therefore declare quickly, declare where 
ſhe is, or I will leave thee dead upon the place. (To Marcella, 
Mar. So, death or 08avio, a pretty hopeſul choice this. 
Till. Hold, by Heaven you ſhall not touch a fingle hair, 


thus — will I guard the ſecret in his boſom, 

mY ; TPuts bimſelf between em, draws. 
Ful. Tis plain thou'ſt injur'd me, and to my Honour I'll 

lacrifice my Friendſhip, follow me. 54 


* 
| 
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yy” Enter Petro and Cornelia. 


Mar. Ah Petro, fly, fly, ſwift and reſcue him.— (Ex. bet. 
BIR af with bu Sword in bis band. 
Cor. Oh have I found thee, fit for my purpoſe too. 
Come, haſte along with me, thou muft preſent my Brother 
Fulio inſtantly, or 1 am loſt, and my proje&'s loſt, and my 
Mans loſt, and all's loſt. | | 


En ter Petr 0. 


Pet. Victoria, Victoria, your Cavaliers and Conqueror; the 
other wounded in his Sword hand, was eaſily diſarmed. 

Mar. Then let's retire, if I am ſeen I'ni loſt, - Petro ſtay 
bers for the Cavalier, and conduct him to me to this houſe; 
l muſt be ſpeedy now. | | 1 

Cor. Remember this is Julio. (Pointing to Marcella; 

Pet. I know your defign and warrant ye my part ;——hah, 
Otavio. 


Enter Octavio, Muriſini and Crapine. 


oct. Now Cowardiſe that everlaſting infamy, dwell ever on 
my faye, that Men may point me out that hated Lover that ſaw 
his Miſtreſs falſe, ſtood tamely by whilſt ſhe repeated Vows; 


nay, was ſo infamous, ſo Gully tame to hear her ſeat her ha- 


tred and averſion, yet ſtill I calmly liſten'd ; though my Sword 
were ready and did not cut his throat for't. 

Mur. I thought you'd ſaid you'd fought. 

OR. Yes; I did rouſe at laſt and wak'd my wrongs, - 
Bat like an Aſs, a patient fool of honour, | 
I gave him friendly notice I wou'd kill him 

And fought like Prizers, not as angry Rivals. 

Mur. Why that was hanfome,—T love fair play; what wou'd 
you elſe bave done ? : yet 
Oct. Have fall'n upon him like a ſuddain form, (Enter Pet. 

and Fill.) quick unexpected in his height of Love :»—ſee-—ſee 

yatder 3 or I'm miſtaken by this glimering day or that is Filla- 
mour now entring at her door, tis he, by my revenge :—What 
fay- you, Sir. | 

Mur. By th' Maſs I think it was he—— (Enter Julio, 


"©. 


OR. Fulio, I've caught the wantons in their toil," = 


1 bave em faſt, thy ſiſter and ber Lover. (Embraces bin. 


* 
* 


Ful. E- 


— 17 Po ow FT * Þþ 


d. 


* 
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Ful. Eternal ſhame light on me if they ſcape then. 

08. Follow me quick, — whilſt we canget admittance. 

Ful. Where——here ? | 

C84. Here,—come all and ſee her ſhame and my revenge. 

ul. And are you not miſtaken in the houſe. 

04, Miſtaken ! I ſaw the Raviſher enter juſt now, thy Uni- 
le ſaw it too, oh my exceſſive Joy, come, if I lye—ſay I'm a 


g, a Villain. (Exeunt as into the bouſe. 


SCENE changes to 4 Chamber. Enter Sir Signal 
| La little groping. - 


Sir Sig. There's no {Ending my way out, —and now does fear 
make me fancy,—this ſome Inchanted Caſtle.— 


E mer Tick. liflening, 


Tick. Hah an Inchanted Caſtle. 

Sir Sig. Belonging to a monſterous Giant; who having ſpiri- 
ted away the King of Tropic ipopican's Daughter, keeps her 
here inclos'd, and that T wandering Knight am by fickle For- 
tune ſent to her deliverance. (Tick. /i/tens. 

Tick. How's that! ſpixited away the King of Trepicipopican's 
Daughter; blels we, what unlawiul wickedneſs is practis d in 
this Romiſh Heatheniſh Countries. | (Aſide. 

Sir Sig. And yet the Devil of any Dwarf, Squire or Dam- 
zel have I met with yet:—wou'd I were cleanlily off a this huſi- 
neſs, —hah, Lights as Ilive; and people coming this way 3z— 
bleſs me ſtom the Giant, ——Oh Lord hat ſhall Ido? 
„ | ( Falls on bis knees. 

Tick. 1 fear no Giants, haying Juſtice on my ſide, but Repu- 
tation makes me tender of my perſon; —hah—what's this, a 


Curtain: Tl] wind my ſelf in this, it may ſecure me. 


(Winds bimſelf in 4 Window Curtain. 
Sir Sig. —They re entering; what ſhall I do—bah—here's 
2 corner; defend me from a Chimney. X 

(Creeps to the corner of the Window, and feels 4 ſpace 

between Tick. legs and the corner, greeps in 

ſtands up juſt behind Tickletext, Enter Gall. lead- 

ing Laura; Sab. with Lights juſt after em: Jul. 

| Oc. Mur. and Crap. | „ 

Sc. ]-{\ in the happy minute - 5 


Sal. Pee 
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Gall. Pve ſworn by every God! by ev er Divine, 
Marry thee, . ſave thee $i the — Ark of 2 forc't Can 
trac, —Iay Gad, if I looſe a fine Wench for want of Oath; 
this bout, the Devil's in me. 

Of. What think ye now, Sir? 

Ful. Damnation on her, ſet my rage at liberty, 


, (Mur. holds bin. 
That Imay kill em both. : NE 
Mur. I ſee no cauſe for that, ſhe may be virtuous yet. 
OF. De ye think as ſuch to pals her off on me, 
Or that I'll bear the infamy of your Family? 
No, f ſcorn her now, but can revenge my Honour on a 
Kival. | 
Mur, Nay then 111 ſee fair play,—turn and defend thy life, 
(Goes 10 Gall. who turns, 
Ful. Whilſt I dojuftice on the Preſtitute :—hah=— . 
Defend me, tis the woman that I love. (He gaxzes, ſhe runs 


Lau. Octavio __ 10 Gall, 
Oct. Laura! my ſiſter, perfidious ſhametul.—— 
(Offers to kill ber. 


Jul. Hold, thy ſiſter this? that ſiſter I'm to marry ? 

Lau. Is this then ulio! and do all the powers conſpire to 
make me wretched. | | 
Oc. May I be dumb for ever. hy 

[-Holds bis Sword down and looks ſadly, Jul. bolds Lau. 
hy one band pleads with Oct. with the other, Enter Fil- 
lamour and Pet. 

Fill. —Hah, Galliard ! in danger too. (Draws, 

| | (Steps to em, Mur. puts betweer, 

O#. Fillamour here, how now, what's the mattef, Friend 

(They talk whilſt enter Marcella and Cornelia. 

Cor. Hah, new broils, ſure the Devil's broke looſe to night. 

my Uncle as Ilive ! (Mur. pleads between Fill. and Octavio. 
Mar. And Octavio, where ſhall we fly for ſafety ? 

Cor. T'il &en truſt to my Breeches, tis too late to retreat; 

life here be our Cavaliers too, nay then ne'er fear falling 

into the Enemies hands. , 

Fill. I, I fled with Marcella; had I been bleſt with ſo much 

Love from her, I wou'd have boaſted on't Pth? face of heaven. 
Mur. La ye, Sir. WA (To Octavio. 
Fill. The lovely Maid I own I have a paſſion for, 

But by the powers above the flame was ſacred, 

And wou'd no more have paſt the bounds of honour 


wou d from all the World wake her for ever mine. 


Mur. Logk 


Or boſpitally, than L wou d baſely Murther, and were ſhe free, 
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Mur. Look ye, Sir, a plain caſe this. 

Gall. He tells ye ſimple truth, Sir. 

oct. Was it not you this ſcarce paſt night I fonght with hers, 
in = houſe by dark, juſt when you had exchanged your Vows 
with ner * 

Lau. Heavens! was it he? © (Aſide. 

Fill. This minute was the firſt T ever entred here. 

Ful. Twas I, Sir, was that interrupted Lover, —and this the 
Lad . | | 
Im And muſt I yield at laſt. ((Alle. 
04. Wonders and Riddles a Hal 
Call. And was this the Silvianetta, Sir, you told the ſtory of? 
Slily. 

Jul. The ſame whom inclination, friends and deſtiny, : £ 

Conſpire to make me bleſt with. 
Gall. So many diſappointments in one night wou'd make a 
man turn honeſt in ſpight of Nature. (Sir Sig. peeps 
| from beben. 

2 * Some comfort yet, that I am not the only fool de- 
ſeated. 

04, Pm ſatisfied (to Fill. — but what cou'd move you, Sir? 
to Gall.) to injure me, one of my Birth and Quality ? ' 

Gall. Faith, Sir, I never ſtand upon Ceremony when there 
a Woman in the caſe, ——nor knew I 'twas your Siſter: Or 
if I had I ſhou'd alik'd her neꝰer the worſe for that, had the 
been kind. | | 

Ful. It is my buſineſs to account with him, 

And I am ſatisfy d he has not injur'd me, he is my friend. 
Gall. That's frankly ſaid; and uncompell'd I ſwear ſhe's 


— 


innocent. 
08. If you're convinc'd, I too am ſatisfyd, | 
And give her to you whilit that faich continues, (Gives him ber. 
Lau. And muſt I, muſt I force my heart to yield? (Aide. 
And yet his generous confidence obliges me. (Aide. 
02. And here I vow by all the ſacred Powers, (kneels.) that 
puniſh perjury, never to ſet my heart on faithle(s Woman 3 
never to Love nor Marry: (Mſes,) Travel ſhall be my buſineſs 
——thou my heir. (Ta Jutics 
Sir Sjz. So, poor ſoul, I'll warrant he bas been defeated tos · 
Mar. Marcella, Sir, will take ye at your word. 074 
Fill. Marcella ! $ oc 
Mir. Who owns with bluſhes-truths ſhould be conceal'd, but 
to prevent more miſchief,——thar I was yours, Sir, was againſt 
my will, (1 O&.) my foul was Fillamour's e're you claim'&a 
right in me; tho? I neꝰ er ſaw or held diſcourſe with him, but 
at an awful diſtance,—nor knew he of wy flight. 1 


— 


thus make your Title good. 
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CE, I do believe, and give thee back my claim, 1 ſous 
the brutal part of Love; the nobleſt body where the heart 


wanting. (They all talk aſide, Cornelia comes up to 
| Galliard. 


Cor. Whe how now, Cavalier, how like a diſcarded favourite 


do you look now, who whilſt your Authority laſted laid about 
ye; domineer'd huft and bluſter d, as if there had been no end 
on't, now 2 man may approach ye without terror ;——you ſee 
the meat's ſnatcht out of your. mouth, Sir, the Lady's diſpo- 
ſed on; who's Friends and Relations you were to well atquaii- 
ted with. G | 

Gall. Peace Boy, 1 ſhall be angry elſe. 

Cor. Have you never a caſt Miſtreſs that will take compaſ- 
ſion on you: Faith what think ye of the little Curtizati 
now: ; ; "if ; 

Gall. As ill as e re I did; what's that to thee? 

Cor. Much more than vou're aware on, Sir——and faith to 
tell you truth, I'm no ſervant to Count Julio, but e en a lit- 
tle miſchjevous inſtrument ſhe ſent hither to prevent your mak- 
ing Love to Don. Laura. | 
Gall.” Tis ſhe her ſel f. — how cowd that Beauty hide it (elf 
ſo long from being known ? (Aſide.) —Malicjaus little dog in 

a Manger, that wou'd neither eat, nor ſuffer the hungry to 


feed themſelves? what ſpiteful Devil could move thee to treat 


a Lover thus? but I am pretty well reveng'd on ye. 
Cor. On me $3551 Rants 
Gall. You think I did not know thoſe pretty Eyes; that love- 
ly Mouth I have ſo often kiſt in cold imagination. | 
Cor. Softly tormentor. (They talk afide, 
Mar. In this diſguiſe we parted from Vitterbo, attended. on- 


ly by Petro and 2 : At Rome we took the Title and Habit 


of two Curtizans ; both to ſhelter us from knowledge, and te 
oblige Fillamour to viſit us, which we believ'd he would in cu- 
rioſity, and yeſterday it fo fell out as we deſired. _ 

Fill. How ere my eyes might be impofed upon, you ſee my 
heart was firm to its farſt object, can yon forget and pardon 


Ful, She ſhall, and with Octavios —and T7 Uncle' 1 
ives ber to Fill. 


oct. *Tis vain to ſtrive with deſtiny. (Gives her, 
l With all my heart. but where's Cornelia all this 
while? | | 


Gall. Here's the fair ſtragler, Sir. | YEW þ _ 
1. (Leads ker ic Mur. be bolds his Cane up at ber. 


Mur , Why 


h; 
h. 
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; Mur. Why thou Baggage, thou wicked contriver of miſ- 
n chief, what excuſe had thou for running away, thou had'ſt 
no Lover? X 

0 Cor. *T was therefore, Sir, I went to find one, and if I am 


not miſtaken in the mark, ?tis this Cavalier I pitch upon for 
e that ule and purpoſe. 


t Gall. Gad I thank ye for that,-—T hope you'll ask my leave 
q firſt, I'm finely drawn in efaith ; have I been dreaming all 
X this night of the poſſeſſion of a new gotten Miſtreſs, ta wake 
and find my felt noos'd to a dull Wife in the morning. | 
N Fill. Thou talk'ſt like a man that never knew the pleaſufes 


thou deſpiſeſt; faith try it, Frauł, and thou wilt hate thy paſt 
looſe way of living, | 
Cor. And to encourage a young ſetter up, I do here promiſe 
to be the moſt Miſtreſs like yife,—you know, Seignior, I hare 
learnt the trade, though I had not ſtock to practice, and 
will be as expenſive, inlolent, vain, extravagant andinconſtant, 
as if you only had the keeping part, and another the Amorous 
Aſſignations, what think ye, Sir? 
F Fill. Faith ſhe pleads well and ought to carry the cauſe. 
Gall. She ſpeaks reaſon, and I'm reſolv'd to truſt good Na- 
ture : Give me thy dear hand. 
| * {They all jun to give it bim, he kiſſes it. 
Mur. And now ye are both ſpeed, pray give me leave to ask 
ye a civil queſtion, are you ſure you have been honeſt? if you 
have I know not by what Miracle you have liv'd. 
Pet. Oh, Sir, as tor that, I had a ſmall ſtock of caſh in the 
hands of a Couple of #ngliſh Bankers, one Sir Signal Buffoon— 
Sir Sig. Sir Signal Buffoon,what a pox does he mean me trow? 
| _ (Peeping. 


Pet, —And one Mr. Tickletext. 
Tick. How was that? certo my Name 


(Peeps our and both ſee each other, their faces being cloſe to- 


gether, one at one fide the Curtain, and rather at iber. 

Gall. and Till. Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Sig. And have I caught you efaith, Mr. Governour ? 
Nay nere put in your head for the matter, kere's none but 
Friends, mun. ; 

Call. How now, what have we here? 

dir Sig. Speak of the Devil and he appears. 

{Pulls bis Governour forward. 

Tick. T am un1one,—bur good Sir Signal do not cry Whote 
firſt; as the old Proverb ſavs. { 

Fr Sig. And good Mr. Governour, as another old Proverb 
ſays, do not let the kettle call the pot black arſe ? ———— 


Fill. Haw . 
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Fill. How came you hither, Gentlemen? WE 
Fir Sig. Whe faith, Sir, diyining of a Wedding or two for- 
ward, I brought Mr. Chaplain to Yive you a caſt of his Office, 
as the ſaying is. | x" | 
Fill. What, without Book, Mr. Tickletext ? a 
Cor. How now, ſure you miſtake, theſe are two Lovers of 
mine. kt 
Sir Sig. How, Sir, your Lovers! we are none of thofe, Sir, 
we are Engliſhnen. | 
Gall. You miſtake, Sir Signal, this is Silviauetta. 
Sir Sig. and Tick. How! | ( (Ajie, 
Gall. Here's another ſpark of your acquaintance,—do you 
ow him. 
Tick. How Barberacho! nay then all will out. 
Gall. Yes, and your Fencing and Civility Maſter. _ 
Sir Sig. Ay,—Whe what was it you that pickt our Pockets 
then, and cheated us ? | | 3 | 
Gall. Moſt damnably,—but ſince twas for the ſupply of tuo 
fair Ladies, all ſhall be reſtor*d again. 
Nek. Some comfort tate. 
Fill. Come, lets in and forgive all, twas but one Nights In 
ene; in which all were a little faulty. N 
Sir Sig. And Governour pray let me have no more domineer- 
ing and uſurpation! But as we have hitherto been honeſt Bro- 
thers in iniquity, ſo let's wink hereafter at each othersfrailtics: 


{4 


* 
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Since Love and Women eaſily betray man, 
From the grave Gown- man to the buſy lan man. 


we 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Tevern, 


T Ong. and at vaſt Expence the induſtrious Stage 
Has ſtrove to pleaſe a dull ungrateful Age: 

Wich Hero's and with Gods we firſt began, 

| And thunder'd to you in Heroick Strain. , _ 

om dying Love ſicx Queen each Night you 


injoy d, 5 24h 

And with Magnificence, at laſt were cloy'd : 

Our Drums and Trumpets frighted all the Women; 

Our fighting ſcar'd the Beaux and Billet DeuxMen, 

Sa Spark in an intrigue of Quality, 

rows weary of his ſplendid Drudgery; 

Hates the Fatigue, and cries, a Pox upon her, _ 

What a damn'd Buſtle's here with Love and H@ 
nour. . 

In humbler Comedy, we next appear, 

No Fop or Cuckold, but ftap-daſh we had him here; 

We ſhow'd you all, but you malicious grown, 

Friends Vices to expoſe, and hide your qyvn ; > 

Cry, Dam jr——This is ſuch, or ſuch a one. | 

Yet netled, Plague, What does the Scribler mean? 

With his damn'd Characters, and Plot obſceae. 

No Woman without Vizard in the Na tion 

Can ſee it twice, and keep her Reputation 

That's certain, Forgetting 


w. 


PROLOGUE: 


That he himſelf, in every groſs Lampoon, 
Her lewler Secrets ſpread about the Ton; 
Whillt their teign'd Niceneſs it but cautious Feat; 
Their own Intrigues ſhould be unravel'd here. 
Our next Recourſe was dwindling down to Farge, 
Thep=-—Zounds, what Stuff's here ? *ris all o'r 
| my 
Well, Gentlemen, ſince none of theſe has ſped, 
(34d, we have bought a ſhare i' th' ſpeaking Head. 
So there you'll fave a Sice, ; 


2 © LEI M4 yy, 


—— = — 


You love good husbandry in all but Vice; 
Whorivg and Drinking, only bears a Price, 


| ws 


The Head riſes upon a twifted Poſt, on 4 
Bench from under the Stage. After Jevem 
 Jheaks to its Mouth. 


O05. _— Oh! — Oh! 
$:entor «© Oh! ——— Oh! - Oh! 


—_ 


— 


After this it ſings Sawny, Laughs, crys God 
5 bleſs the King in order. fe 
S entor Anſæere, Speak lowder Fevern, if youd MM | 
| have me repeat; 
Plague of this Rogue, he will 
betray the Chear. | 


He ſpeaks lowder, it anſwers indirectly, 


— Hum - There tis again, 
Po qt your Echo with à Northern Strain. 
l Fhis will be but a nine days wonder too; 
Theres notRing laſtfhg bur the Puppets Show. 
I hat Ladies heart fo hard, but i: would move, 
To hear Philo: des and Ir2ne's Love, 

Thoſ⸗ 


PROLOGUE. 

Thoſe Siſters too, the ſcandalous Wits do ſay, 
Two nameleſs, Keeping- Beaux, have made ſo gay; 
But thoſe Amours are perfect Sympathy, * 
Their Gallants 8 as meer Machines as they: 
Oh! how the City Wite, with her nown Ninry. 
Ischarm'd with, Come into my Coach — Mis 

Vinny, Mis inn. 5 
But overturning Frible ctys —— Adzings, 
The jogling Rogue has murder all his Kids. 
The Men of War cry Pox on't, this is dull, : 
We are for rough Sports, ——— Dog Hector, 
 ahd the Bull. | 
Thus each in his degree, Diverſion finds, 
== Sports are ſuited to your mighty Minds; 
Vhilit ſo much Judgment in yourChoice you ſhow; 
The Puppets have more Sence than ſome of you: 
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* 01 Perlen Names : 


$* <THC 15 
U. FTE 1154 ef ; 
JOdor Baliardo. _— Mr. Uraderhil 
- Scaramonch, his Man. My. Le. | 


Pella bis Bo. 


Don Cinthio,Don Charmante) 
both Nephews to the Kice-Roy, Young Mr. Poxel: 


x and Lovers of Elaria and \ Mr. M. N ord. 
i* Brllemante. , 
Harlequin, Cinthio's Mas. | Mr. Fevern. 
Officer and Clark. 


Elar a, Danghter to the Doctor. Mrs. Coole. 
Bellemante, Niece to the Doctor. Ars. Mumford. 


Aopfopbil, Ove nate 60 the 
young Ladies. 85 Als Cory. 


: 
The Perſons in the Moon, are Don Cinthio, Emperor ; 
Don Charmante, Prince of Thunderland: 


Their Attendant, Perſons that repreſent the Court Cards. 
Keeplait and Gallileus, to Philoſophers. 


Twelve Perſons, re epreſenting the Fi igares of the Twelvt 
. , Signs of 4he Z . 


egroes, and Perſons that Dance. 
Miel, Kettle-Drums, and Trumpets. | 
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| Enter Elaria and Mopſophil, 
Curſe upon that 2 Maid, 


| f "A. Who firſt her Sexes Liberty betrayed; 75 
* 8 Born free as Man to Love and Range, F 


Till Nobler Nature did to Cuſtom change. 2 | 
Cuſtom, that dull excuſe for Fools, 


hs think all Vertue to conſiſt in Rules, 5 4 
* p Aag II. Rem = 
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77 
From Love our Fetters never ſprung, 
That ſmiling God, all wanton, gay and young, 
Shows by his Wings he cannot be 
Confined ts a reſtleſs Slavery ; 
But here and there at random roves, . 


Not fixt to glittering Courts, or ſhady Groves, 


III. 


- Then ſhe that 7 projef 1 
; 1 . 8 ö a 25 the beſt; N 
Au that imaginary (may © 19 
be feign'd to give, in ſceming to obey, 
Was but the height of Prudent Art, 
To deal with greater liberty her Heart. 
„ Tlaria fie 


Ela. This does not divert me: 
Nor nothing will, till Scaramouch return, 
And bring me News of Cint hi. 
Ap. Truly I was fo ſleepy laſt Night, I know nothing of 
the Adventure, for which you are kept ſo cloſe a Priſoner to 
day, and more ſtrictly guarded 7 uſual. | 

Ela,  Cinthio came with Muſick laſt Night ugded, my Win: 

dow, which my Father hearing, ſallyed our | wich his Mermi- 
donc upon him; and claſhing of Swords L heard, bur wh 


hurt was done, or whether Cinthi» were di covered to him, [ 


know not; bur the Billet I ſent him now by Scaramuch, will 
octaſion me ſoon inteltigence, , | | nd wo 
Mop, And fee Madam where your truſty Roger comes. 


Enter Scaramouch, peeping on all files befire be enters, + 


- 


—=-——You may advance and fear none but ycur Friends 
Sear, Away and keep the door. 05 
Ela. Oh dear Scaram uch] haſt thou been at the Vice-Roys! 
Scar. Yes, yes. lu heat. 
Ela. And haſt thou delivered my Letter to his Nephew, 
Don Cinthio ? 7 SOR RAS 
t Ic; yes, u gt end 1 deve elfe! 
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Ela. Well——and how does he? | 5 

[ Fanning bimſe f with bis Cap. 

Scar, Lord, how ſhou'd he do? Why, what a Laborious 
thing it is to be a Pimp? 

E. Why, welþ he ſhou'd do. 

Scar. So he is, as well as a Night adventuring Lover can 
be, _—— he has got but one wound, Madam. 

Ela. How! wounded ſay you? Oh Heavens! tis not Mortal ? 

Scar, Why, I have no great skill, but they ſay it may 
be Dangerous. 

Ela. I Dye with fear, where is he wounded ? 

Scar. Why, Madam, he is run quite thoreugh the 
— Heart, but che Man may Live, if I pleaſe. 

Ela. Thou pleaſe! Torment me not with Ridlcs. 

Scar. Why, Madam, there is a certain cordial B. Iſam, call d 
2 fair Lady; which outwardly applied to his Boſc m, vill prove 
4 better cure than all your Weapon or * Powder, 
meaning your Ladyſhip, 

Ela. Is Cinthio hen not wounded ? 

Scar. No orherwiſe than by your fair Eyes, Madam , he ger 
away unſeen and unknown. 

Ela. Doſt know how precious time is, and deſt thou Feol it 
away thus? What ſaid he to my Letter ? 

Scar. What ſhould he ſay ? 

Ela why a hundred — ſoſt ing. of Love, Kiſs i ir 8 
leſs me for my goodneſs. 

Sear, Why ſo he did. 

Ela. Ask rhee a thouſand queſtions of 225 health alter my laſt 
nizhrs fright, ik 

Scar. 80 he did. 5 

Ela. Expreſſing all the kind concern Loye ccud ofa, for - 
the puniſhment my Father has inflicted on me, for euturcuning | 
him at my Wind laſt Night. : 74S! 

Scar, All this he did. 

El:, And for my being confin'd a Priſcnerto my Apart- 
ment, wäthout the hope or almoſt poſſibility of ſeeing him 
any more. — 

Scar. There T think you are a little miſtaken, for beſides 
the Plot that I have laid to bring ycu together all. this 
Night, there are ſuch Stratagems abrewing, not only 
to bring yeu together, but with ycur Father's conſent too; 
Such a Plot, Madam. 


Ela, Ay, thit wou'd be won of thy Brain; pretkce 


% 


Fhar 
Scar, Such a device. 


Aag . 
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Doctor) is a little Whimſical; Romantick, or Don Quick-ſurtiſly 
4 ec, bY IN * bs AT s 5301175 „ | 1 . 


© Maaners; for he is always travelling to the Mon.. 


that he diſcourſes as grively:of the Pegplt, their Government, 


1 Scar. Ay, 


da Ah, a Farce, uhich Mall he call d: The rt 5 
AI be Moon; Where in your Father ſhall be fo impos d on, as Ihall 


- "ance Cinthio and Chumante own it. * 1, 5 
Sͤrar. In order to this, Charmante is dreſſing himſelf lake 
one of the Caballiſts of the Raſacruſian Order, and is coming i 
oh prepare my credulous Maſter for the greater impoſition. I ha 


Ela. But the Farce, where is It to be Acted? 


 2:8car, Here, here, in this very Houſe; I am to order tte 
Decoration, adorn a Stage, and place Scenes proper. 


| | 2 Mall be Acted proper for our purpoſe. © 


. * 4 


Ela. Fm impatient. | 
Sear, Such a Canundrum, Well, it there be wiſe len 
and Conjurers in the World, they are intriguing Lovers. 
Eiag Out with jt © . | 
Scar. You muſt know, Madam, your Father (my Maſter, the 


or ſo. | 4 

Eli DifratherMado—: en, | 
Scar. That were uncivil to be ſuppꝰſed by me; but Lung 

tick we may call him without breaking: the Decorum of good 


* * . 


Ela. And fo Religioufly" believes there is a World there, 


= 


he had been bred a Machiavel there. * > » 

Scar. How came he thus inteted:firft ? ur 1 

Ela. With reading fooliſh Books, Lician's Dialogue of the 
Lofiy Traveller, who flew vp to the Moon, and thence to Her. 
ven; an Heroick bufineſs; call'd, The Man in the Moon, it youll 
believe a Spani ard, who was carried thither, upon an Engye 
drawn by wild Geeſt; with another Philoſophical Piece, 4 
Diſcourſe of the World in the: Moon; with a thouſand other ridicy- 
lous Volumes, too hard to name. | 


> z 


Inſticavitlas, Laws, Manners, Religion; and Conſt itution, as if 


. 
* 


| this readingiof Books is a pernicious thing. I was 

like to have run Mad onde, reading Sir Jahn Mandivel; —— 

bur to the bufineſs, I went, as you know, to Don Cin 

thios Lodgings, where 1 found him with his dear Friend Cha- 

mante, laying their heads together for a Farce. | 
Ela. Farce. $9 6, 


bring matters moſt magnificently about. | 
Ela, 1 cannot conceiye chee, but the deſign muſt be gocq 


8 


his trinckets here to play upon him, which ſhall be ready. 


Ela. How can this be done without my Farher's knowledge 

Scar, You know the old Apartment next the great Orchard, 
and the Worm-eaten Gallery that opens to the River; which 
place for ſeveral years no-body has frequented, there all thing 


E 


with the gay Blonding, chen wiel dhe me 
non the amiable: Brunet; ſometimes che baſhtul, then again 
the bold; the little now, anon the 1 In fine, my 
Dear, 1 was embaraſsd on all ſides, I did not 


Church. a hg | 
Ha. Oh you had great Devotion to Heaven then! 
Bell. And fo I had; for I did nothing but admire its Handy- 
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Entor Mopſa running. 


Atopſa. Run, Run Scaramouch, my Na ſters Conjuring for 
ou like mad below, he calls up all his little Divels wich hor- 
rid Names, his Aſicraſcape, his Ha ofcope, his Teleſcope, and all 
his Scopes. . : 
Scar. Here, here, ——— TI had almoſt forgot the Letters; 
here's one fer you, and cne for Mrs. Bellemante, [rs ny 
Filter Bellemante with a B. ſt 


Bell. Here, take my Prayer Book, Oh Matres cher. 
— * NJ” an cr - [ Embraces her, 
Ela. Thy Eyes are always laughing, Bellemante. ene 
Bell. And ſo would yours, had they been fo well employed 
as mine, this Morning,” I have been at the Chapel, and feey 
ſo many Beans, ſuch a number of--Plumeys, I cou'd not tell 
which I ſhou'd look on moſt ; ſometimes my heart was charm'd 
incholy Nojre, an- 


ing bur deal my 


Heart tout au toore, 


Ela. Oh, there was then no danger, Couſin. 


Bell. No, bur abundance of pleaſure. 

Ela. Why, this is better than fighing for Charmarte. 

Bell. That's when he's preſent only, and makes his Court 
to me; I can figh ro a Lover, but will never ſigh after Him, 
but On the Beaus, the Beaus, Couſin, that I faw ar 


work, but I cou'd not have pray'd heartily, if Thad been dying; 
bur a deuce on't, who thou'd come in and ſpoil all but m 

Lover Charmante, fo Preſsd, ſo Gallant, that he drew. toge- 
ther all the ſcatter d fragments of my Heart, confin d my wan- 
dering Thoughts, and fixt em all on him: Oh how he look'd, 


SINGS, 
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Chivalier, a Chevave Blnd, 


Plus de Mouche, Plus de Powdre 
Plus de Ribons et Cannous. 


: ——( what 2 dear raviſhing thing is the beginuing of ay 
| - | 


mour ? % | 
Els. Thou're ſtill in Tune, when wilt thou. be tame, Belle. 


mante? 3 
Bell. When I am weary of Lovigg, Claria. 
Ela. To keep up your Humor, here's a Letter from your 
| Charmante. . * 2 = , _ 
FA , 3 - &* 4 4 * ; 3 : * | | 
Bell. reads. N If Alicious Creature, when wilt thou ceaſe to tor- 
| ment me, and either appear leſs charming, or 


Wore kind. I larguiſh when from. you, and am wounded when I ſee 


yot, and yet I am eternally Courting my Pain. Cinthio and Hare 
kontriving how we ſhall ſee you'to Night. Let us not toy! in vuin; 
e ark but your conſent; the Pleaſure will be all ours; vis there- 
fore - fit we ſuffer all the fatigue, Grant this, and Love me, if you 
will ſave the Life of | "4 

4 Tlͤout Charmante. 
ive then charmante! Live as long as Love can laſt! 
8 . Well, Couſin, Scaramouch tells me of a rare dcfizn's a 
harehing, to relieve us trbm this Captivity; here are we mew d 
bp * eſpous d to two Moon - calfs tor ought I know, for the 

V1 N 


of any Human thing is ſuffer d ro come near us, without 


our Governante and Keeper, Mr. Scaramouch, 

Bell. Who, if he had no more Honeſty, and Conſcience, 
than my Uncle, wou'd let us pine for want of Lovers; but 
thanks be prais'd, the Generoſity of our Cavaliers has epen'd 

their abdurate Hearts wich a Golden Key, that lets em in at all 
Opportunities. Come, come, let's in, and anſwer their Billet 
Peux, F $a (_ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 4 Garden, 


Enter Doctor , with all manner of Mathematical Inſtruments h. 
ing at his Girdle; Scaxamouch bearing 4 Tele rwenty (ar 
more) Foot long. | 


Dot, Ser down the Teleſcope. — "Let me ſee, what 
Hour is it? 

Scar. About fix a Clock, Sir. 

Doct. Then tis about the Hour that the great n WF 


the upper World enters into his Cloſer, Mount, mount the 


Teleſcope, | 

Scar, What to do, Sir! 

Dock. I underſtand, at certain moments Critical, one may be. 
ſnacch'd of ſuch a mighty conſequence, to ler the tight 1 into LY 
ſecret Cloſer. - vgs cut: 3 

Scar. How, Sir, peep into the Ki 5 Y 
Sir, that will be fomerhing uncivil. - 8 l ; 112 

Doc. Uucivil, it were flat Treaſon if it fhou d be know 
but thus unſeen, and as wiſe Politicians ſnou d, I rake Suryey 
all: This is the Stateſman's Pceping-hole, thorough which 4 
ſteals the ſecrers of his King, and ſeems to wink at diſtance, * 

Scar. The very Rey-hole, Sir, thorough which with half an 
Eye, he ſees him even at his Devotion, 7 

| [ 4 kmcking at the Garden Gas 


Doc. Take care none efter —  {Scargres to the De, 
Scar. On, Sir, Sir, here's ſome ſtrange great Man ccme wg 
wait on you. 


Dot. Great Man! from whence? 
Scar. Nay, from the Moon-World, for ouzht I know, for 
he looks ne t like the People of rhe lower Orb. 
Di. Ha! and chat Fay be; wait on him in, 2 
V 2511 4 [Ems Fear, 


Enter Scaramauch ! re, bnring before Channare, K in 4 
- Hrrange Fantaſtic, Albi, with Harliggin, Sales the Poller, 


char. Doctor Buliardo, moſt learned Sir, = Hail“; Bot from 
FF great Caballa of Emtopicy . 


—— 


Def, 


f 
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. Moſt Reverend Bund, thrice welcome, Salutes him lows 


Char. The Fame of your great Learning, Sir, and Vertue, is 
known with Joy to the renown'd Seciety. 


Dod. Fame, Sir, has done me too much Honour, to bear my 


Name to the renown d Caballa. 
Char. You muſt not attribute it all to Fame, Sir, they are too 


learned and witz to take up things from Fame, Sir; our intelli- 


gence is =” ways more ſecret and ſublime, the Stars, and litile 
Dæmons of the Air inform us all things, paſt, pteſent, and to 
come. 

Dock. I muſt confeſs the Count of Gabaliſt, renders it plain, 


from Writ Divine and Humane, there are ſuch friendly: and 
intelligent Dæmons-. 


Char. I hope you do not doubt that Doctrine, Sir, which 


holds that the Four Elements are Peoptd with Perſons of a Form 
and Species more Divige than Vulzar Mortals —— thoſe of the 


fiery Regions we call the Salamanders, they beget Kings and 


Heroes, with Spirits like their Deietical Sires; the lovely In- 
habitants of the Water, we call Nymphs. Thoſe of the Earth 


are Gnomes, or Fayries. "Thoſe of the Air are Silts. Theſe, Sir, 
when in Conjunction with Mortals, beget Immortal Races. 
Such as the firſt born man, which had n ſo, had che | 


firſt Man neer doated on a Woman. 


Dot. I am _ that Ae Sir, Man was not made for w 


n. V x. 
Chur. Moſt demi, Sir Man. was to have been anden d 


by the Love and Converſation of theſe Cllarming Silſs and 


Nymphs, and Woman by the Gnomes ant Salamanders, and to 


have ſtockd the World with Demy-Gods , ſuc h as at this Day 


inhabic the Empire of the Aboon. 

Dic. Moſt admirable Philoſophy and” Reaſon—— But do 
theſe Silfs and Nymphs appear in mapes?: 

Char. Ol the "moſt Beautiful of all rhe Sons and Daughters 
of rhe Univerſe : Fancy, Imagination is not half ſo Charming : 
And then ſo ſoft, ſo kind but none bur the Caballa and their 


Families are bleſt with their Divine Addteſſes. Were you bur 


once admitted to that Society 


Dock. Ay, Sir, what Vertues or what Merits can accompliſh 
me for that great Honour? 


Char. An abſolute abſtinence from carnal thought . devour, 
and pure of Spirit; free from Sin. 


Dick. I dare not boaſt my Vertues, Sir; Is there howay to 
wy my Purity? {pb 
Char. Are you very ſecret, om che A ef rd 
Def, Tis my firſt . 8.— nl enn 


| 8 


Char . | 
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Char. And one, the moſt material in our Roſocryſian or- 
er. 1 * ö 
' Char. Pleaſe you to make a Tryal* 
Doc. As how, Sir, I beſeech you? 
Char. If you be throughly Pul d from Vice, the opticles of 
your fight, will be ſo iffuminated, that Funes through this 
Teleſcope, you may behold one of theſe lovely Creatures, that 
people the vaſt * bi of the Air. e 
Docl. Sir, you oblige profoundly, | * 
Char, Kneel then, and try your ſtrength of Vertue; Sir. 
-— Keep your Eye fix't and open. { He looks in the Teleicope., 
[ While he is lo»hinz, Charmante goes to the Dror to 
| Scaramouch, who waited on purpoſe without, 
tabes a Glaſs with a Picture of a-Nymph on it, po, 
a light behind it; that as he brings it, it ſhews ta 
the Audience. Goes to the end of the Teleſcope, 
can you diſcern; Sir? W 
DoF. Methinks I ſee a kind of Glorious Cloud drawn up 
and no. tis gone again. 5 
Char. Saw you no iuger ? 
Dost. None. . | 1 "WF | 
Char. Then make a ſhort Prayer to. Alikin, the Spirit of the 
Faſt; ſhake off all Earthly rhoughts, and look again. | 
[ He prays, Charmante puts the Glaſs _ © 
| into the Mouth of the Teleſcope. 
Do@, ——Aſtoniſhr, Raviſhe with delight, I fee a Beaury 
young and Angel-like, leaning upon a Cloud—— © 
Char. Scems ſhe on a Bed, then ſhe's repoſing, and you myſt 
not gaze | 
Doc. Now a Cloud Veils her from me. | * 
Char. She ſaw you peeping then, and drew the Curtain of 
the Air between. i | 
Do. I am all Rapture, Sir, at this rare Viſon —is'c poſſible, 
Sir, that I may ever hope the Converſation ot ſo Divine à 
Beauty? * k is 
Char. Moſt poſſible, Sir; they will Court you, their whole 
delight is to Immortalize—— Alexander was begot by a 
Salamander, that viſited his Mother in the form of a Serpent, 
becauſe he wou'd not make King Philip Jealous, and that famous 
Philoſopher Merlin, was begotten on a Veſtal Nun, à certain 
Kings Daughter, by a moſt. beautiful young Salamander; as in- 
deed all the Heroes, and men of mighty minds are, 
Doe. Moſt excellent! | 
| Char. The Nymph. Egeria inamour d on Numa Pompilius g 
came to him inviſible to all Eyes elſe, and gave him all his 
Wiſdom and Philoſophy Zorjaites, Triſmegiſtus, Apuleius, Aquin us, 
N ib i Alb&t, 


„ 


% 


. 
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Alberts Megines, Socrates and Virgil had their Zilphid, which 
loo ſiſh call d their Dæmon or Devil. But you are wile, Sir.— 
Ds. But * you imagine Sir, they will fall in Love with 
N 61d Mortal? pol | 
25 They love not like the Vulgar, tis the Immortal 
part they doat upon. 45 ae , 
He. But Sir, I have a Niece and Daughter which I love 
Equally, were in not poſſible they might be Immortaliz d? 
bar. No de ubt don't Sir, it they be Pure and Chaſt. 
© Bo" I chink they are: and Fl take care to keep em ſo; for 1 
benfeſe, Sir, I wou'd fain have a Hero to my Grand- ſon. 
Fh. You never ſaw the Emperor of the Moon, Sir, the 
MEhty h edonrarn?; u | 
Diff. Never Sir his Court I have, bur 'rwas confuſedly too. 
. Ehz7, Refine your Thoughts, Sir, by a moments Pray, and 
fy Again. L He proys. Char. 9 4 the Glaſs with the 
ns as 1 Emperir on it, 
Bocl. It ie too mu too much \S mortal Eyes! I lee a 
afch ſeared on a Throne —— But ſcems moſt ſad and 
PETE, | | | 5 ; F bead 
Char. Forbear then, Sir, for now his Love-Fir's on, and 
Hei he wou'd be private. 

Dock. His Love- Fit, Sir! | 3 
Char. Ay, Sir, the Emperor's in Love with ſome fair Mortal. 
04. And can he not command her ? | 133 
Fh Yes, but her Quality being too mean, he ſtruggles; 
$7 4 King,'twixr Love and Honour. e * 
Doc. It were too much to know the Mortal, Sir? —  _ 
Chir. Tis yet unknown, Sir, to che Caballiſts, who now are 
ieſigg all their Arts to find her, and ſerve His Majeſty; but now 
Ay great Affair deprives me of you +, To morrow, Sir, I'll wait 
en you again; and now I've try'd your Vertue, tell you Wonders, 
. I hümbly kiſs your Hands, moſt Learned Sir. 

( charmante gyes out. Doctor waits on him to the Door, 


and returns," 10 him Scaramouch. All this while, 


Harelquin was hid in the Hedges, peeping now and 
teh, and when his Maſter went out he was left 
Ks winds, , | | x 
S Sd, ſo, Don Charmante has plaid his Part moſt exqui yi 
F'7 3 and fee how it works in his Pericratium ———D 
yoo andr? en hos 5 | 
Deck. Scaromouth, T have, for thy fingular Wir and Honeſty, 

2550 had a Tenderneſs tor thee above that of a Mafter to 4 
Ef7ant. 419 

. $84; 3 myſt confeſs ir, S ir. 
D. Thou has vertue and Merit that deſerves mych, 
Se. Oh Lord, Sir! | x 2 | Doff 


— 


— 


he looks in and ſees it. 


”* _ 


© 


ca TSR” WU... *S, ras... 


| Sca. What Antidote is there to be given to a ycung Wench, 


What, am I then torſaken, abandon'd 
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Decl. And I may make thee great, all I require, is, that 
thou wilt double thy diligent Care ot my Daughter and my 
Niece, for there are mighty things deſign d for ti em, if we can 
keep em from the fighr of Man- | 

Sca. The fight of Man, Sir! | 

D:#. Ay, and the veryThcughts of Man, 


azainft the Diſeaſe of Love and Longing ? 

Doc. Do you your Part, and becauſe I know tliee Diſerece 
and very Secret, I will hereafter diſcover Wonders to thee 
On pain of Lite, look to the Girls; that's your Charge. 

Sca. Doubt me nor, Sir, and 1 hope your Reverence will re- 
ward my faithful Service with Mopſophil, your Davghrers Gover- 
zante, who is Rich, and has Jong had my Affection, Sir, 

i [ Harkequ. Peeping, cries—0b Traitor 
. D:&#, Set not thy Heart on Franſtor mortal, there's better 
tings in ſtore——beſides, I have promis'd her to a Farmer 
for his Son. Come in with me, and bring the Telefcope, 
| | LE. Doctor and Scaramouch, 
; | | Harelequin comes out on the Stages 

Har, My Miſtreſs Mopſ-phil to —_ Farmers Son! 

y the falſe fair One? 

Af I have Honour, I muſt die with Rg; 
Reproaching gently, and complaining madly. yp. ; 
4+—— —Irt js reſolvd, I'll hang my fel'm— No,— Whert 
did I ever hear of a Hero that hang'd himſelf? —No,—'ris the 
Death of Rogues. What It I drown n felt !——No, —lſcleſs 
Dogs and Puppies are drown'd ; a Piſtol, or a Caper on my 
own Sword wou'd look more nobly, but that I have a natur 
Averſion to Pain. Beſides, it is as Vulgar as Rats-ban&'vr the 


* 


ſliceing of the Weafand. No, Fl die a Death untommon, and 


leave behind me an eternal Fame. I have ſomewhere read an 
Author, either Antient or Modern, ot a Man that laugh id ro 
death. I am very Tickliſn, and am reſolv d to 7* 
that Death —Oh Mop/ophil, my cruel Moſophil Y [ Pulls off bys 
A Hat, Sword and Shoves,: 
And now, farewel the World, fond Love „and moriaf 
Bares { He falls 10 tickle, himſelf, hit Head, his Ears, hi 
| Armepits, Hands, Sides, und Soles of his Feet ; 
making ridiculous Cries and Noiſes of Laughing. . 
ſeveral ways , with Antick Leaps and Skips, 4 

laſt falls down as dead. 1 


— 
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| Enter Scaramouch. 


Scar. Hiylequin was left in the Garden, Ell tell him the Neu 
df Mopſophil. ¶ Going forward, tumbles over him, Ha, whats 
here? Harlequin Dead! — ¶ Herving him up, he flies into a Rage. 
Har. Who is't that thus wou'd rob me of my Honour? 
Sca. Honour, wiry T, thought chow'dlt been dead. 
Har. What lo I was, and the moſt agrecably. dead. 
Scz, I came to bemoan with thee, the mutual loſs of cut 
Miſtrifs. £ 
Hr. 1 know it, Sir, I know it, and that thou'rt as falſe as ſhe: 
Was t not a Covenant berween us , that neither ſhou'd rake 
ad vantage of the ocher, but both ſhou'd have fair Play, and yet you 
baſely went to uridermine me, and ask her of the Doctor; but 
' Hncethe's gone, I fern to quarrel for her But let's like lov- 
ing Brothers, hand in hand, leap from ſome Precipice into the 
Sea. n 4 
Sch. What, and ſpoil all my Cloaths? 1 thank you ſor that; 
no, I have a newer way : you know I lodge fore pair ot Stairs 
high, let's aſcend thither, and after ſaying cur Prayers. 
Har. Frayers! I never hard of a dying Hero that 


* 


ever pray dt 43 
Ser, Well III not ſtand with you for a Trifle Being 
come up, I open the Caſenient, take you by the Heels, and 
fling you dur into the Street. after which, you have no more 
to do, but to come up and throw me down in my turn. 
Har. The Archivement's great and new; but now I think 
on't, Pm refoly'd to hear my Sentence from the Mouth of the 
radious Trollop, for yer I cannot credit it. 
I'll to the Gypite, tho' I venture banging, | 
To be undecetv'd, tis hardly worth the hanging. | Exeunt, 


WW SCENE II. The Chanber of Bellemante. 


Enter Scaramouchegroping. | 
Sea. So, I have got rid of my Rival, and ſhall here get an 
8 Opportumty to ſpeak with AMoſaphil , fer hither fhe 
muſt come anon, tg. kiy the young Ladies Night- things in order; 
III kide my ſelf in. ſome Corner till ſhe come. 
RS 3 [Goes on to the further ſide of the Stage. 


1 Enter Harlequin groping. | h 
Har. So, I made my Rival believe I was gone, and hid my 

ſelf, got chis Opportunity to ſteal r3 Mopſphid s Apartment, a 

N. Wien muſt he hereabouts, for from theſe Windows ſhe us d to hs 


enterial * 


entertain my Love. 


E 


as, 


oplophil's, 


m. Ee Main 


£ 


Scar.zHa, I hear a fofe Treas, 2 FT it 
ſne wong ant come by Dark. Har. advancing againſt a 
Tube, and almnft ſtrite: himfetf 222 

Har. I was that? — 4 Table, — There | may 


obſcure my ſelf i Groping for- the Table | 4 


What a Devil is ie vaniſh'd? 


Sca. Devil, ———Waniſh 14 Wie can this mean? Tisa 
If it ſnou d be my Maſter the Doctor, now, - 


Mans Voice. 
{ were à dead Man; —— he can't ſee me, and Ih pus 


m ſelf into ſuch a Poſture, chat if he feel . he ſhall as foon * 


take me for 2 Church Spout u a Mag. 


He' puts himſelf into a Poſture ridicuiies, +" ile, 
1 — wide open, his B#hſide almaſe fouching the Ground, 


his Mouth fetched wide, and bis Eyes ftairing, Harl. grop- 
ing, thruſts his Hand into bis Mouth, he bits him, the r . 


dares nat cry out.” 

Har. Ha, what ss this? all 0 ch, tal twenty Rows * 

Teeth. Now dare not Icty out, eſt the Doctor ſhou d 
come, find me here, and kill meu =I try if it be 

Ce danmable Faces and Sigrs of Palh, he draws 

5 Dagger. Scar. feels the — of it; and fonts back, 


letting go his Hand; 
Scar. Who the Devil can this be? 1 felt a Poniatd, and am 
lad I fav'd my Skin from pinking. Steals out, 


{ Hareleqvin gr:ping about; finds; the * on. which 
| there" is a Carpet, andere under it; lijtning | 


n nis with 4 Candle in one Hand, and a Byk * 
the WOE: | 


Bel. I am in a Baile Humor 6p poetry to Ni b 
ll make ſom Boremes on Love. She lter and Studies. 
Out of a great Curioſety, —A Shepherd did demand of me. 


ks no, - A Shepherd this implor'd of me. 
Hy, 5 out, and Writes a new 
ay, ay, ſo it hall 9¶0.— — ſaid ie, Can MY 


Reſign ? 3=—Reſign, 2 aha lM wo Refiin ? 
Tell me, 15 be. [She lays down the T abler, and walbs ab. 
| Kian peeps from under the Table, takes the Book, 
s in it, and lays it up before ſhe can turn. 
t 7 Ay; Ay,. 80 it fhall be,. ell me ſaid he, mi 
miante; n you be kind ts ur Charmante ” 

Reads thoſe two Lines, and is amar; d: 

mts, —Heay as! What $this ? L am amm: d! 


{. Writes. . 


2 


u yet I'l venture once more. 9 and ſtudies} 


= 
p 
% 
. © 
ö 
1 1 
U 


Ser 
— ine e. * Writes is before, 
__ Har, WTHes: are ly with my Sighs. 


| 55 Is 4 Char, Some kind aſfiſting Coxcomb, I know. 
The Inks yer wet, the Sparkis near I find 


. Ame. death! Who wou'd doat a _—_ OL — 


Cuner 1 Uh ed veil'd my wiſhing Eyes. 7s 
[ Lays down the Book, and walks a before, 


D 4 aaa? | Se turns and takes the Tablet 
: Bell. . is this? Witchcratt or lone 
Divinity cf Love? ſome Cupid ſure oy 


3 — ; 


[ Bell. xrites. ou'd Ia better way my Love impart? 

4 ; a { Studies and walls, 

a PH 1 He writes 44 before, 
er 11 tell lim all my Heart. 


, rte el peit) u 2 0 will be FR! 
But only in his Miracles, It cannot be a Devil, 
; 'For' here's no iner en e in all this, 


Enter Charmante. She * 55 Tablet, be fleps to her, and 
e, Read 


Chir Meads, Out of a great Curief ity, 

4 Sbepberd this implor d of ne. 
Iell me, ſaid he, my Bellemante. 
n 1 3 Will YU be kind nt. ? 


IIa d, and veil q my wiſhing Eyes 

And nerd only with 22 Sighs, K 

Cou'd I a, better way my Loue imart? 
And without ſpeaking, rell bim all my Heart, 


Char. Whoſe i is this different character > ＋ Looks angry, 
Bell, Tis yours for ought I know. x 
.. Cha, Auay, my Name was put here for a blind. 
What Rhiming Fop have you been clubbing Wit withal? 
Bell. Ah, mon Dieu“, -Charmante Jealous ? 
_ Char, Have I not caule : Who writ theſe Boremes? 


Bell. Some kind aſſiſting Deiry, tor ought I know. 


of 


Bell. Ah, Maluſe.' How was I miſtaken in this Man 2 
e, Miſtaken ! What, did you take me for, an eaſy Fool 
to be impos d upon? One Nhat wou'd be cuckolded be 
feacher'd Fool; that you you'd call a— Bem un Gallas 


| A vain ee n Coeguert, . 


fore I defy thee as a_Traytor. 5 
1e denn e kale wich this, beexiſe 1 bace calld thee 


„ ; a 

1 or | . 

* p | 14 E 
3 WY * "7 4 K* \ Wo To a. * 


. £ . —— riping. 2 


ca. Oh eden 8 ver, or we are Anden 
Char, 1 will not hide, till I know the ching that miide the 
Verſes. | Doctor calling as on the Stairs. 


Docf. Bellem te, Neece, — Beldemante. 
Scar. She's coming Sir. Where, where ſhall I hide hin? 
——0h, che e | the + 0 Nr 
Fg oer 
Dock. Oh Neece ! Ill Luck, III Luck, I muſt leave you 


to A ; my Brother the Advocate is ſick, aud has ſent _ 


tis three long Leagues, and dark as tis, I muſt go. They 
fy he s dying. Here, rake my Keys, and go into my Study, 
and look over all my Papers, and bring me all thoſe Mark d 


27 a Croſs and Finnie of Tire, they concern my Brother 


[ * Pulls out his ers; , one falls down.” 
" [%e Hoks on Scaramo 1; and makes pitiful Signs, and 
ger out. 
ä 8 Scaramouch, al ot me ready for my Journey 
and on your Lite, let not > Door be +2: till my Return. * ; 


Enter Mopſophit, Har Nee Pram nder cue. 2698 
Ho. Ha ! Mojfophil, and "oP e 
Mp, Well, tis a delicious thing to be Rich; what 2 we rid 


of Lovers it invites: I have * tor every Hand, and the 
Favorite for my un Fr, | 
Har, AY, 7 du d I be glad to know. [ And peepirg. 
of all my Lovers, I am for the Farmers Son, be- 
cauſe he eps: and Ill ſwear a Couch is the 
moſt agreeable thing about a man. | 
Har, Ho, hg : ; 
My. Ah, me, What's that? [He anſwers. 1 4 tial Vote. 
Har, The Ghoſt of a poor Lover, dwindI'd into a Hcyho. 
-  Heriſes from under the Table and falls at her 
t. Scaramouch enters. She runs off /c queakirg 
4 Ha, my Rival and my Miſtreſs fn —— 
s this — like a Man of Honour, Monſieur Hur gui, 
To take Advantages to injure me? "Draws, 
Har, Advantages are lawful ig Love and War. 
Scar, "Twas contrary to our Hague and Covenant ; there · 


Sa Then thoute 4 Paltrob thats co fa, a Gomard. PR | 


. 
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Har, Coward, nay I am provoł d, come on 
Scar. Pardon me; Sir, 1 5 the Cow worm and you ought t 


ſtrike. The go to fight ridiculouſly, and ever as Scaramouch 
82 * 0 paſſes, H gui Jeaps "ſd de, and Ships ſo nimbly 
n y aut, he tench him for bis Life; which Gre 


u while en 


eure in vain, he lays down his 
Sword. 


2 

If you be for FER 7 Sit, 1 hive my Weapons for 

al cet ions. ( Scar. pull out a 2 Deu, and falls to Playing, 
Har, thray 6 7 wn his, and falls a Dancing ; j he 


. the Dante, they ſhake Hands, | 
Har. He jy Bone Ame=—-1s not this better than Duelling? 
Scar. But not alrggerker/ fo Heroick, Sir. Well, for the 


- furure, let us have fair Pay; no Tricks to undermine eich 


other, but Which of us is choſen to be the © happy Man, the 
other ſhall be content. . Eariawithin, 
Ela, Couſtn Bellemante, Couſin: 
Scar. Slife, * be 275 leſt we be ſeen in the Ladies 


rt. We (Scar. /tips Harlequin behind the Der 
| 25 os > Peter Elarta, a. 
Ft. How how, how ame you kere . 
DL Signs to Har. t0 9 ou, 


Scar; I came to tell you, duden, my Maſter's juſt raking 


Mule to go his Journey ro and that Dan Cinthi 1 is in the 


Street, for a lucky moment to 8 er in. 


Ela. But what if any one by m Farhers Order, or he him 


elt, ſnoud by ſome chance furpriſe us? 


Scar. If we be, 1 Have een order kgainſt a Diſcover, 


11 go ſee if the old Gentleman be gone, and return with 


your Lover. © | Goes Out, 
Ela, 1 tremble, bur know Nat whether tis wi Fear or 


J 05. | | \ \\ 


\y 


+) "Enter cult. 


8 


cn. M y dear Mee. 1 | ' [Runs-#6 imbrace her, 


| 1 aw your 


She flarts from bim 
Lu y Arms, Blaa? 
Ela. Heavens! Why did yg come ſo ſoon? 
Cin. ls too ſoon: when ere dis ſafe, 'Elaria ? 
Ela. I die with fear Met you not Scaramouch? 


fie went to * you wait 4 while ; What ſhalt I do? 


Cin. Why this Concern ? 2 . none of the Houle has een me/ 
Vier raking Horſes 4 
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Ela. Sure yon miſtake, methinks T hear his Voice, 
Doc. below ] —My Key—The Key of my Liboratoty,— ; 


Why, Knave Scaramouch, where are you? 


Ela. Do you hear that, Sit! ? Ok, I'm undone ! ' 
Where ſhall I hide you ? -He approaches 8 
She ſearches where to hide him 


——Ha,-—my Couſins . We. e her in a little.— 
| L He goes in, ſhe puts aut the Candle. Enter the 
Doctor. She gets round the Chamber ta the 

Dor, and as he advances in, ſhe ſteals out. 
Doc. Here cl muſt have dropt it.; a Light, a 13. — 


Enter Cinthio from the Chalet, 2 out, the 1 


knowing each other. 


Cin. Oh chis perfidious Woman! No marvel ſhe wa ſo 


furpris'd and angry at my Approach ro Night. 
"Cha Who 8 18 be? but Ell be — 

Lays bis Hand on | Sword. 

Df. Why Scaramoucd, Knave, a Iglit! = Turns to the 

3 "Foy wer to calle, 


Entey 8 with 2 Light, and ſeeing the two s there, 
runs againſt his Maſter, puts out the Candle, and flings him down 
ard falls wer him. At the entrance of the Candle, Charmanet 
ſipt from Cinthio into the Claſet. Cinthio gropes #2 find bim; 
when Mopſophil and Elaria, hearing « great Naiſe, enter with a 
Light, Cinthio finding he was diſcover'd, falls to ating 4 Mad 
Man, Scaramouch helps up the Door, and hows, ©" 


1.2 Man, — and In my Houſe, — 
dire Misfortune ! Who are you, Sir? 
Cin. Men call me hs Magozz the Spirit of Power 
ky Right-hand Riches holds, my Left-hand Honour. 
ls there a City Wite wou'd be a Lady ?-—Bring her to me 
Her eaſie Cuckold ſhall be dub'd a Knight, 
Ela. .Oh Heavens ! a mad Man, Sir. . 
cin 1s there a Ta dry Fop wou d have 2 Title? 
A rich Mechanick chat wou'd be an Alderman? 
ring em to me, 


and I'll convert that Coxcomb, and that Block · head, inde, 


Your Honour, and Right Worſhiptul. 
Dall. Mad, ſtark mad! Why Sirrah, Rogue——Scaremouch 
Ho got this mad Mad in? Y | While the Dyeler turns to 
f | Scaramouch, hae It Elaria 


5 3 Gin 


« The e Moos. 
1 Cin. oh, thin. perfidious Maid 7 . Who haſt. thou hid in 
conſcious Golet Fa [ Aſide to ber, 


Scar., Why Sir, he was 3 ima Chair for your Advice, 
2 how he Erd from arlcur to this Chawber, I kay 


1 5 u on 4 win ed Horſe, iche Pegaſus, 
the fiery > of the * : þ 

See how I mount, and cur the liquid Sky. 'C Runs out, 

Dock. Alas __ Gentleman, he's paſt all cure but Sirrah, 


brought into my Ho 
Sou I ſhall Sir and ſee — here s your key you look'd 


Dat. That's well; I muſt be gone——Bar up the Door: 
and upon Life or Death let no man enter. 
Exit Dactor, and all with him, with the Light. 
[Charmante | peeps out and by degrees comes all 
| out, li fling every ſtep. 
Char. Who the Devil cou'd that be.thar pull'd me from the 
Cloſer? but at laſt I'm free, and the Doctors gone; I'll to 
Cinthio, and ER? * this * with our . 


* 7 bh 1 
out ae # qui off, be Chinthio groping. 


Cin, Now for this lucky Rival, if his Stars will make this 
luſt part of his Adventure ſuch, I hid wy ſelf in the next 
Chamber, 50 I heard the Doctor go, only to return to be 
reveng d. e bis way into the Cloſet, with hs 

e Drawn. 


Euer Eiaria withe Light. 


(th aramolich tells me Charmante is concealdi in the Cloſer, 
am Cinthio ſurely has miſtaken ſor ſome Lover of mine, — 


is jealous; but III lend charmante after him, to make m . 

and undeceive him | Goes ty t 
„ -S0. Where are 7055 they a are. gone, you muy 
adventure Out. Cinthio comes out 


Ha,———Cinthjo here J— s 
ie Te you ane 
ow your 2 1 8 18 p a ee hy ſoit 
ell yer rit caping, 
5 410 cel elſe. W c Te, Fenk fe holds him, 
jo Precite hear me. g. 


| 24 | 
* 


— ol 
. 


for the future, « 8 chat no young mad Patients be 


— — — - — 
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ife, live and poſſeſs him, till I can diſcoyer him. . 


Ela Go peeviſh Fool——— * CW Es — 
Ahold Jealouſic believes me given to Change, l 2 * 
let thy own Torments be my juſt Revenge. 2 - —_— 
F | | - * ** - 0 p 
FF PF" > des i. 's V8 
— ä Ces 5 v4 
ACT H. SCENE Il. "mn 

An Antick-Dance. - - <> ö 


After the Muſick has plaid. Enter Elaria to her Bellemante, 
Elari, LIExwens Bellemante ! Where have you been? © — 


, Bell. Fatigu'd with the moſt difagreeable Aﬀair, 
for a Perſon of my Humour, in the World. Oh, how I hate 
Enfinefs, which I do no more mind, than a Spark does he 
Sermon, who is ogling his Miſtreſs at Church all the while : I 
have been ruffling over twenty Reams of Paper for my Lnclcz 


Witagg— a | 
| | Enter Scar amouc] C 1. * 5 


Scar. So, fo, the Old Gentleman is departed this wicked 
World, and the Houſe is our own for this Night. Where 
arethe Sparks? Where are the Sparks? 4 

Ela. Nay, Heaven knows, | ; 

Bell. How! I hope not ſo; Llefr Charmnte eanfin'd to my 
Cloſer, when my Uncle had like to have ſurpriꝭ d i together: 
| he hot here? _— 25 4 | fi 

Ela. No, he's cop, but he has made ſweet doings. 

Bell, Heavens in! What? | 

Ela. My Father was coming into the Chamber, and had like 
to have taken Cinthio with me, when, to conceal him, I put 
him into your Cloſer, not knowing of Charmante's being there 
and which, in the Dark, he took for a Gallant of mine; had 
not my tather's Preſence hinder'd, I believe there had been 
Nurder committed; how everyt hey * eſcap d unknown. 


LY 
* 


b 4 Sem 4 


| The. Enperor of the Moon, 
„ is that all? Lovers Quarrels are ſoon adj 
off b untold the Riddle, ad N 'em 5 2 nd 44 


n . Lovers lent to 4 2 on :the Fiddles, 'Frea and all ry 
| Prepar d. —— yes 


__ Enter Mopſophil. 
| Wil Madam, your ; Coſi . Flo; inda, with a umd are come to 


viſit you. - 
Bell. I'm glad on't, tis a a wench, and we cruſt her 
with our _ and Secret. 2 ** £0 out 


8 0 E NE Changes. o the Street, 


tor Page with a Flambeaux, fillow'd by Cinchio; paſſes over the 
Stage. Scaramouch follows Cinthio 7 in 2 Campaign Coat. 
oo 3 4 
 &w. Tis Cintbis Don Cinthin | Calls, he turns, 
Well, 1 the Quarre l How fell ye out 2 
Ci. Yeu may inform your ſelf I believe, for theſe cloſe 
Intrigues cannot he carryed on without your Knowledge 
- Scar. What Intrigues Sir? be quick, for Im in haſt. 
Cin. Who was the Lover I ſurpris d i th, Cloſet? 
_ Scar; Deceptio viſus, Sir; the Error of the Eyes. 
Cin. Thou Dog, I felt him too; ; but ſince the Raſcal 
ſcaped me Il be Reveng'd on thee 
[Goes 10 beat him, he running away, runs againſt Harelequin, 
i i # entering with Charamante, and like to have 
thbromn em both damn. 
Chet H What's the matter kere?= 
Scat, Seb or Don Charmante [ Tha he ſtruts cru. 
'  ragiouſlyin FAC n 


Cybex. Cinthio in a Rage > © 
| Who he ky Object? 
n. All Man and Woman Kind : Elari.'s falſe. 7g 
Chan Elaria falſe take heed, ſure nice Vertue is Proof 
againft the Vices of her Sex. 
Say rather Bel ſemante. | 
She who by Narure's light and wavering. 
The Town contains nor ſuch a falſe Impertinent. 
This Evening I farpris'd her in her Chamber 
Writing of Verſes, and between her Lines, 


Sy Spark had newly pen d his Proper Sraff. 


wy 1 


o in and dreſs: you tbr the Bill; Mopſaphil has 255 


The Emperor of the Moon. 
Curſe of the Jilt, Ill be babe foal no more. 
Har. I doubt you are Mt ken iN Sah 7 for was \ 82 | y 


] was che Spark t che proper Stu nee 50 1 

To do you Seryice the. 1 | 
Char. Thou! .% 
Scar, Ay, we thar ſpend our Lives and Fortunes here o 

ſerve you, to be us d like Pimps and Scowndrels 

Come Sir. ſatisfie hi who twas was hid i'ch c vice 

he came in and found you. 4 


Cin. 14 c poſſible? Was it Charmante? 
Char, Was it you, Cinthio? Pox on't, what Fools are MI we 
cou'd not know one another by Inſtinct? 

Scar. Well, well, diſpute no more this clear Caſe, but ler 
haſten to your Miſtreſſes, 

Cin, I'm aſham'd to appear before Elaria. +; 

Char. And I ro Bellemante. | 

Scar. Come, come, take Heart of Grace; pulls your Hats 
down over your Fyes 5 put your Arms acroſs ; ſigk and lool 
ſcurvily; yours Looks are ever a Token of. Repentance ; 
come come . [ Exeunt Omens. 


SCENE. changest to the taſide of- che Houſe. 


De Front of the 8 cene is only a Eurrain or e 
to be drawn up at Pleaſpre,” 5 


Enter Elaria, Billemante, Mopſophil, and * dreſs'd i in Mack: 
ing Habits. 


Elaria. I am extreamly pleas d wich cheſe Habirs, cout 
Bell. They are A la Gothic and Uncomune. ' | 
Lacy. our Lovers have a very good Fancy, Couſin, 1 longs 


to ſee em. 

Ela. And ſo do I. I wonder Scaramouch ſtays ſo and'what 
Succeſs he has. 

Bell. you have no cauſe to doubt, you can ſo eaſily acquity 
your ſelf; but I, What ſhall I do? who can no more imagine 
who ſhou d write thoſe Boremes, than who I ſhall love next, it 
I break off with Charmante. 

Lady. If he be a Man of Honour, c when 2 Maid pro- 


teſts her Innocence 
Bell. Ay, but he's a Nan of vero, Couſin, and knows when 


Women * moſt, they likely lye moſt, * 


6K 


{3 


* 


8 ho Bro of the Mio 


Ela Moſt commonly, for Truth needs no affeveration, 
"Bell, That's according to the Diſpoſition of your Lover, for 
_fome believe you moſt, when you moſt abuſe and cheat em; 
Dem they wou d damn a Woman with Proteſt, 
; before ſhe can convince em. 
Such a one is not worth convincing, I wou'd not mike 
the World wiſe at the expence of a Vertue. . 

Bell Nay, he ſhall e en remain as Heaven made him for me, 
. fince there are Men enough for all uſes. 


Enter Charmante and Cinthio, dveſs'd in their Conde Habits 
Searamouch, Harlequin and Ine Charmante and Cinthio 


16 | 75 
cin Can you forgivs u: " Elaria takes him up. 
Bell. That, Cinthig you're 1 I do not wonder; but 
how Charmante's is ittfpi rd, [ knownor. [Tales him up, 


Char. Let it ſuffice, I'me ſatisfy d, my Bellemante. 
Ela. Fray know my Couſin Nr 


my alute the Lady, 
l Friends. 
© Char,” The Tabel uſe we can make of it, 18 k of Love. 


Bell. Come „let ut not loſe time, ſince 
Bell. Oh! we ſhall” have time enough for that hereafter , 
deſides, you may make Love in Dancing as well as in Sitting 
you Gaze, Sigh ———-and preſs the Hand, and now; 
and then receive a Kiſs, what would you more? 
Tes, wiſh a kel more. | | 
We were unreaſonble to forbid. you chat cold * nor 
* you wiſh lang in vain, if bring Matters ſo about, to 
= us with my Uncle's Conſent, 
Our Fortunes depending ſolely on his Pleaſure, which is, 
roo conſiderable to loſe. 
Cin All things arc order'd as I have written you at large; 
our Scenes and all our Properties are ready ; we have no more 
- po do. but $0 banter che old Gentleman into a little more Faith, 
which the next Viſte of our” new Caballift Charmante will 


| r r [ The Muſich plays, 


Enter ſome Anticks and dance, They all fit the while. 


A Tour Dancers have perform d well, but twere fir we 
ler who we have truſted with this Evenings Intrigu e. 
bY hens np cs w e They 6 in carry 
ter Intri ic gaining of you. are our þ 
Ae Ther e. are dou —4 
4 Here is a Dig e 
A ot, Shepherd and Sheperdeſs ; which 
9 they all dance 4 Figure Dance. 


> Hat hc No is that? ſure dis in che next Room. 
DR. wittin.] 


=” M 


Delt Sith} Searemonch, Scaramouch — mt e be 
Doc and bolds 4-4 
Scar. FL TROY Devil in the likeneſs of my old 
ſters Voice, for dis impoſſible it ſnou d be he himſelf. * 
Char. If it be he, how got wat did you not berede 
Doors? 
Ela. He always has a [ro open ei. Oh ! what ſhall we 
do; there's no eſcaping hi 
which you are to pals. 


Dock. Scar amouch, kap where are you 
Scar. Tis he, tis he, follow me 32 er 
all the Coma behind the Corals, 


W Doctor. ] I tell you 44 1 1 the 1 of 
Fiddles.. | 
Without Peter, No ſurely Sir, 'rwas a Miſtake. 4 
Knocking at the Dar. 


[ Scaramouch SOON ff. re thy og 
Ot in which cy mate oe OE where they * 


without Motion in Poſtures. He comes ous, 
opens the Door with a Candle in his Hand. 


| Enter the Doctor and peter with « Light. | 
2 Bleſs me, Sir NE NU e your, Ghaft > 
Dock. Twere good for you, Sir, if 1 were a thing of Air; 
but as 1 ama ſubſtantial Mortal, I will ay it on 4 ande 
Canes bim. He cries. 


Scar. What d'ye mean, Sir? hat d'ye mane . 
pe hs 


DV. Sirrah, muſt I ſtand waiting your Leiſure, 
are Roguing here? I will reward ye. 4% 
Scar. Ay, and I ſnall deſerve it rich] Sir, 
DoF. I gueſs all, Sirrah, and I hear all, and all be re- 
warded 2 all. Where have you we the Fiddles, you * 2 
rs Fog. oh | . 
Dot. Ay, Fiddles, Knave. . 
Scar, Files, Sir! l K+ ed bf 
Dif. Here. here I heard cm, thou fe sera of hy 
Maſters Treaſure. 
Scar. Fiddles, Sir! Sure twas Wind got into your Head, 1d 
whiſtled in your Ears, riding fo late, Sir. 
Dock. Ay, thou falſe Varler, there's another Debt I owe thee, 


for bringing me fo damnable a Lye ; Ny Brothers well—— ; 


2 his Valet but a League trom Town, round thy Roguery | 


Jou went! 


; he's ? lf REIT in ; 


2 


Beats him. He cries. 
See k. +hb the Renad f hav fo bebe lo e nc 
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ge The Emperor of the Moon. 
Doch. In what, thou Villain? in what? 8 
[e Curtain is drawn up, and diſcovers the 
FF, STA Hangings where all of them ſtand. 
Scar. Why look you, Sir, I have, to ſurpriſe you with Pleaſure, 
againſt you came home, been purting up rhis Piece of Tapeſtry, 
tlie beſt inlta , for the Rareneis of the Figures, Sir. 
Doc. Ha Hum lt is indeed a ſtately Piece of 
* how came I by em? bel wich, | 
Scar. Twas fenr your Reverence from the Vertugſo, or ſome 
of the Caballiſts. T* ks * a 
Doc. I muſt confeſs, the Workmanſhip is excellent. 
2 ſtill I do inſiſt 1 ps the Mice . 5 
Scar. Twas then the tuning of the Spheres, ſome Serinae 
Sir, from the +2 of the Moon. p! dd 1 
Dog. Hum from the Moon, ——— and that may 
be 9 2 


Sear. Lord, d'ye think I wou d deceive your Reverence ? 
\Do8. Prom the Moon, 2 Serinade,——-I ſee no fign 
ont here, indeed it muſt be ſo- III think on't more at 
leiſure =—— | | | { Aſide, 
— — —ÞPrithee what Story's this? Lok s on the Hangings, 
Se. Why, Sir. Tis.— _ | | 


| DoF, Hold up the Candles hi her, and nearer. 
[Peter and Scatamouch hl Candles near. He takes a 
Perſpeckive and looks through it; and coming nearer, 
— ©, Harlequin, who is piac d on a Tree in the Hangings, 
Bits him on the Head with bis Trunchion. He ſtayts, 
and looks about. He fits ſtill. 


RT... 
Duck. What was thar ſtruck me? 
Scar. Struck you, Sir! Imagination. 
Doc. Can my Imagination feel, Sirrah ? | 
Star Oh, the moſt tenderly of any part about ene, Sir! 
© Do. Hum That may be | 


Ser. Are you a great Philoſopher, and know not that, Sir? 
© DoZ. This Fellow has a glimpſe of Profunditi———— 


| "5 | [Afide. Looks again. 
E 1 5 ** | KD F 180 1 
Sear. You wi en you See em by Day-light, Sir. 
0 | 1 , far. hits him 2. "The Door ſees him, 
Dock. Ha, ls that Imagination too Betray'd, be- 
tray d, undone; run for my Piſtols, call up my Servants Peter, 2 
Not upon my Daughter and my Neece. Runs out with Peter. 
BYTE L Scaramouch puts out the Candle, they come out 
the Hanging, which is drawn away. Hit 
Nee 


. 0 


0 


4,” * 
— 
*S % 


9 s 


0 
1 


—— — . 9 6 


e ne .3a1 


Scar. Here, here, fear nothing, hold by ons that When 


1 go out, all may go; that is, flip out, when heat the 
Dodo is come in_apain, ich he will do, al 
depart to your reſpective Lodgings. 4 „ 4% 
Cin. And leave thee to bear the Brunt ???: duet 
Sca. Take you no care for og Tu. purit mam 
Charges, and be Paid all rogether. 4 al I. V. m_ 
Ine TRY 3s 5 
Enter the Doctor with rie, and beer b, Its 


ih tb, 
Doi. What, by dark > that fhall not 5 'Vilhinz 
Traytors to my Glory and R held faſt the Dudt 


let gone eſcape. Wey all ſlip dia, 
t. Fil warrant you; Sir. CDoqot Fer abuar; thin 

4 up” 343 ſtamps. and culll.. 
Doct. Lights there EF Pn tare they 


cou'd not ſcape. 
Pet. Impoſſible, Sir. 
Enter Scaramouchrundreſ; d in bis Shi with a Lge SY 


Scar. Bleſs me — — s here? 
Doc. Ha. ho art thou? | Ama d to he bim enter of 
Scar. I, who the Devil ate you, and you go to that. 

[ Rubs his Eyes, and brings the Candle nearer. Looks on bim. 
———Mercy upon us! Why: ” ist you, Sir, re» 
turn'd ſo ſoon? | 

Do#, Return'd ! [ Looking ee te ſometimes aud. 

Scar. 2 Did you not go out of Town laſt night, to 

your Brother the Advocate? 
Doe. Thou Villain, thou queſtion'ſt me, as i thou bern 
not that I was return d. 7 225 

Scar. 1 know, Sir ! how ſnhou'd I know? in fare len he 
juſt wak'd from che ſweeteſt Dreaamn—— |. ; 

D#,. You dream ſtifl, Sirrah, » bug ſhall wake your _ 
lere you not here but w, 2 — apices 
Tapeſtry, you Villain: - an nu tee 

Scar, Tapeſtry !S—— FF Mopſophil A 
Dock. Yes Rogue, Jes, en ich 595 


f 
3 


Hangings. | I Folds the a ta his 
Scar. Bleſs me! you amaze me, Sir. Hat conformity; has 
every Word you ſay, to my rare Dream:: Fray let me foul you 


Sir, — 


Are you Humane? 


Dod. 


* 


« tte Eapere of the Moy 


Non ſhall feel I am, Sirrah, if thou confeſs not. 


COouſeſt, Sir! hat ſhou d I confef; ; ? under. 
Na your Caballiſtical Langudſe ;- bur in mine I contes 
you wak'd me from rhe ra Dream Where me 


the — dag of * Moon 2 was in our Houſe, Dan- 
in Love dh M hrs his Grace was fallen de- 
Love wich kunt ia; and that his Brother, the 
and, was alſo in Love with Niſtreſs Belle mante; 
deſcended to court em in your Abſence, 
you ſurpris'd em, and that they cran(- 
— a Suit of Hangin ak deceive you; 
| t you grew angry at ſomething, and th 
all fied to Heaven again; and after a deal of Thunder — 
1 vad Sir, and beating Humane Voices Here; 
what the _ _ len ie bene of x 
' 663. 2 Fhis-while t ar leſſens his ſigns of Rage by de- 
*E 0 grees, and at laſt ſtands in deep Contemplation. 
Dock. May 10 — this? - 

Scar. Credit it By all the Honour of your Houſe, by my 
e Veneration for the Mathematicks, tis true, Sir. 
That famous Roſacruſian, who yeſterday viſited 
: — me the Emperor of the Moon was in Love 

wich a fair Mortal This Dream is Inſpiration in this 
Fellow- -He muſt have wonderous Vertue in him, to be 
wWorthy of theſe Divine Intelligences. _ [Aſide 
But if that Motral ſnhou d be Elaria l but no more, 


Pin: it——pe the thing was real and 
nrimes the: r part 15 hurried py in 


ig ware ty of Imagination, and is wonderfully agicated 
Novel his is Fellowmight be preſent in his Sleep, ——of this 
we've t Inſtances Il to my Daughter _ my 
Neece, and heur what knowledge they may have of thi 

Ap. veal . 5 Tu. ſecute you, che Fedlick ſhall g0 


. Dock. pegs deceiv'd me in this Matter, 
time will co er; if it inhere [ _ believe 


3 
vie Fil do's; go back to jour jutgmens [ Ex: and your Anger and — 


Scar. Nog Sir, i Morning * Im up for all day. 
his Madneſs a prett)/ ſort of a pleaſanr Diſeaſe, when 
te _rickles but in one Vein Why here's my Maſter now, 3s 
8 grave and wiſe a Man, in all Argument and 

mer wick, yet name but the Moon, and hc 
EE penn 


we 
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well Door, if thou cay'ſt be madder yet, | 


we'll find a Medicine that ſhall cure your Fit. 
Better than all Gallanicus, "th Goes out, 


SCE NE :Drays off. Diſciers Elaria, _ 
Bellemante and Mopſophil; in Ni ght-Gowns. | 


My. You have your Leſſons, ſtand to it bravely, and the 
Town's our on Madam. [ They put themſelves in Poſtues ef. 
28. Arme. leaning on the T. able, Nopfophl | 

Ding at their Feet. | 


Enter Doctor, ſoftly. ©: 

Do, Ha, not in Bed! this gives me mortal Fears | 

Bell. Ah, Prince—— { She ſpeaks as in ber Sleep, 

Do#, Ha, Prince! [ Goes nearer and liftens; 

Bell. How little Faith 1 give to all 1 Courtſhip, who 
lezves our Orb ſo ſoon; LI a feign'd Voite. 

Doct. Ha, faid ſhe Orb? ( Goes nem. 

Bell. Bur fince you are of a Cceleſtial Race, | 
And eaſily can penetrate. a; 
Into the — limits of the Thought, 

Why ſhou'd I fear to tell yon of your Conqueſt? _- | 
And thes implore your Aid. Riſes and runs to the 
A deren N Þ, e bulds in fal. a 
Ws N 

Dock. I am Raviſt du a 

Bell. Ah, Prince Divine, take Pity on a Nora 

Doct. I am raps! | 

Bell, And rake me . you ta the World above. 

Doc. The Moon the Noon ſhe means, I am Tranſported, 
Oyer- joy d, a nd Eiter. a and jumping from 

4 ands, ſpe ſeems to wake, 
Bell. Ha, my Uncle come again to interrupt uss 
DF. Hide nothing from me, my dear Bellemante, ſince all 
already is diſcover'd-to me——and-more— 

Ela, Oh, why wr tar wak d- me from. By welt Dream 
that ever Maid was bleſt witch 2 

Dock. What hat my-beſt Elaria ? 4* 1 

Ela. MerhouphoT encertaln'd a Demi-God, ohe of the gay. 
Inhabitants of che Meon. 

Bell. I'm ſure mine was no Dream 1 wak'd, 1 heard, 1 
law, I ſpoke and dane d to the Nuſick o — Edu and + 
Chain about my 

Arm 


wethought my Jann Loves. d * 


"© 


ii. 


The. Emperor of the Moot. 
and ſee tis all ſubſtantial. © (Sho her Aim. 
Ala. And mine a Ring, of more than mortal Luſtre,” © 
— — Heaven keep me moderate left exceſs of Joy 
oud make my Vertue leſs.” . Stiflngbis In. 
— is a wanderous Myſtery in this. | 
A mighry Bleſſing does attend your Fares. * 
Goin, and pray to the chaſt Powers above | 
To give you Vertue fit for ſuch Rewards. They go in 
Ho this agrees wich what the leatned Cabalhit intra 
me of laſt Night! He ſaid, that great Iredonzor, the Empero | 
of the Moon, was inamour'd on a fair Mortal. It muſt be fo 
and either he deſcended to Court my Daughter per- f 
ſonally, which for the Rareneſs of the Novelty, the takes to ; 
bea Dream; or elſe, wharthey and I beheld, was Viſionary, by 
| onh of a ſubli lime Intelligence:. And poſſibly: 15 
y thus——the 1 of that World converſe with Mortal;, 


I maſt be fatisfy'd in this main Point of deep 
Philoſophy, n 
Il ro my Study;——for I cannot reſt, - 
Fill 1 this "Ye Myſtery have diſcuſs' d. 
* Ex van graueh. 


1 * 
_ 


ct. <a wu@ cc Ja cw 


SCENE. The Gardert. 


Enter Scaramouch with 4 Ladder. | 


8865 the I am come off #n\Cavalier with my "—_ I $2 
por — 7. 7 Miſtreſs, whom I promiſed to conſole this Ni 
and js but juſt 1 ſhou'd® make good this Morning; twi! be 
kude to re her Sleeping, and L Gallant ro wake her 

wich a Finde at her Window. 
| [Ser the Ladder to ber Window, fetches bis Lute 


W aa ei e the Lager, 


Ret Font i Pl and Sidge this 81. | 
When "pits are young a in their Spring 
F Pleaſure , of: 2 „ler em 5s their full Swing 
3 full Swing. 
A Lows, Dance, and Play; and Sing. 1 4 
2 Fer Siliva, b jeve it, when Teuth is done, © 
© Theres nonght but hum drum, hum drum, bilm drum ; 
bd : There's nodght but kum darum, bum druth, hum 2 


Nen Silvia be wi es be 
Th” Painting ad — for 4 mu are le 2 


Va 


The Emperor of the Moon. 
And may — priſe : 

But when' the Fire's ging out in your Eyes, 

It twinkles, it twinkles, it twink/es, and dies; | 
And then to hear Love, to near Love from you, Wy 
I'd as live hear 2 3 

Wit to wood, Wit to wood. . 


Enter Mopſophil abr, | 


Mp. What wofill Ditty- making Mortal's this 
That ere the Lark her ty Note has ſung; 
Does dolerul Love beneath my Caſement thrum—4 
-ab, Seignior Scaramnuch, is it you? 
Scar. Who thou'd it be, chat rakes ſuch pains co ſub £ 
Mp. Ah, Lover moſt true Blew: +» 


Enter Harlequin in Womens Cloaths: 


Har. Tf I can now but ger admittance, I (hall not oriy zer 
the young Ladies their Letters from their Lovers; but get me 
opportunity, in this Diſguiſe, to ſlip this Billet Deux — Moyſo- 
tis Hand, and bab my Comrade Scaranmuch.— a, 
What do 1 ſe} —— Miſtreſs ar the Window; courting my 
Rival! Ah Gypfie! 

Scar. ——But we loſe precious time, fince yon 1 2 mne 
a kind Hour in your Chamber: 


Har, Oh Traytot / "> 
m Mop. You'll be ſure to keep i it from Harlequin 1 11 8 
wt; Har. Ah yes, he; hang him Fool, he takes you for a Sas 
be Scar. Harlequin ang him; ſhorten Herring: 
er Har. Ay, à Cully, a Noddy: 
Mop. & meer Zany: 
te Har. Ah; hard hearted Turk; 


Mop. Fit for nothing but a Cuckold 
Har, Monſter of Ingratitude ! ow . ſhall I be reve ng d F; 
[. Sear: going over the 2 


— hold; thou perjur d Trayrore — ip * 
| arte 4 
8 | Mop. Ha,. Diſcover d A Woman in the Garden ! 


Har: Come down, come dom, thou falſe Fn Wreteti: 

Scar, Who, inthe Devils Name, art thou ? 
And to whom dofb thou ſpeak 

Har. To thee thou. falſe Beceiver, that beſt broke th 
Vows, thy Lauful vowsof Medlock | 
In, oh, * I ſnou'd live to ſee the Dyy —<— 43 
8 6 Hit 


dear; Who mti you; Wortant ? 


9ꝙ— 


* 


Is, De Emperor of the Moon. 

Har. Whom ſhou'd I mean but thou——my lawful Spouſe 

Mop. Oh YR. Lawful Spouſe! et me come 

to her. [ Scar. comes down, as Mopſophil flings out of 
WW the Balcony. 


Scar. The Womans's mad——hark ye Jade how long 


have you been thus diſtracted? 
Har. F're ſince Tloy'd and truſted thee, falſe Varlet. 


— — cee Bere, the Witneſs of my Love and Shame, 
| y Bawts, and points to her Bell, 


" then Mopſophi enters. 
Out Villain, was I made 


Mop. How! with Child! 
2 Property? . 
Sc⸗car. Hear me. 

Har. Oh, thou Heathen Chriſtian! 
Woman eno | 

., Mop. Ay, ne, anſwer to that. 

_ "Scar. I ſhall be facrifi'd. _ 

Mop. I am reſoly'd to marry to morrow either to the 
Apothecary or the Farmer, men I never ſaw, to be reven d on 


* thou ne. Infidel. 1 
Enter the Doctor. 


Dod. What Noiſe, what Out- ery, what Tumule's this? 

Har. Ha, the Doctor !—— What ſhall I do? 

[L Gets to the Boor, Scar. pulls her in, 

Dock. A Woman ! ſome Bawd I am ſure——Woman, 
what's your Buſineſs here ?——ha—— ' 

Har. I came, an'c like your Seigniorfhip, ro Madam the 
Governante here, to ſerve her in the Quality of a Fille de 
chambre, to the young Ladies. 

Dock. A Fille de Chamii tis ſo, a ſhe Pimp 

Au. Ah, Seignior . [ Makes his little d per Leg 
8 inflead 4 Curtſie. 

Dock. How now, what do you mock me? 

ur. Oh Seignior ! — | Sets nearer the Doi, 

Mop. Stay, ſtay, Miſtreſs, and what Service are you able to 
do the Seigniors Daughters? 

Har. Is this Seignior Doctor Baliardo, Madam ? 

* Mp. Ves. 

Har. Oh! He's a very handſome Gentlemgm——indeed— 

Dock. Ay, ay, what Service can you do, Miſtreſs ? 

Fax, Why Seigyfor, I can rye a Cravat the beſt of any Per- 
, and 1 can comb a reriwig and I can 


Dock. 
* 


— Was not one 


00. 


— 


. - , . " s 4 
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Did. Very proper Service for young Ladies; you, I believe, 


have been Flle de Chambre to ſome young N 


Hur. Moſt true, Seignior, why ſhou'd not the Cavaliers keep 
Filles de Chamlye, as well as great Ladies Vallets de Chambre? 
Do8. Indeed tis equally reaſonable, —'Tis Loo 


Le. 


———Bur have you never ſerv'd; Ladies? 
| Har. Oh yes! I ſerv d a Parſons Wife? A f 
Doc. Is that a great Lady? 

Har. J ſurely, Sir, what is ſhe elfe ? for ſhe wore het Mantoes 
of Brokad de or, Petticoats lac d vp to the Gathers, her Poin 
her Patches, Paints and Perfumes, and fare in the * uppermoſt 
Place in che Church too. 

Mp. But have you never ſerv'd Cauntefſes and Dutcheſſesꝰ 

Har. Oh, yes, Madam! the laſt I ſerv d, was 1 in Akdetmans 
wife inthe City. | 

Mp. Was that a Counteſs or a Durcheſg? | 

Har, Ay, certainly——for they have all the LS, and 
then for Gloarhs, Jewels, and rich Furniture, and eating, they 
butdd the very ice Reigne her ſelf: ; 

Da#. This is à very izn5rant runniag Bawd, —+—therefore 
firſt ſearch ber for Bilets Deux, and then have her; pump d. 

Har, Ah, IF ——Scignioro=—== LScar. ſearches him, 

finds Eerters. 

Star ——Has to Elaiz.=—and Bellemante ? 

[ Reads the Outſide, babe em into bis Bo, 

— Tha are from their Lover 

Ha, Note to Mopſaphit, ,. Rogue 

have I found you? x 
Hr. If you have, tis but Trick for your Trick? Seignior 

Scaramnich, and you may ſpare the Pumping. 

Scar, For once, Sirrah, I'll bring you off, and deliver your 


E Letters. ir, do you not know-who this is . 
hy *cisa Rival of mine, who put n this Diſguiſe to cheat me 


of Miſtreſz Mopſophil, ——Sce hear's a Billet to * 
DoF, What is he ? | 
Scar. A Mungrel Dancing Blaſter; therefore, Sir 2. all 
the Injury's mine, I'll pardon him for a Dance, andler-the Agility 
of his Heels ſave his Bones, with your Permiffion, Sir. 
Docf. With all my Heart, and am glad he comes off ſo 
tomically; [Harlequin Dances. 
(4 knoe hing at the Gate. Scar. goes and" teturns. 
Seat, Sir, Sir, here's the rare Philoſopher ho was here 
yeſterday. | 


Dot, « Give kim Entrance, and al depart. | 
E C 2 5 Enter 


The Emperor of the Moon, 
. Euer Charmante. 


©" Char, Bleſt be thoſe Stars! that firſt conducted me to ſo much 
Worch and Vertue, you are their Darling, Sir, for whom they 
wear their brighteſt Luſtre. 
Your Fortune is eſtabliſh'd; you are made, Sir, | 
Do. Let me contain my foy - | D Keeping in an n 


1 . 55 impatient 7y. 
Danny U be worthy, Sir, to apprehend you? 
Char. After long Searching; Watching, Faſting, Praying, and Þ 
uſing all the vertuons means in Nature, whereby we ſolely do J 
attain the higheſt Knowledge in Philoſophy z it was refolyd by k 
NtrongTntelhgence-— you were the happy Sire of that Fright 
.- Nymph,” that had infalcinaced , Charm'd and corquer'd the 
mighty Emperor Hedonozor ——the Monarch of the Mon, 
Dott, 1 am- undone wih Joy! ruin'd. with . 
% ei i ER TD MOR A Ajide, 
un it— ——canit,Sir,- be poſſible—— 
3 $- 8 [: Stifling his Foy, which breaks cut, 
-* *, Chay. Receive the Bleſſing, Sir, wich moderation. 
Decl. I do, Sir, I do. | 
Char. This very Night, by their great Art, they find, 
He will deſcend, and 455 himſelf in Glory. 
An Honour, Sir, no Mortal has receiv d 
This ſixty hundred years. | 
Doc. Hum Say you PO, Sir; no Emperor ever de- 
ſcend this Sixty hundred ycars? - , | Zooks ſad, 
as 7 dccciyd laſt night? Ah, LA. 
bart Oh! Yes, Sir, often in diſguiſe, in ſeveral Shapes and 
Forms, which did of old occaſion ſo many Fabulous Tales of 
all che Shapes of Jupiter but never in their proper Glot), 
Sir, as Emperors. This is an Honour only deſign d co you. 
DF And will his Oase be here in Perſon, Sir 0 Tofi 
. A: 7. unn Mu. 
| Char, — Perfon——and with him, 2 Man of Fo 
Quality, Sir.. tis thought the Prince of hun- 
* Aa, bur that's but Whiſperd, Sir, in the Cabal, and 
that he loves your Niece. 5 
”-Do#.nMiraculous ! how this agrees with all I've ſeen and 
ahead To Night, ſay you Sir ? 1 * 
tl: So tis conjcchir d, Sir,. ſome of the Caballiſt—— 
| Gen opinion hit laſt night there was ſome Sally from 
the Moon. | | 
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Doc. About what hour, Sir? 


Char. The Meridian of the Night, Sir, abour the * 
* L We * ty 


af BD Hs of bh 


uncertain. | 
Do&. This believe, Sir. 
Char, Why, Sir? ; 
DoF. May I commynicate a Secret of that Nature? 
Char. To any of the Caballiſts, but none elſe. 
Doct. Then know——laſt night, my Daughter and my Nicee 
were entertain'd by thoſe illuſtrious Herces. ip 
Cher. Who, Sir, che Emperor and Prince his Coufin ? 
DoF. Moſt certain, Sir. 2. 
But whether they appfar'd in ſolid Bodies, or Fantomical, is 


yet a Queſtion, for at my unlucky approach, they all tranſ- 


torm'd chemſelves into a Piece of Hangings, 

Char. *Tis frequent, Sir, their Shapes are numerous, and tis 
alſo in their Power to transform all they touch, by vertue of 2 
certain Stone they call the Ebula, . 

Dock. That wondrous Chula, which Gonzales had? E504 

Chr. The fame——by Vertue of which, all weight was 


taken it m him, and then witheaſe the loſty Traveller flew from 
Parnaſſus li, and from Ahmet us Mount, and high Gerania, and 


Acfocori ni bias, thence to Tgetus, ſo to Olympus, Top, from 
whence he had but one ſtep to the Moon, Dizzy he grantes 
he ws, N * a 

Doct. No wonder, Sir, Oh happy great Gonzales ! 


Char. Your Vertue, Sir, will render you as happy but 1 


muſt haſt --—-—this Night prepare your Daughter and your 
Niece, and ict your Houſe be Dreſs'd, Perſum'd, and "da * 
Doc. It ſhall be all perform'd, Sir. Des . 
Char. Be modeſt, Sir, and humble in your Elevation, for 
nothing ſhews the Wit to poor, as Wonder, nor Birth ſo mean, 
as Pride. | | | 
Doc. L humbly thank your Admonition, Sir, and ſhall, in 
all I can, ſtruggle wi Humane Frailty. [Frings Char, 
3 to the Doar bare. Exit. 


e 
Enter Scarmoùch peeping at the other Door, 


Scar, So, fo, all things go gloriouſly forward, but my own 
Amour, and there is no convincing this obſtinate Woman, char 
Twas that Rogue Harlequin in Diſguiſe, claim'd me; fo that I 
cannot ſo much as come to deliver the young Ladies their 
Letters from their Lovers. I muſt get in with this damn'd 
Miſtreſs of mine, or all our Plot will be ſpoil'd for want of 
Intelligence, | | & 2" 
Hum, The Devil does not uſe to fail me at a dead 
litt. I muſt deliver cheſe Letters, and 2 muſt have this — 
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twelve or one, but who deſcended, or in what Shape, is vet 
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3 to Th A of the Moor. 


— but to be reveng'd on her for abuſing e 
Let me fee———ſhe is refolv'd for the Apothecary or the 
Farmer. Well, lay mp no more honeſt Scaramouch; thou that find a 

end at need o and if I do not fit you with 3 
5 fay that a Fagan Tan our. witted x ma 


Ye” 


: "Ip End 4 the Second Act. 
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ACT III. SCENE ; 


The St treet, th the Town Gate, where an Officer 


{hana wozth a Staff like 4 London Conſtable. 


Enter Harte: in riding in 4 Calaſh, come - through the hte towards 
the Stage, drefs'd like a Gentlem:m J ſtring in it.  The.Officy 
e bold of bu Horſe. 


e. Hite hold, Sir, you, l Ky know the Cuſtoms chat 
that pas ch 


are due to this City of Naples, from all Perſons 
Gates in Coach, Chariot, Calaſh, cr Siege Voglant. 

Har, I am not N of che Cuſtom), Sir, bur-whay's that 

to me? 


to Si iy 3 Pri il 
I Not you, ir! why, ae r Priyi T boy; you above 
Aike for Aber, Sir? 


1 cad 
1 Har. Art mad? ———Þoſt not ſee I am 2 plain Baker, and 
1 this my Cart, chat comes to carry read for the Vice- Roy's 5 and 
| the Cities Ute? Cha 


Off. Are you mad, Sir, to think I cannot ſee 4 Gentleman 


Farmer and a Calaſh, froma Baker and a Cart? 
Har. Drunk by this Day and 10 early too? Oh you're 
' ſpecial Officer; unhand my Horle, Sirrah, or you ſhall pay 
2 forall the Damage you do me. 


Off. Hey day ! here's a fine Cheat upon the Vice Roy: Sir, 


me, or Fil ſeige ycur Horſe.— Har. ſtriꝶes m. 
1 ae « 12 cle 2 little 


— Nay, and you b, be ſo s II call the Clerk. iro m bl 


Why for paſtivg Sir, with any of the hefcre named 


FD 


Py = +> , 7 
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Calls. —Mr. Clerk, Mr. Clerk. ¶ Goes to the Enterance 
to call the Clerk, the mean time Har. whips 4 
Frock over himſelf, and puts down the hind pars 
of the Chariot, and then is a Cart. 4 


Enter Clark. 


cler. What's the matter here? - | 

Of. Here's a Fellow, Sir, will perſwade me, his Calaſh is a 
Cut, and refuſes che Cuſtoms for paſſing the Gate. 

Cler. A Calaſh————- Where? I fee only a Carter 
nd his Cart. | [ TheOffieer looks on him. 

Off. Ha, What a Devil, was 1 blind? 

Har. Mr. Clerk, I am a Baker, that come with Bread to ſell, 
and this Fellow here has ſtopt me this hour, and made me loſe 
the Sale of my Ware —and being Drunk, will out- face 
me I am a Farmer, and this Cart a Calaih. 95 . 

Cler. He's in an Errour Friend, paſs on | 

Har, No Sir, I'll have ſatistaction firſt, or the Vice-Roy ſhall 
know how he's ſerv'd by drunken O.hicers, that are a Nuiſance 
to a Civil Government. | 

Cler. What do you dema nd, Friend? | | 

Hur. Demand, —— — —I demand a Crown, Sir: 

Off. This is very hard Mr. Clerk If ever 
[ aw in my Life, I thought I ſaw a Gentleman and a Calaſh. 

Cler. Come, come, gratific him, aud fee better hereatter. 

off. Here Sir.—If I muſt, I muſt—-— [ Gives bim a Crown. 

Cler. Paſs on, Friend | Ex. Clark. Har. unſeen, 

puts up the Each of his Calaſh, and whips off his Frock, 
and goes to drive on. The Officer looks on him, and 


ſtops him again. | . | - 
Off. Hum, I'll (wear ir is a Calaſh Mr. Clerk, Mr. 
Clerk, come back, come bacx [ Runs aut to call him, 
Ts: He changes as before. 


Enter Officer and Clerk. 


Come Sir, let your own Eyes convince you, Sir. — 
Cler. Convince me, of what, you Sotr 2 | 
OF. This is a Gentleman, and that a——ha, 

| Looks about on Har. 
Cler. Stark Drunk, Sirrah! if you trouble me at ever 

Miftake of yours thus, you ſhall quit your Ofice. | 
OF. T beg y ur Pardon, Sir, I am à little in Drink I confeſs, 

2 lictle Blind and Mad- Sir, ——This muſt be the 


c 0 4 Devil, 
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. | | 
Scr. I might, through great Puſillanimity, bluſh— 
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Deyil, that's certain. ¶ The Clerk goes out, Har. puts up his Claſh 
\ © "again, and pulls off his Fock and drives out, 
Well, now to my thinking, tis as plain a Calaſh again 
as ever I ſaw in my Life, and yet I'm late d tis nothing but 
a Cart. | k | [Exit 


S CEN E changes to the Doctors Houſe. 


The Hall. 


Enter Scaramouch in a Chair, which fet dn and open d, on all 
Hes, and on the top repreſents an Apothecaries Sh1p, the Inſule 
being painted with Shelves and Rows of Pots and Bottles 
Scaramouch ſitting in it dreſs'd in Black, with a ſbort black 


Chak, a Kuff, and little Hat. 


Scar The Devil's in't, if either the Doctor, Maſter, or 
Mopfophil, know me in this Diſguiſe———— And thus I may 
not only gain my Miſtreſs, and out-wit Harlequin, but deliver 
the Ladies thoſe Letters from their Lovers, which I took out 
* of his Pocket this Moruing, and who wou'd ſuſpect an Apo- 


thecary for a Pimp. Nor can the Jade Mop/opbil, in 
Honour, refuſe a Perſen of my Gravity, and fo well fer up.— 
3 [. Fointing to his Shy, 


= —Hum, the Doctor here firſt, this is nor ſo well, but In 
Prepar'd wich Impudence for all Encdunters. 


Enter the Doctor. Scaramouch Salutes him gravely. © 


| , 7 3 f N 
A Moſt Revernd Doctor Baliardo. ' Boy 
Dock. Senior —— Boys, 


do give you this Anxiety. Did not 1 pine you were as Gra: 

Ho 2 Communitive asd Eminent; and tho' you have w 
-ogntſence of me, your Humble Servan yer I ha 

of you, | you being ſo gravely fame Pr your admiral 

Skill, both in Galleincal nd Paracelſian Phznomend's and orc 

approv'd Felicities in Vulncrary Emeticks „and purgaiie 


” 


Experiences, - 


06. Seignior,—yout Opinion honours me ———— 


7 * * 


rare man this. | — 11 | 

Scar. And though I am at preſent buſied in writing——— 
thoſe tew' Obetvations I have accumulated in my Peregrinationh 
Sir, yet the Ambition I aſpir d to, ot being an Ocular and Auria 


Wirnel 


oily P y wn 
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Witneſs of your Singularity, made me treaſpeſs on your ſuhlimer 
fairs. | 
6 Doct. Seignior. he 
Scar. Beſides a violent Inclination, Sir, of being ini- 
rared into the Denomination of your Learned Family, by the 
Conjugal Circumference of a Matrimonial Tye, with that fingu- 
larly accompliſh'd Perſon - - Madam, the Governante of 
your Hoſtel. % . 
Dot. Hum A ſweet-heart for Mopſophil! [ Aſide. 
Scar. And if I may obtain your Condeſcenſion to my Hy- 
menæal Propoſitions, I doubt not my Operation with the Fiar 
One. ; ; 
| 4f DoF. Seignior, ſhe 's much honour d in the Overture, and my 
mace Abilities ſhall not be wanting to fix the Concord. | 
: But have you been a Traveller, Sir? 
lack ] Scar. Without Circumlocutions, Sir, I have ſeen all the 
Regions beneath the Sun and Moon. 
DoF. Moon, Sir! You never travell'd thither, Sir? 
Of Scar. Not iu Propria Perſona, Seignior, but by ſpeculation, I 
mi have, and made moſt conſiderable Remarques on that incom- 
'ver parable Terra Firma, of which I have the compleateſt Map in 
Our Chriſtendom and which Gonzales himſelt omitted in his 


/ 


Po- Coſmographia of the Lunar Mundus. 
, 10 Do#. A Map of the Lunar Mundus, Sir! May I crave the 
. Honour ot ſeeing it? 
by, Scar. You ſhall, Sir, together with a Map of Terra Incignita 
Im a great Ratery, indeed, Sir. * | 

Enter Bellemante. 


DF. Jewels, Sir, worth 1 Kings Ranſome. 


I Bell. fla, What Figure of 'a Thing have we here—— 
= Bintering my Credulous Uncle. This muſt be ſome Scout 

ſent from our Frlarn Hope, to diſcover the Enemy, and bring 
5 in freſh Intelligence. Hum, — har Wink tipt me 


ſome Tidinęs, and ſhe deſerves not a good Look, who under- 
" _ not the Janguage of the Eyes. Sir, Dinner's on the- 
Table. 


" Doc. Let it wait, I am imployd—— | Shecreeps to the other 
ve | fide of Scarmouch, who makes Sizas with bis Hand 
70 her. . 
7 Bell. Ha. tis ſa This fellow has ſome Novel for us, 
ſome Letter or Inſtructions, bur how to get t——— 
- [ 4s Scar. talks to the Doctor, he takes the Letters by 
| degrees out of his Pocket, and unſeen, grues 'em 


Bellemante behind him. 


- 
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Dock. But this Map, Seignior; I proteſt you have fill'd me 
with Curioſity. Has it ſignify d all things ſo exactly fay you? 

Scar. Omitted nothing, Seignior, no City, Town, Village or 
villa; no Caſtle, River, Bridge, Lake, Spring or Mineral. 


DoZ. Are any, Sir of thoſe admirable Mineral Waters there, 


ſo frequent in our World? : 
Scar. In abundance, Sir, the Famous Garamanteen, a young 
Tralian, Sir, lately come from thence, gives an account of an 
excellent Scatuxigo, that has lately made an Ebulacion there, in 
great Reputation with the Lunary Ladies. | 
Do#. Indeed, Sir! be pleaſ'd, Seignior, to *folve me ſome 
Queries that may enode ſome apparences of the Virtue of the 
Water you ſpeak of In 
Scar, Pox upon him, what Queſtions he asks 
muſt on Why Sir, you muſt know, 


but I 
the Tincture 


of this Water 3 Stagnation, Ceruberares, and the Crocus | 


upon the Stones Flaveces, this he obſerves ro be, Sir, 
the Indication of a Generous Water. 
Dot. Hum [ Gravely Noddirg, 


Scar. Now, Sir, be pleas'd to obſerve the three Regions, it 
they be bright, without doubt Mars is powerful; it the middle 
9 or Camera be palled, Filia Solis is breeding. 

Dot. Hum. : | 


Scar. And then the third Region, if the Fæces be volatil, the 


Birth will ſoon eome in Balneo, This I obſerved alſo in the 
Laboratory of that Ingenious Chymiſt Iſidono, and with much 


Pleaſure animadverted that Mineral | of the ſame Zenith and 


Nader, of that now ſo famous Water in England, near that 
famous Metropolis, call'd Ilington. 
Def, Seignior Me 12 , 
Scar. For, Sir, upon the Infuſion, the Crows Head immediate- 
ly procures the Seal of Hermes, and had net Lac Virginis been 
too ſoon ſuck'd up, I believe Wwe might have ſeen the Con- 
* r 
2 [ Eellemante having got her Letters, goes off. She 
males Signs to him to ſtay a little. He Nod, 
Dock. Moſt likely, Sir. 5 


Scar. Bur, Sir, this Garamanteen relates che Rrageſt Ope- 


ration of a Mineral in the Lunar World, that ever I heard ot. 


Doe. As how, I pray, Sir? _- 1 
Star. Why, Sir, a Water impregnated to a Circulation wich 
Ama Materia; upon my Honour, Sir, the ſtrongeſt I ever 
Te. S 


Grank of. 


. Ded. How, Sir ! did you drink of it? | 
Scar. I only ſpeak the words of Garamantcen, Sir. 


Dock. 


8 co 


;- a 


dir? 
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pe#. Cry Mercy, M r BO we 
Scar. The Lunary Phyſicians, Sir, call it Drinam Fulcani, it 

calibeares every ones Excrements morę at leſs according to the 

cradus of the Natural Calor. To my Knowledge, Sir, a 

Smith of à very fiery Conſtitution, is grown very Opulent by 

aunking theſe Waters. : 1 ia ” 
Dock. How, Sir, grown Rich by drinking the Waters, and ta 

your Knowledge 2 * n | 9. 8235 
Scar. The Devils in my Tongue, ro my Knowledge, Sir, for 

what a man of Honour relates, I may ſafely affifirm. 
D#. Excuſe me, Scignior— | Puts off bis Hat again gravely; ? 
Scar. For, Sir, conceive me how he grew Rich, fince he 

drank thoſe Waters he never buys any Iron, but 0 mmers it our 

of Stercus Proprius. „ wy 


Enter Bellemante with a Billet, 


Bell. Sir, tis three a Clock, and Dinner will be cold . 
[Goes behind Scaramouch, and gives him the. Note 
| and goes out. 1 . 
Dock. I come Sweet- heart; but this is wondertul. 
Scar. Ay, Sir, and if at any time Nature be roo infirm, and 
be prove Coſtive, he has no more to do, but apply a Load- ſtone 
Anum. X 4 | 
i Doc. Is t poſſible ? 113 | 
Scar. Moſt true, Sir, and that facilitates the Journey per 
Viſcera.— gut I dergin you, Sir, another time Sir, 
| I will now only beg the Honour of a Word or two with 
the Governante, before I g0,— i 
Dock. Sir, ihe ſhall wait on you, and I ſhall be proud of the 
Honour ot your Converſation, ——=— U They bow. Exis 
| 1 „ Doctor. 


Enter to him Harlequin, dreſsd.like a Ener, ar before. 
Har. Hum What have we here, a Taylor or a Tumbler 1 


Scar, fa Who's this Hum What if it ſhou'd 
be the Farmer that the Doctor has promis'd Mopſophil to? My 
Heart miſgives me. [ They look at each ather a while, 
Who wou'd you Speak with, Friend? ; 

Har. This ig, perhaps, my Rival, the Apothecary, — Speak 
wich, Sir, why, what's that to you? | l 

Scar. Have you Affairs with Seignior Doctor, Sir? 

Aer, It may be I have, it may be I have not. What then, 


316 The Emperor of the Moon. 
While they ſeem in angry Diſpute, Enter Mopſophil. 
Bm. Seignior Doctor tells me I have a Lover waits me, ſure 
it muſt be the Farmer or the Apothecary. No matter which, 
ſo'a Lover, that welcomeſt man alive. I am reſolv'd to take 
the firſt good Offer, tho? but in Revenge of Harlequin and Scara- 
mouch, for putting Tricks upon me. Ha,. TWO of em 
Scar. My Miſtreſs here! They both Bow and Ad. 
- evance, both putting each other by, 
Mop. Hold Gentlemen,. do not worry me, 
Which of you wou'd ſpeak with me? 85 
Both. I, I, I, Madam 6 
Mop. Both of you 


„Buh. No, Madam, I. I. 


Mop. If both Lovers, you are both welcome, but let's have 
fair Play, and take your turns to ſpeak. = 
Har. Ay, Seignior, tis moſt uncivil to interrupt me. 
Scar. And diſingenious, Sir, to intrude on me. 


[ Putting one another by, 

Atop. Let me then ſpeak firſt, 

Har. Im Dumb. 

Scar. I, Acquieſce. 
p. I was inform'd there was a Perſon here had Propo- 
ſitions of Marriage to make me. | | 

Har. That's I, that's 1 [ Shoves Scar. away. 

Scar. And I attend to that conſequential Finis. | 

| "I [ Shoves Har. away. 

Har. I know nor what you mean by your Finjs, Seignior, 
but I am come to offer my ſelf this Gent lewomans Servant, her 
Lover, her Husband, her Dog in a Halter, or any thing. 

Scar. Him I pronounce à Paltroon, and an Ignominious 
Urenfil , that dares lay claim to the Renowed Lady of my 
Primum Mobile ; that is, my beſt Affections. [ In Rage. 

Har. I fear not your hard Words, Sir, bur dare aloud pro- 
nounce, if Donna Mopſophil like me, the Farmer, as well as! 
Iike her, 'tis a Match,and my Chariots ready at the Gate to bear 
her off, d'ye ſee——. + * i 

Mop. Ah, how that Chariot pleads.— [ Aide. 

Scar. And I pronounce, that being intoxicated with the 
ſweer Eyes of this refulgent Lady, I come to tender her my 
nobleſt Particulars, being already moſt advantageouſly ſet up 
with the circumſtantial Implements of my Occupition. 

a 1 | [ Points to the Shops 

Mop. A City Apothecary, a moſt Gentile Calling Which 
ſhall I chuſe ?ﬀ————Seignior Apothecary, Il not expoſtulate 
the Circumſtantial Reaſons that have occaſion d me this 


Honour. — Scar. 


p. And as for you, Seignior, 
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Scar. Incomparable Lady, the Elegancy of your Reperteeg 


moſt excellently denore the Protundiry of your Capacity. 


Har. What the Devil's all this? Good Mr. Conjurer by 
and don't tright the Gentlewoman with your Elegant 


profundities. 2 Puts him by. 
Scar. How, a Conjurer! I will chaſtiſe thy vulgar Ignorance, 
that yclips a Philoſopher a Conjurer. [ts Rage, 
Har. Loſaphers ! ——— — Prethee, if thou be'ſt a Man, 
ſpeak like a Man then G 25 
Scar. Why, What do I ſpeak like? What do I ſpeak like? 
Har. What do you ſpeak like —wWhy you ſpeak like 
2 Wheel-Barrow, - | 


Scar. Ho WW YA | 

Har. And how. | They come up cloſe together at half Sword 

| Parry; ſtare on each other for a while, then 

put up and bow to each other civilly.” | 
Mop. Thats well Gentlemen, let's have all Peace, While I 
ſurvey you both, and ſee which likes me beſt, 5 
(be goes between em, and (urveys em both, they making ridi« 
culous Bows on both fades, and Grimaces the while. 

ha, — -now on my Conſcience, my two fooliſh 
Lovers, Harlequin and Scaramonch ; how are my Hopes 
defeared ?——bur Faith I'll fir you both. ¶ She views em both. 

Scar. So, ſhe's confidering ſtill, I ſhall be the happy Dog. 


Ny: Nel a Aſide. 
Hur. She's taking aim, ſhe cannot chuſe but like me bal. 


Aſide. 
Scar. WAI, Madam, how does my Perſon propagate. 0 | 
{ Bowing and Smiling. 
Mop. Faith Seignior, now I look better 'on you, I do nor 
ke your Phiſnomy ſo well as your Intellects; you diſcovering 
ſome Circumſtantial Symptoms that ever denote a Villainous 
Inconſtancy, _ bo | 
Scar, Ah, you are pleas'd, Madam. 
Mop. You are miſtaken, Seignior, I am diſpleasd at your 


Gray-Eyes, and Black Eye-brows, and Beard; I never knew a 


Man with thoſe Signs, true to his Miſtreſs or his Friend. And 
I wou'd ſooner wed that Scoundrel Scaramouch, that very civil 
Pimp, that meer pair ot Chymical Bellows that blow the Doctors 
projecting Fires, that Deputy-Urinal Shaker, that very Guzman 
Salamanca, than a Fellow of your infallible Signum Mallis. 
Har, Ha, ha, ha, you have e. Anſwer, Seignior 
1 may ſhut up your Shop and be gone. 
a, ha, ha. | | 
Scar, Hum, ſure the Jade knows me 0 Aſi le; 


Her 


is A Ebperoraf the Modn 
" Har. Ha, Madam | Bing and Smiling 
| ep. Thoſe Lanthorn Jaws of yours, with that mcg 
+ vaillainous Sneer and Grin, and a certain fierce Air of you 
Eyes, looks 4 moſt Fanatically which with your 
notorious Whey Beard, are certain Signs of Knavery and 
© Comardice; therefore I'd rather wed that Spider Harlequin 
that Sceleton Buffoon, that Ape of Man, that Jack of Lent, thy 
very Top, that's of no uſe, but when cis whipt and laſht, tha 
piteous Property I'd rather wed than thee. 
Har. A very fair Declaration | | 
Ap. you underſtand me- and ſo adieu ſweet Gliſter. 
pipe, and Seignior dirty Boots, Ha, ha, ha.—— Runs out, 
| They ſtand looking ſimply en each other, withug 
OR” I'S aking a while. | a 52 
Scar. That I ſhou d not know that Rogue Harelequin. [4ſite 
Hur. That I ſnou d take this Fool for a Phyfician, | 4/4, 
——How long have you commenc'd Apothecary, Seignior? 2 
Sc⸗car. Ever ſince you turn'd Farmer Are not you: 
gdamn'd Rogue to put theſe Tricks upon me, and moſt diſhono- 
rably break all Articles between us?? 
Ha. And ate not you a damn d Son of a - ſometlig . 


o break Articles with me? | 
Scar. No mote. Words, Sir, no more words, I find it muſt 
edme to Actions, Draw. [dra 
Har, Drau, ſo I can draw, Sir.— Dram u 
Dey make a ridiculous cowardly Fight. Enter the Doctor, which MI 4: 
they ſeeing, come on with more Courage. He runs between, ant 
with his Cane beats the Swords down. IRS Mi 
Dock. Hold hald what mean yoti Gentlemen? 
> Scar, Let me go, Sir, T am provok d beyond meaſure, Sir. a 


Doct. You muft excuſe me, Seignior—-\ Parlies with Harlequi, 

Scar, I dare not diſcover the Fool for his Maſter's Sake, 

and ic may ſpoil our Intrigue anon; beſides, he'll then diſcover 

ine, and I ſhall be diſcarded for bantering the DoQor,, { Aſide BN gz. 

Man cf Honour to be ſo baſely affronted here.. J 

5 [be Doctor cemes to appeaſe Scaramouch. 

Rar: Shou'd 1 diſeoyer this Raſcal, he wou'd tell the Od 
Gentleman I was the fame that attempted his Houſe to day it 8 

Womans Clotłs, and Tſheu'd be kicxd and beatenmoſt unſariab!y W. 

Scar. What, Seignior, for a man of Parts to be imposd lig 


upon, and whipt through the Eungs here=———like 1 
Mountebanks Zany The ſham Cures . Mr, Doctor, th 

mult tell you 'tis not Civil, ME be. 4 : 
Doc. I am extreamly ſorry for it; Sir —-and 7, _* 
a Thall ſce how I will have this Fellow handled for the. Affront 


eo 
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to 1 Perſons of your Gravity, and in my Houſe 
Here Pedro, 


Enter Pedro. 


ue this Intruder, or bring ſome of your Fellows hither; 
and toſs him in a Blanket { Ex. Pedro. Har. going to 


creep away, Scar , holds him, 
Hir. Hark ye. bring me off, or I'll diſcover all your 
Intrigue. [ Aſide to him. 


Scar. Let me alone 

Doc. IIl w-rrant you ſome Rogue that has ſome Plot on my 
Niece ai d Daughter — | 

Scar. No, no, Sir, he comes to impoſe the grofleſt Lye upon 
you, that ever was heard of. 


Enter Pedro with others, with a Blanket. They put Har. into it, 
and toſs him. 


Har, Hold, hold, — T1 confeſs all, ratheh, than in- 
dure it. | | | | 
DoF. Hold, What will you confeſs, Sir. 


[ He comes out. Makes ſick Faces, 
Scar, - That he's the greateſt Impoſtor in Nature. 
Wou'd you think it, Sir? he pretends to be no leſs than an 
Ambaſſador. from the Emperor of . the Moon, Sir 
Do. Ha.. Ambaſſador from the Emperor of the 
Moon ———— | DL Pulls off his Hat, 
Scar. Ay, Sir, thereupon I laugh'd, thereupon he grew angry, 
I laugh'd at his Reſentment, and thereupon we drew 
and this was the high Quarrel, Sir. | | f 
Doct. Hum Ambaſſador from the Moon. C Paiſes, 
Scar. I have brought you off, manage him as well as you can, 
Har. Brought me Off, yes, out of the Frying. Pan into the 
Fire, Why, how the Devil ſhall T act an Ambaſſador? | Aſide. 
DoF. It muft be ſo, for how ſhou'd either of theſe know 1 
expected that Honour? L He addreſſes him with profourd 
| | r Cvility to Har. 
Sir, if the Figure you make, approaching fo near ours of this 
World, have made us commit any undecent Indignity to your 
high Character, you onght to pardon the Frailty of our Mortal 
Education and Ignorance, having never before been bleſt with 
the Deſcenſion of any from your World. | 
Har. What the Devil ſhall I ſay now? | Aſede, 
l confeſs, I am as you ſee by my Garb, Sir, a hetle In- 
&grito, becauſe the Publick Meſſage I bring, is very private 
| | Which 
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- Which is, on the mighty Iredonoʒor, Emperor of the Moon. 
with his moſt worthy Brother, the Prince of Thunderland, ig. 
tend to Sup with you to Nighr——Theretore be ſure you a 
good Wine. Tho by the way let me tell you, tis pu 
the Sake of your Fair Daughter. 

Scar. Tl leave the Rogue to his own Management. 
I preſume, by your whiſpering, Sir, you woud be private, aud Ml ; 
humbly begging Pardon, take my Leaye. | Ex. Stcaramouch, 

Har. You have it Friend. Does your Niece and Daughter 
Drink, Sir? 1 8 

Dock. Drink, Sir? | 

Har. Ay, Sir, Drink hard. AS Fl, 
Doc. Do the Women of your World drink hard, Sir? 

Hur. According to their Quality, Sir, more or leſs; the 
greater the Quality, the more Profuſe the Quantity- 

Do&. Why that's juſt as tis here; but your Men of Qualiry, 

ur States-men, Sir, I preſume they are Sober, Learned and 

iſe. 

Har. Faith, no, Sir, but they are, for the moſt part, what's 
as good, very Proud, and promiſing, Sir, moſt liberal of their 
Word to every fauning Suiter, to purchaſe the ſtate of long 
Attendance, and cringing as they paſs; but the Devil of a Pet- 
formance, without you get the Knack of bfibing in the right 
Place and Time; but yet they all defy it, Sir. 
Doscf. Juſt, juſt, as tis here. N | 
hut pray Sir, How do theſe Great Men live wich thelr | 
Wives? _. . Fi Si 

Har. Moſt Nobly, Sir, my Lord keeps his Coach, my Lady, | 
hers; my Lord his Bed, my Lady hers ; and very rarely fee WM Iv 
one atiother, unleſs they chance to meer in a Viſit, in the u, drc 
the Mall, the Tore, or at the Baſſet-Table, where they ciyilly | 
Salute and part, he to his Miſtreſs, ſhe to play: 
Doc. Good lack! juſt as tis here; R 
Har. Where, if ſhe chance to loſe her Money, rather kiſt 
than give out, ſhe borrows of the next Amorous Coxcomb Wh — 
who, from that Mipute, hopes, and is ſure to be paid again one ¶ «att 
way or other, the next kind Opportunity; ' 

Dock. — Juſt as tis hermee e. © We. 
. #ar. As for the young Fellows that have Money, they have I fine 
no Mercy upon their own Perſons, but wearing Nature off 2 Fill 
faſt as they can, Swear, and Whore and Drink, and Borrow u WW %p 
long any Rooking Citizen will lend, till having dearly purchaſed WW far 


the Heroick Title of a Bully or a Sharper, they live bre 
their Friends, and defpis'd by their Whores, and depart this bed- 
Tranſitory World, diverſe and ſundry ways. 1 
Dutt, juſt, juſt, as tis here! : ttt 
4 


. i 
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Hr, As for the Citizen, Sir; the Courtler lies with his Wife 
he, in revenge, cheats him of his Eſtate, till Rich enough to 
mrry his Daughter to 2 Courtier, again give him al... 
unleſs his Wives Over-Gallantry break him; and thus the 
world runs round. 2 é 

Dock. The very ſame tis here. Is there no prefcr- 
went, Sir, for Men of Parts and Merit? 

Har, Parts and Merit! What's that? a Livery, or the hand- 
ſome rying a Cravat; for che great Men perfer none bur clieir 
Foot-men and Vallets. 

Dock. By my Troth, juſt as tis here. 
ir, I find you are & Perſon of moſt profound Intelli. 
gence——under Favour, Sir,—Are you a Native of che Moon 
or this World. | f 

Har, The Devils iu him for hard Queſtions. 

Lam a Neapolitan, Sir, p15; 

DoF, Sir; 1 Honour you; good luck, my Country-man ! 
How got you to the Region of the Moon, Sir ? 

Har, A plaguy inquiſitive old Foo. 

Why, Sir,— Fox ont, what ſhall I ſay? 
being one day in a muſing Melancholy, walking by the 
der ſide ——— there aroſe, Sir, a great Miſt, by the Suns exhal- 
ing of the Vapours of the Earth, Sir. : 

DoF, Right, Sir. * 

Har, In chis Fog or Miſt, Sir, I was exhal d. 

, dt. The Exlialations of the Sun, draw you to the Noot, 
ir | 

Har. I am condemn'd to the Blanket again. I ſay Sir, 
I was exhal'd up, but in my way —— being too heavy, was 
dropt into the Sea. | 

Deck. How, Sir, into the Sea? TOS 

Har. The Sea, Sir; where the Emperor's Fiſher-man caſting 
his Nets, drew me up, and took me for a ſtrange and monſtrous 
Fiſh, Sir ad as ſuch, preſened me to his Mightineſs, 
who going to have me Spitchcock'd for, his own 


eating, | 
Dock. How, Sir, Eating? ———— _ "BP 
Hu. What did me I, Sir, (Life being ſweet) but fall on my 
=_ and beſought his Glorioufneſs not to eat me, for I was no 
iſh but a man; he ask d me of what Country, 1 told hini of 
— whereupon the — . overjoy d ask d me if I knew 
7 moſt Reverend and nioſt Learned Doctor Baliardo, and his 
= Daughter. 1 rold him I did whereupon he made me his 
; 4. and the Confident to his Amour to Seignioca 


bd Dok, 


The Emperor of the Moan. 

Sir! how 'came the Emperor to know my 
Daughter? pore 9 1 TUBS; 

Har, here he is again with his damn'd hard Que. 
ſizong, Knew her, Sir,. Why u were walking 
abroad one day. * | | 

Do#. My Daughter never goes abroad, Sir, farther than or 
Garden — _ b Wh ng 1 

Har. Ay, there it was indeed, Sir, and as his Highneſ; 
was taking a Survey of this lower World —— through a long 
* Perſpective, Sir. he ſaw you and your Daughter and 
Niece, and from that very moment, fell moft deſperately in 
Love. Rut hark - thesſound of Timbrils, Kettle. 
Drums and Trumpets. The Emperor, Sir, 1s on his 
Way, prepare tor his Reception. 

[ 4 Rirange Noiſe is heard of Braſs,Kettles, and Pans, 
and Bells, and many tinkling things. 

DoF, m in a Rapture —How ſhall I pay my Gratitude 
for this great Negotiation ? but as I may, I humbh 
cer, Sir, [ Preſents him with a Rich Ring and 
N b Purſe of Gold. 

Hur. Sir, as an Honour done the Emperor, I take your Ring 
and Gold. I muſt go meet his Highneſs, — | | Takes Leave, 


Enter to him Scaramouch, as himſelf. * 


Scar. Oh, Sir! we are aſtoniſh'd with the dreadful ſound of 
the ſweeteſt Mufick that ever Mortal heard, but know not 
whence it comes. Have you not heard it, Sir? 
Doc. Heard it, yes, Fool. Tis the Muſick of the Spheres, 
the Emperor of the Moon World is deſcending. 

Scar. How, Sir, no marvel then, that, looking towards the 
Souch, I ſaw ſuch ſplendid Gloxies in che Air. 

Dot. Ha, ſaw'ſt thou oughr deſcending in the Air ? 

Scar. Oh, yes, Sir, Wonders! haſte to the old Gallery, 
v-henee, with che help of your Teleſcope, you may diſcover 
all. — | b f | 

Dee, I wou'd not loſe a moment for the lower Unixerſe. 


Enter Elaria, Eellemante, Mcpſophil,, dreſs'd in rich Anteh 


HAcIS, . 
Ela. Sir, we are dreſs'd as ycu commatided us, What is your 
fartherPleaſure? r 2% ON 
the Honour, you're, defign'd tor, 


DB}. — t ell be om ; the Hh | 
this Nighit th wed ko 12 come with me and hne 
your happy Fates. | Ex. Doctor and Scar, 
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I. Bleſs me? Father, in all the reſt of his Diſcourſe 
152 fo Wel Kale and Reaſon, I cannot think him mad, but 
ſeigns all this to try us. 8 
Bell. Not Mad! Marry Heavens forbid, thou art always 
Hearing Fears to ſtartle one; why if he be not mad, his want 
rc Sleep this eight and forty hours, the Noiſe of ſtrange un- 
heard ef Inſtruments, with the Fantaſtick Splendor of the u- 
of: WH uſual Sight, will ſo turn his Brain and dazle him, that in Grace gt 
Goodnels, he may be Mad: If he be not; —— come, let's 
ter him to the Gallery, for I long ro fee in what ſhowing 
Bquipage our Princely Lovers will addreſs to us. 
D Excunt. 


SCENE The Laſt. 


bly . : 
4 lhe x F 
Enter Doctor, Elaria, Bellemante; and Mopſophil, 8 
4 b "Muſick is heard. iy - 
y Bl. Ha——Hevens ! what's here? what Palace is 
this? No part of our Houſe, I'm ſure, 


Fla. Tis rather the Apartment of ſome Monarch. | 


D:#, I'm all amazement too; but muſt not ſhow my Igno- 
tate, es, Elaria, this is prepar'd to entertain two 


Mees. | 

fare ont, Sir? art: 10t, think you, in that 
ove, I often heard you ſpeu _2 in the Moon Sir ? 
Dock. T ſhall I refolve her — — For oughe I know, 


we are. a L Afide. 
| Ela. Sure; Sir, tis ſome Inchamment. 

Baek. Let not- ey Female Tgnoranc prophane the higheſt 
2 Mfterics of Natural Philoſophy : To Fools it ſeems Inchant- 
1 nent but TVA Senſe can reach it, ſit and expect 

the Event.. Hark I am amaz'd, but muſt conceal 
onder that Joy of Fools —and appear 
is e in Gravity, = 

Bell. Whence comes this charming Sound, Sir? 

Doe, From the Spheres it is Familiar to me. 


[ The Scene in the Front draws off, and ſhews the Hill of Farnaſſat; 
for, a noble large Walk of Trees leading to it, with eight or ten Ne- 

groes upn. Pedeſtals, rang'd on each ſide of the Walks, Next 
— Keplair Nileus deſcend on each ſide, oppoſite to each other, in 
1. % , a 
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Chariots, with Perſpectives in their Handi, s viewing the Machi 
of the Zodiack, Sh Muſick plays ſtill. * l 


DoF. Methought I ſaw the Figure of two Men deſcend fron Wl * 
W «beg RT pe _ 4 , | 

Ela. t ſo roo, but they are diſappear d, and the 
wing'd Chartor's fled. . 


Enter Keplair and Gallileus. 


Bell. See, Sir they approach. | The Door riſes and Burg 
Kep. Moſt Reverend Sir, we, from the upper World, thus low 
falute you. Keplair and Gallileus we are call'd, ſent as 
interpreters to Great Tredonoxor, the Emperor of the Moon, who 
is 1 l | 
Do#. Moſt Reverend Bards profound Phioſophers 
thus low I bow to pay my humble Gratitude. "MF 
Kep. The Emperor, Sir, ſalutes you, and your fair Daughter, 
Gall. And, Sir, the Prince of Thunderland ſalutes you, and 
your fair Niece. A. 
Det. Thus low I fall to thank their Royal Goodneſs. 
[I Kneels, They take him up; 
3 Came you, moſt Reverend Bards, from the Moog 
World? . - | | 
Kep. Moſt Lovely Maid, we did. 
' Do8#, May I preſume to ask the manner how ? 
 Kep. By Cloud, Sir, through the Regions of the Air, down 
to the fam'd Parnaſſis; thence by Water, along the River 
Helicon, the reſt by Poſt, upon two wing'd Eagl Jer, 
Doc Sir, are there ſtore of our World inhabiting the 


oon! 

Kep. Oh, of all Nations, Sir, that lie beneath it in the 

Emperors Train! Sir, you will behold abundance ; look up 

and ſee the Orbal' World deſcending z- obſerve the Zodiack, 
Sir, with her twelve Signs. 

[ Next the Zodiack deſcends, a Symphony playing all the 

while; when it is landed, it delivers the twelve 

Signs ; Then the Song, the Perſons of the Zodiack 

* betng the Singers. After which, the Negroes Dance 


. 


and mingle in the Chorus. 


A Song for the Zodiack, 
ET nurmurirg Lovers no longer Repine, 
| But their Hearts and their Voices advance 
Lit the X\mphs and the Swains in the kind Chorus N 
Aud the Satyrs and Fauns in à Dane? | 
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While Gemini ſmiling and ewining of 2. 
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leß nature put on her Beauty of May, 
"Ind the Fields and the Meadows adorn; | 
let the Woods and the Mountains reſound ygith the Ty, 
Aud the Echoes their Triumph return. | 


Chorus. 
For ſince Love wore his Darts, 
And Virgins grew Coy; 
Since theſe wounded Hearts, 
And thoſe cou'd deſtroy. FF 
There ne er was more Cauſe for your Triumphs and 7, 


Hark, hark, the Muſick of the Spheres, 
Some wonder approaching declares ; 
duch, ſuch, as has not bleſt your Eyes and Ears 
This thouſand, thouſand, thouſand years. 
See, ſee what the Farce of Lewe can make, 
Who rules in Heaven, in Earth and Sea 
Behold how he commands the Zodiack, 
While the fixt Signs unhinging all obey. 
Not one of which, but repreſents 
The Attributes of Love, 
Who governs all the Elements 1 
In Harmony above. A 


Chorus; * 
For ſince Love wore his Darts, 
And Virgins grew Coy; 
Since theſe wounded Hearts , 
Aud thoſe cou d deftroy, RARE: 
There ne'er was more Cauſe for your Triumphs and q- 


The wanton Aries firſt deſcends, 
To ſhow the Vigor and the Play, 
Beginnging Love, beginning Love attends, 
When the young Paffion is all-over Foy 
He bleats his ſoft Pain to the fair curled Throng, | 
And he leaps, and he bounds, and Loves all the day long 
At once Loves Courage and his Slavery | 
In Taurus is expreſ d, 
Tas re the Plains he Conqueror be, 
The Generous Beaſt 
Dies to the Pak ſubmis his Noble Breaff, . 


2 
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Shews Love's ſoft Indearments and Charms. 
And Cancer's ſlw Motion the degrees do expreſs, © 
Reſpectful Love arrive s to Happineſs. 
Leo bis Strength and Majeſty, 
Virgo his bluſhing Modeſty, 
And Libra all his Equity. 
His Subtllty does Scorpio 
And Sagittarius all his looſe 
By Capricorn his forward Humour _ | 
And Aqua, Lovers Tears that raiſe his Fire, 
IWhile Piſces, which intwin'd di move, 
Shew the ſoft Pla, and wanton Arts of Love, 


Chorus. 


For PL Love wore his * 
And Virgins grew 

Since theſe wounded 
Ard thoſe cou'd de fire, 


There ne er was more e Cauſe for Thriumphs ad v. 


ee how ſhe turns, and ſends her Sighs ed Barth 
Behold the Ram Arie. feet Fu next deſcends; 

then Gemini ſee how the Boys embrace. Next 

Cancer, then Lev, then the Virgin; next to her Libra——— 


Scorpio, Sagittar , Capricon, 4 — This eight 


thouſand years no Em t Incognito; but 
when {Ha to ke wore kleene, the 
Zodiack, Sir, atrends g 

Docf. Tis all amazing, Sir. 

Kep. Naw, Sir, behold, the Sen World beſcends two 
thouſand Leagues below irs weed Sachen to ſhew Obedience 
to its proper Monarch. 

[ After wh ch. tho Globe of i n appears, fir lie a 
new Mon : ; M it ir ß if increvfes till it 
comes to the ul. hen it in deſcended, it opens, ord 
ſhews the Eniperor nnd the Prince. They come forth 
with all be Nan, the Flutes playing a Sym 
befwe him, which propares the Haß. Which ended, 
the Dancers mingle 1 _ * 


s 
2 
„ 
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Deror fs Pelle deſcended 


— 
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A SON G. 


LL Foy to Mortals, Joy and Mirth | 
Eternal TO'S ſing ; a | 

The Gods of Love deſcend to Earth, 

Their Darts have loſt the Sting. 
The Youth ſhall nam complain no-more 
bn Sylvia's needleſs Scarn, 
But ſhe ſhall love, if be adore, 

And melt when be ſhall burn. 


The Nymph no longer ſhall be ſhy, 
But leave the jilting Road; 
u Daphne now no more ſhall fly 
The wounded panting God; 1 
But all ſhall be ſerene and fair, 
445 yo. 755 | 
8 the Gentle whiſpering Air, | , 
M echoing Sighs the ( 3 45 | | 


Beneath the Shades young Strephon lies, 
Of all his Wiſh poſſeſs d 1 
Gazing on Sylvia's charmine Eyes, 
Whoſe Soul is there confeſs'd. © 
All ſoft and ſweet the Maid appears, 
With Looks that nom no Art, ; 
And thaugh ſhe yields with trembling Fears, 
dhe yields with all her Heart. | 
Sce, Sir, the Cloud of Foreigners appears, Fre::ch, Engliſh, 
Spaniards, Danes, Turks,Ruſſtans, Indians, and the nearer Climes 
of Chriſtendom; and laſtly, Sir, behold the mighty Emperor. — 
{ A Chariat appears, made like a Half Moon, in which is 
Cinthio far the Emperor, richly dreſs'd and Char- 
mante for the Prince, rich, with a god my 
Heroes attending. Cinthio's Train born by ſour 
Cupids, The Song contiruzs while they deſcend and 
land, Hey addreſs themſelv:s to Elaria and 
Belle mante. Doch falls on bis Face, the 
reſt b»w very low as they paſs. Trey make ſigns 
to Replzir. 
Ku. The Emperor wou'd have you riſe, Sir, he will expect 
no Ceremony from the Father of his Miſtreſt. 


| O Takes him up. 
Dock. J cannot, Sir, behold his Mighrineſs 


— the 
Ddq4 Splendor 


— 
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Splendor of his Majeſty confounds me 

Kep. You muſt be moderate, Sir, it is expected. 

5 g two 33 — = Signs of Love in dun 

how to the Ladies, while the ſoft Muſick plays as; 

from the End of the Song, 2 let Plays gin 
Dock. Shall I not have the Joy to hear their Heavenly 

Voices, Sir ? SE lah en, * 

Kep. They never ſpeak to any Subject, Sir, when they 
appear in Royalty, but by Interpreters, and that by way © 
Stentraphron, in manner of the Delphick Oracles. 

DoF. Any way, ſo I may hear theSenſe of what they wou'd ſy, 

Kep. No doubt you will But ſee the Emperor com. 
mands by ſigns his Foreigners to dance 

8 | Soft Auſich changes, 

4 very Antick Dance. The Dance ended, thi Frm 

Scene draws off, and ſhows a Temple, with an 

Altar, one ſpeaking through a Stentraphon frm 
behind it. - Soft Muſick plays the while., 

Kep. Moſt Learned Sir, the Emperor now is going to declare 
himſelf, according to his Cuſtom,to his Subjects. Liſten —— 

Sten. Moſt Reverend Sir, whoſe Vertue did incite us, 
Whoſe Daughters Charms did more invite us; | 
We come. to grace her with that Honour, 

That never Mortal yet had done her, 
Once only, Jove was known in Story, 
To viſit Semele in Glory. | 
Bur fatal twas, he ſo enjoy'd-her, - * 
Her own ambitious Flame deſtroy d her, | 
His Charms too fierce tor Fleſh and Blcod, 
She dy d embracing of her God, 
We gentler marks of Paſſion give, - 

The Maid we love, ſhall love and live; 
Whem viſibly we thus will grace, 
Above the reſt of human Race, | 
Say, is't your Will that we ſhqu'd Wed her, 
And nightly in Diſguiſes Bed her? 

- Dot, The Glory is too great for Mortal Wife. 

>" IV U Kneels with Tranſp:tt 

Sten. What then remains, but that we conſummate. 
This happy Marriage in our ſplendid State? 

Do#F. "Thus low I kneel, in thanks for this great Bleſſing. 

LCinthio takes Elarir by the Hand; Charmante, Belles 
mante; t of the Singers in white being Prie$, tho 
lead em to the Altar, the whole Company dividing in 
either fide, Where, while a Hymeneal Song is ſu", 
rbe Prięſt jane their Hands, Tu Song ended, and - 

| | | Hari 


— 


” 
* 


Marry d, they come forth; but before they come forward, 
— two Charints deſcend, one on one ſide above, and 
the other on the other ſide; in which, is Harlequin 
dreſs'd like a Mock Hero, with others, and Scaramouch 
in the other, dreſs d ſo in Helmets, 

Scar. Stay mighty Emperor, and vouchſafe to be the Om 
of our Difference.. * { Cinthio ſigns #0 ir. 
 Kep. — ö 2 

Scar. Two neighbouring Princes to your vaſt Dominion. 

Har. Knights of the Sun, our Honourable Titles. . 
And fight for that fair Mortal, Mopſophil.. 

Mop. Bleſs us. my two precious Lovers, III wars 
rant; well, J had better take up with one of them, than lye 
een. alone to Night. R | 
ont Scar. Long as two Rivals we have Lov'd and Hop'd, 

) an Both equally endeavour'd, and both fail e. 
From At laſt by. joynt Conſent, we both agreed 
Ty try our Titles by the Dinr of Lance, 
lare And ehoſe your Mightineſs for Arbitrator, 
— Kep. The Emperor gives Conſent. 
[ They both, all arm d with gilded Lances and Shields of 
Black, with Golden Suns painted, The Muſick plays 
4 fighting Tune. They fight at Barriers, to the Tune. 
— -— Harlequin is often Foil d, but advances 
ſtill; at laſt Scaramouch throws bim, and is 
Conqueror; all give Fudgment for bim. 
3 Kep. The Emperor pronounces you are Victor [ To Scar. 
| Dye, Receive your Miſtreſs, Sir, as the Reward of your un- 
doubted Valour [ Preſents Mopſophil 
Scar. Your humble Servant, Sir, and Scaramauch, returns 
you humble Thanks. [. Puts off bis Helmet. 
Do#. Ha,——Scaramouch—— | Bawls out, and falls in 4 
| 5 Chair. They all go to him. 
My Heart miſgives, me- Oh, I am undone and cheated 
every Way. V. [alis fe 
Kep. Be patient, Sir, and call up all your Vertye, 
Tour only cur'd, Sir, of a Diſeaſe | 
yt That long has reizn'd over your Nobler Faculties. 
| Sir, I am your Phyſician, Friend and Counſellor ; 
It was not in the Power of Herbs or Minerals, 
af Reaſon, common Senſe, and right Religion, 


les To draw you from an Error that unman'd you, 

hey Do#t. I will be Patient, Gentlemen, and hear you. 
on Are not you Ferdinand 2? - 

2 Kep. 1 am, — and theſe are Gentlemen of Quality, 


That long have loy'd your Daughter and your Niece, 
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230 The Experor of the Maar. 
Dun Cinthio this, and this Don Charmante, 

The Vice-Rays Nephews, both. 
Who twas impoſſible to enjoy em, 
Aud therefore oye d this Stratagem,—— | 
one Sir, I beſeeeh you, ryitigate your Grief, 
1 

you,. — Serve you, an 
DoF. Are not you then the Emperor af the Moon 2 © 
And you the Prince of Thunderlad? 
Cin. There's no ſuch Perſon, Sir. 

Theſe Stories are the Fantoms of mad Brains, 

Fo puzzle Fools withal the wiſe laugh at em 
on, Sir, you (hall no longer be impos d upon. 
Do#. No Emperor of the Moon, and no Moon World! 
Char. Ridiculous Inventions. 
If we'd not lov'd you you'd been ſtill impos d on; 
We had brought a Scagdal on your Learned d 
And all ſaccedihe Ages had deſpis d it. y He leaps wp, 
DoF. Burn al} my Books, and let my Study Blaze, 
Burn = Aſhes, ＋ be — the — iy 
pas Ar Vi tagious Monſtrous 
Ta oe honaur'd me with your 
ur r — Aſſiſtances in this 


ance, and you, and all 
— ol tt, revel with me. Come 


my happy Recantation of all the Follics Fables have 
res till mow. Be pleaſant £q repeat your Story, to tell me $* 
by what kind you Gopen'd — 7 W 
I fee there's nothing in Philoſpphy—— | Gravely to himſelf. 4; 


Of ell that writ, he was viſt Bard. who ſpoke 1 
Truth. 7 


* Ye char knew all chat e ever Learning writ, 
 *Raew only tlus that he knew nothing yet. 


ELI 


To be ſpoken by Mrs. Croke. 
Ith our old Plays, as with dull Wife it fares, 
ee you = been 4 array years, 
Toy Cr he's wondrous good, it is confe/s'd, ) 
But ſtill 't Chapon Boifille at the beſt; 
That conſtant Diſh can never make a Feaſt : 
Tet the pall'd Pleaſure you muſt ſtill purſue, 
n give ſo ſmall incouragement for new ; 
And who woud drud'ge for juth a wretthed Age? 
ſ want the Bravery, 1 ſuppart one Stage. 
The wiſer Wits have now new Meaſures fed, 
And tahen up new Trades, that they may hate, 
M mvre your nice fantaſtieł aw Loy wy 
Tur Pimps you pay, but let your Poets fla ur. 
They Ing in vain for better Vſage hny'd, - 
b Till quite undone and tyr d, they Pp and dyoyt , 
Me on is left will write for thun bim day, 
Like Deſperate Picherooks, ns Prige ny Play ; 
And when they ve done them be, the Revonipenee, 
Is, Dam the Sot, his May wants dm Gene. 
Il naturd wies, wh tam fo Wi requite. 


As neceſſary Miniſters 0 
And eintribut ions vais 
They frem the publick Rank ſhe did mumian, 
Ard freed from want, they only writ p me; 
l were as uſeful in a City held, 
As frmidable Armies in the 
Trey but a Conqueſt over Men pu, 
While theſe by gentle force the u ſubd'd. 
M/ Rome in all her happieſt Pomp ed ſhow 
Azreater Ceſar than we boſt of now x 
Auguſtus Refgns, but Pozts ſtill are lou. 

May Czfar live, and white hit Mighty Want 
I* Scattering Plenty over all the Land; 
Meth Gad. lige Bounty recompencing all, 
S1me fruitful drops my on the Muſes fall 
Knee hnneft Pens do his juſt cauſe afford 
Equal Advantage with the uſeful Swa-d. 


3 


FINIS. 


PROLOGUE | 


3 | El! ! you expect 4 Prologue to the Play, A 
\F And you expeF it tos Petition- way; | 
With Chapeau bas, beſeeching yon excuſe, A 
A dam d Intrigue of an unpractic d Muſe; ? $ p 
Tell you it 9 fortune waits upon your ſmiles, 4 G 
And when you frown, Lord how you kill the whiles! | 
Or elſe to rally up the ſins of tb age, ' | 7 
And bring each Fop in Town upon the Stage; 
And in one prologue run morewices o er, 2 0 
Than either Court or City knew before? * | J 
L 
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And thats a wonder which. will pleaſe you tb%ñ.P s 
But my Commiſſion's not to pleaſe you now. | 
Firſt then for you Grave Dons who love no play 
But what is regular, Great Johnſon 's — 
Ido hate the Monſieur with the Rerce and Droll, 8 05 ( 
But are for things well ſaid with ſpirit and ſoul s 
"Tis you I mean whoſe judgments will admit, 1 
No Interludes of fooling with your Wit ; 1 
0 
1 
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You're here defeated, and anon will cry 
Death? wou'd twere treaſon to write Comedy ' 
So there's a party loft; now for the reſt, | | 
Who ſwear they d rather hear a ſmutty jet . 
Spoken. by Nokes or Angel, then 4 Scene _— 
Of the admir'd and well-penn'd Cataline ; "— 
Who love the Comick Hat, the Jig and Dance, 4 
Things that are fitted to their Ignorance; © 
Tou too are quite om ee no Farce, 
Dann me! youll ery, this Play will be mine 4—— 
Not ſerious, nor yet Comich, what is't then? 

De imperfe# ae of a Lukewarm brain: 

Twas born before it's time, and fuch a whelp; 

As all the after-lickings could not help. 

Bait is then as ye pleaſe, we'le not defend it, 

Sus hs thay diſ-approves it, let him mend is 
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Actors. 


Actors Na mes] 


7 
Frederick Fon to the Duke: 
Curtius His Friend. 
A rich extravagant Lord, a kind of Pay: 
Lirenzo ourite to Frederick. 
Antonio A Nobleman of Florence. 
Alberto His dear Friend, a Noble man alſo. 
Piet ro Man to Curtius. 
Galliard Servant to the Prince. 
Valet To Antonio. 
Clarina Wife to Atonio. 
Iſnenia Sifter to Antonio, in love with Alberto? 
Laura Siſter to Lorenzo, in love with Curtius 
Siſter to Curtius, diſguis d like a Coun. 
Cloris | try Maid, in Love with Frederick, © 
Wabilla Woman to Clarina- 
Lucia Maid to Cloris. 
Gullliam. Man to Cleris, a Country- fellow. 
Pages and Muſick. 


Scene the Court of Florence. 
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THE 


Amorous Prince. 
W eee 


AC r. L SCENE. I. 


8 


—— 


— I” 


The Chamber of Cloris. 
Eiter Clotis dreft in her night Attire; with Fredrick. 
Dreſſing himſelf. ] . 
Clo. N D will you leave me now to fears, Ic 


Which love it ſelf can hardly farisfie ? 
But thoſe, and that together ſure will kill me, 
If you ſtay long away. | l 


= drr r e I pHw. 


Fred. My Dear, tis almoſt day, and we muſt part; T 
Should thoſe rude eyes, 'mongſt whom thou A 
Duell'ſt perceive us; : | T 
Twould prove unhappy both to thee and me. A 
Clor. And will 0 ro your Vows ? 
Fred. Ah Cloris! do not queſtion what I've ſworn ; T 
If thou would'ſt have it once again repeated, F. 
Tle do'r. By all that's good, Ile marry thee | 
By that moſt Holy Altar, before which we kneel'd, 
When firſt I ſaw the brighteſt Saint that ere ador'd it; A 
Ile marry none bur thee, my deareſt Cloris. | H. 
Cor. Sir, you have ſaid enough to gain credit Al 
Wich any Maid; though ſhe had been dececiy'd T 
By ſome ſuch flarteries, as theſe before. U 
I never knew the pains of fear till now; [ Sights * 


And you mult nceds forgive the faults you make; 


For il © 


The Auarous Prince: 
For had I ſtill remain d in Innocenee, 
1 ſhould have ſtill beltey's you. 
Fred, Why doſt thou not my Love? | | 
Clor. Some doubt I have, but when I look on you, 
Though I muſt bluſh to do ſo, they all yaniſh ; 
But I provide againſt your abſence, Sir. 
Fred, Make no proviſion Cloris, but of hope, 
Prepare thy ſelf againſt a Wedding day, + 
When thou ſhalt be à little Deity on Earth, 
Clor. I know not what it'is ro dwell in Courts, 
Be ſure it muſt be fine, Me you are there; 
| Yer I could wiſh you were an humble Shepherd, * 
And knew no other Palface than this Cottage; | 
Where I would weave you Crowns, of Pinks and Dazi&, 
And you ſhould be a Monarch every May. 
Fred. And Cloris, I could be content to fit 
With thee, upon ſome ſhady Rivers bank, 
To hear thee Sing, and tell a Tale of Eove. 
For theſe, Alas! I could do any thing; 
A Sheep-hook I could prize above a Sword; 
An Army I would quit to lead a Flock, 
And more eſteem that Chapler wreath'd by 
Than the Viftorious Bay: 
All this I could, but Dear, I have a Father, 
Whom for thy ſake, to make chee great and glorious, 
I would not loſe my intreſt with. __ | 
But Cloris, ſee, the unkind day approaches, 
And we muſt kiſs and part. [i 
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tber, 


Clor. Unkind it is indeed, may ir prove ſo, + ? 
To all that wiſh its preſence, | j 
And paſs as ſoon away, | | 


That welcome night may re- aſſume its place, 

And bring you quickly hack, | | 
Hed. With great impatience Ile expect that hour, 

That ſhall conduct me in its ſnades to thee ; 


Fare wel. | | 
Clor. Farewel Sir, if yon muſt be gone. [ Sigh. * þ 
Fred, One Kiſs, and then indeed I will be gone. ¶ Kiyfes ber. 6 

A new blown Roſe kiſt by the Morning dem, 1 


Has not more Natural fweetneſs. | { 
Ah Cloris ! can yoy doubt that heart, 4 
To whom ſuch bleffings you impart? ; 
Unjuſtly you ſuſpett 3 ＋ 
Won by ſuch touches, and ſuch eyes. 
My Faireſt, turn that Fee à way, 


Unleſs I could for ever ſtay; 
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936 The Amorows Prince. 
Turn bur a little while 1 go. 
Chor. Sir, I muſt fee the laſt of you; N 
Fred. I dare not diſobey; ; adieu till evening. [ Exit; Fre 


Enter Lucia. 


25 How now Lucia; is my Father A2 
Mo, not a Mouſe ſtirs yet; ave kept a true 
wha Ale this night, for I was — afraid | 
we ſhould have been ſurpriz'd—— * | 
Is the Prince gone? bur win do Lask, 
T — read it in your looks, 
es, he is gone, n, with him too has taken. [ Sighs? 
— What has he taken 2 I'le ſwear you frighten me. 
Clor. My heart Lucia, 
Luc. Your Heart, I am glad tis no worſe. 
Clor. Why, what doſt think he ſhould have taken *% 
Luc. A thing more hard to have es a 
Recovered again, _. 
Clor, What thing prechec ? 
Luc. Your Maiden-head- 
Clor. What's that? Tx 
Luc, A thing young Gallants long excremely for, 
And when they have it too, the lay K 
They care not a Dazy for the giver. 
Clor. How comeſt thou ſo wiſe Lucia? 
Luc. Oh the fine Gentleman that comes a nights. 
With the Prince, told me ſo niuch, and bid me 
Be ſure never 5 part with it for fine words, 
For men would ie as often as they {wore ; 3 
And ſo he bad me tell you too. ” ut | 
Clor. Oh Lucia) 4 8 
Luc. Why do you figh? "1 
Clo. To think if Princes vere like common Me 
How I ſhould be undone, 4 
Since I have given him all I had to give; 
And who that looks on him can blame my faith? 
Luc. Indeed he ſurpaſſes Damon fa; 
But Ide fo orgot my ſelf, you are the Princes Wife; 
He ſaid you ſhould Werl to; and ador d. 
And never look d on but on Holy days : | 
That many Maids ſhould wait upon your call, 
And ſtrow fine flowers for you ro tread upon; 
Muſick and Love Mould daily fill your ears, 


And all your other ſenſes ſhould be raviſhe © 
Wich wonders of each kind, great as your beauty: c 
9 7 * 
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c. Lucia, metfinks you have learnt to ſpeak fine things. 
Leu. I have a thouſand more I've heard him fay ; 
0h, J could liſten a whole night to hear him talk z 
pur hark, I hear a noiſe, the houſe is up, 
and muſt not find us here. 
chr. Lock up this Box of Jewels for me. 
Ic. Oh rare! what did theſe come to night? 


Clir. Yes, yes, away. | | [ Exeunt, 
| Enter Curtius and Pietro. — 


[do not like theſe night · works; 

Were I not confident of Cloris's vertue, 

— Which ſhall no more be tempred,. _ 

hear ſome coming, and hope tis he 

pier, are the Horſes ready; 1 Ry 
Piet, Yes my Lord, ac [ Exit, Pietri. 

Etter Fredrick, 

Cur. Sir, you are welcome from Cloris's Atm. 
Hel. With much ado, I am got looſe from thoſe fair 

fitters, but not from thoſe ot her beauty: 

by theſe ſhe ſtill inflames me, 

In ſpight of all my humours of inconſtancy 

$0 ſoft and young, ſo fair and innocent; 

$ tull of Air, and yet of languiſnment; 

$ much of Nature in her heart and eyes, 

$ timerous and ſo kind without diſguiſe : 

Such untaught ſweets in every part do move; 

as gainſt my reaſon does compel love; 

duch artleſs ſmiles look fo unorder'd too, 

Gains more than all the charms of Courts can do; 

from head to foot à ſpotleſs Statue ſeems, 

as Art, not Nature, had-compos'd her limbs ; 

do white, and ſo unblemiſht, oh Curtis 

Ime raviſhe beyond ſenſe when I but think on't; 

How much more muſt my ſurpriſe be, 

__ [ behold theſe — 3 

ur. And have you ſeen Sit, ia all this beauty? 

Oh Hell / F TR LAide. 

Hed. Curtiu, I will not hide my Soul from tie; 

have ſeen all the marvels of that Maid. 1 
Car. My Soul learn now the Art of _ diſguis'd : 2 7. 
| 2 — ; 


Cur, I wonder the Prince ſtays fo long; 


* 
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— is much my, Lord, that one | | Ere 
Bred in ſuch ſimple innocence, Ane 
Should learn ſo ſoon ſo much of confideiice : Ani 
Pray, Sir, what Arts and cunning do you uſe ? 1 
Fred. Faith time and importunity refuſe no bod Yo. Ik 
— Is that the way? had you no other ad : My 
ou no promiſe to her, Sir, of Marriage 2? But 

| _— Oh, — in undance, at's your. bait, Be! 
And though 7 at. hope we will it, | Thi 
Yer it ſecures their Honour and my Pleaſure, Mu 
oy: Then, ST, ns enjoyit her ? — 
Fred, Oh yes, and gather d ſwectts ( 
Would make an 4 K bez lc Fi" wow, 7 | | 
And think he had miſtook Ms wa future blig, | W 


Which only can be feuhq᷑ in fuch embraces 3/ 14 Bu 
'Twas hard to gain, butz Curtius, when once Victor, pe 
Oh how the joys ot. coueft did enſlave me:? | 

Cur. But, Sir, methinks tis muef that ſhs ſhould yield, He 


Wick onty-a; bare romiſe that you'd marry her. W 
Fred. 905 — ga. Ring — Bu 
Cur. Bur, what: Sir, yon are not Narricd. 197 0 W 

iel. Faith yes, I've — a vo | He 

And that you know:wonld gb as far alchany other man. He 
Cur. But ſhe it ſeems forgot you ere the Prince : 4. 
Fred. No, ſhe; urged that to. * 

And left no arguments unus dd 0 He 

Might make me ſenſible of what I: did 3 | Al 

But I was fixt, and overcume them all, n t 

Repeating ſtill my yows and paſſions four hes, rt! 6 


Till in the preſeng@ of den Maid and Heaven 
we ſolemnly con rudi [04nd 20h mob 
Cur, Bur, Sir, ee permiſſion was iwell? 
_— Wha ohe , him dor : 
That's all on fire, s for-anerijoytnent ? 
Cur, But havipgaai & dGyguTotedcr: ſtill : 
Fred, Yes, vo extranely, 10 ot nh 
And would dent au the vo be müde, 
Were I a man, as thou att of chy ſelft; 
Eut with tne aids of — er 
7 what my Sgub adores I muſt re 
on VE on Sir, Toſſeſſion will ey, 
1 80 Fyou'T:dove- lets, the mor you Ido enjoy. 
Fred. That's all my hope of Cure Ile piy thar y 
Ang fiacken Wees un \anworthy: flame. 
F McHinkg my Lord, it had more Seerous been 
be 75 re check d that flame when firſt it did begin. 


mp AOwW oo > YZZFMFSSYO 


RT IS YI, 

The Amordus Prince. © 339 
e you the ſlight victory had won, C i M3 
es 
And waar is rſe, you” 2 a. = 
[know to ſuch * nice Vertuous * Te ww & wh 
My juſter inclirfation is a crime? * Kobe 121. 2 

But I love —— which thou c 


| 
beyond dull gazing on thy Miſh 
The lovely oben which caflaves m . 


* , 


es, Sir when ay La -W] l Dpihe. 
of Divine, a pleaſant IO yout fie, 


Which being nor — we nee 523 gülley Wenz 
But now we _ < n 


Prechee when ist tha 1 : Beauty, 
Cur Never I hope 1 747 nor, Sir, 
Her Father ſtill is c __ denies me, 

what ſhe and I have, long — wk a vain for; 

Bur, Sir, your Incereſt Might prevail with him, 

When he ſhall kino Ame ane whom you ſteem, 

He will allow my flame, and my addreſs , 

He whom you farcur cannot doubt fue Aa A 
Fred. This day I Wil begin ENV 4h & ie b. or 
Cur. Sir, twill be difficult to get cel cpo herz Tot 

Her Father is an, humerous old ma. 01. 

And has his fits of pride. and » 40G; -; An Ii. 
Fred, Well, afrer dove I willosryrany ; power, 


and will not qui his Lodging d >ve won iw, +; 225 
Cur. I humbly t ou nir O73 n d Ny aa” O 
Fred, Come let us haft, he day e, en dee, a b. 
Cur. Vie wait nnod yo e mana Aly, Ge 5 PSY 

Oh, Cloris, thou'runadone, fa{ſe ile; i: Ex. 4 

Was it for this I br — in * n m 22 = 

Without permitting t Courts wers t ba. 


Leſt their too — yr —.— wall 2:4 e 0 1 N 
Might have betray d ithy Sul zi Said lane r g 5 
Nor ſuffering thee tb ænow thy Name or Parts. 1 LN | 


T 28 an h thte. : h bun 52 0 od 2c 
„n ſecur thy Vertue : Mt Dh id lber 
yet I ſnouli Js Hae thee forxhipfin, | til num +: 


ce thou art bred in fo much gh * 19 
Thou couldſt not dream of falfiry in men 
Oh that it were itted nern ef Fri 


This falſe perfidious Prince; 55 2 5 oi 
* he knows nat thas he has bs dme. | 


i vo bak 
Eea When 
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; When did I'know a man of ſo much v 3 T 
' | That would refuſe ſo ſueet and eee iD 
| —_ he is 7 and good, only er iel | [ 
youth and flattery 3 l 11 
And one owe, Soul is cy d 155 frievdikip | 
Yer what's a Friend, a name? whores it Ih * | — 
15 no not her Honour mine 3 | — 
And ſhall not I revenge the oſs of i ir 2 kay — 1 . 
It * = gm, 5 ee e ee , 
But firſt Ile try all ge e means 1 _ | 
And ler him — chat Clpris 5 By . 1; * = 4:98" 
And if he then 8 is . 12 ES 
Fle lay my imereſt and amy duty by, a In 
And puniſh, him, or wh, my, Honcyr dee. nf ad Wd [Exit 1 
83 55 10 regt . 4 


"$T.ENE E. n | thy = 


nm pin L. I 10 2 1 * bt 1 gu 
% Tur m f Antonio. 10 

nt, iv TY ft $19 « 
Enter lerepæs pulling pinot. , £55.07 A 

7 Libhs Nr eee Yo! O tw 9 f 
Ter. Nay, nay; Haber there's r A * 
You and D en. " 
Pray what's the reafon -- E 12415 9 i ba Hs. 4) w 
You tock no notice of An b C et n. 21 14 1 w 
When I came with 1d eien em dddrefsr008 0 An Ci (1 2 5/ 
Jab. Can you ever think to thrive in a Amour, — Re 
When you take notice bf u Miſtreſs, - 2 17 1 7, 
Or any that belongs to her in . ett! 3, * 


And when ſhes 4 Married won od. 5 | 
Lor. Good Iſabella, the loſer have ker i ha, 2 
lam fire jt has been 4Phkiguy dear Amour co 7210 9 2 | 
Jab. Let me hear you he that again. 
And you Thall miſs-of my affiſtanice.” 113 7 ang 4 
Lor. Nay, do but hear mel littlqqʒqmq 
I vow dis the — thing in the Worte, nd vH e 
A man thpſt pa rt Irom ſa mc money 25 I harb done 
And be cont: ro Signs and Grimmaces ohr as dal, 
To declare his wind in? 22"7 ti b 5:57 1TH 
Ifa man has a Tong; le himexerciſe i "it; 1% _ 
As long as he pays eating C 
1{.b. Again with 'yourpeping torr 1 1 ſee — — are not 
To be reclaimꝭd ; fare. 7 = . 
Lor. Stay b cod rſabell, ſtay, 


oe af & s 21124 
a thou ſh; ear” not one wor 5 Though 


/ 


it., 


. * 
* „ 
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Though I am ſoundly- urg d to t. I : 
Ib. Yes, hes, pray count them, do; 
know you long to be at it, 
And Iam ſure you; will find you are in Arrears to us. 
Lor. Say you ſo, Iam nor of that opinion, bur well, 
et me ſee—— here tis, here tis, AY 
—— My Bill of charge for Courting Clarin. 
Draws out his Table Bon and reads, 
Iſab. And here's mine for the returns that have been 
Made you; begin, begin. Pulls out her bwk. 
I Item, 200 Crowns to Tabella-for un ertaking. 
Iſab. Item, I have promiſ d Lorenzo to ferve him 
In his Amour with all fidelity. , *© ' ' © © 
Hr. Well, I own tft debt paid, if you keep 
Your word out with it they—— = He croſſes that out. 
em, 2000 Crowns in à Bracelte for Clarins ; 9 
Whar ſay you to that. now. Iſabella? _ | 
Jab. Item, The day after they wete prefented, | - 
She ſaluted you with a ſmile at the Chappel. 15 
Lor. And doſt thou think it was not dearly bought ? 
I/ab. No man in Horence ſhould have had it 
A Soeren t M ee” 7; oy 
Ur Say you ſo Iſabella; out with iv then. [Cj eſſes it on.. 
lem, 100 more to thee for preſencing then. | 
Iſab, Which I did with fix lyes in your commendation, 
Worth ten Piſtols a Piece for the exadneſs of a Lic; | 
Write there indebted. to me—, *  - 8 
Lr. Nay then thou doſt deſerve it : 
Reſt due ta T/abelta. _ 1 91 4 


of Ll © oy * 


o 


ella. 5 9 af [I 1% 
lem, Innumerable Serenades, night walks, affront? 
And fears; and laſtly, to the Poets for Songs, and the like, 

Lab. All which was recompenced iu the exceſſi xe 
Laughing on you that day you praunc d under ot 
Window on Horſe back, when you made ſuch a 
Deal of Capriol and Curver. { 

Lor. Yes, where I ventur'd my neck to ſhew my 
Attivity, and thereiorł nuy be well accompted = 
Amongſt my los. . 

Jab. Then ſhe receiv'd your Preſents, 
Sutfcr'd your Serenades, without {ending her foct-men 
To break your Pate with the Fiddics. | 

Lr. Indced that was one of the beſt ſigus; 
For I have been a great ſufferer in that kind | 
Upon the like occations ; but doſt thou think 
in conſcience that this ſhould ſarishe? 

Lab. Yes, any reaſonable man in the world, for the _ 

A | E e 3 Firſt 
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Firſt month at leaſt ; and yet you are füll any 
With your expences, as if a Lady ef her ry 
Were to be gain'd without chr rho 
Let me hear, of your expences mor and Vle— 

Lor. Oh feds Iſabella upon — 

I beg thou wilt take no fatal feſolutionnn;n 
For I proteſt, as I am a man of Honour, 4 | 
And — the Sex, thou ſhalt only ſe te T 
Not hear of 2 nces more Th T 
And for a ſt imony of it, here, rale this; „ Hog W 
There's twent Piſtols upon Nunn, ee Mine, Al 

4 — Fie, Fie, 'tis not —_— generous 

e ſum, you d have ſlid ir into coat, 

Without ſayi prog Rai done. * 

Lor. What ſiguifies that wum, as long 2 as ris curranr, 


£05 


And you have it ſure. | 
1/ab. Well, leave the management of your Affairs to me, 
What ſhall we do here s Alberto. 5 


Enter Alberts; - 


Fr. Well, who can help jt? I cannot _- invifible, 
_ Alb. Lorenzo, what making Love to Iſabella? 
Tor. Shel * my Lord, for want of a better. 
Jab. That's but acourſe Complement. 
Lor. Twill ſerve to diſguiſe a truth however. C. to her, 
Faith Fle tell you, Sir, — ſuch another Damſel ¶ Ex. Jab 
Hs thiy qhar far'd me 500 nd once upon a time; 
nd 1 have lov d the whole Tribe of en 
The 18 ter ever fince. 1 
ou have reaſbn; how was it a 


25 Why Took _— Nin, ll, 
J had made love a long time to x Lady, 5 
But ſhe ſhall be nameleſs, 97 V | no, He 
Since ſhe was of a quali 1 to 74. gud under | Th 
The aforeſaid ſum; well, 1 brought it, W 
9 ip, he and peru, and hiÞh in expettain, 
Alb. Vell Sir | 
Lor. And ſhe had aver] prety wench, who was ro 
Conduct . and in the dark too; An 
And on my conſcience, Le ne fell aboard of her, — 14 
And was as well accommodated tor my five, | Eg 
As five hundred pounds, and ſo return Lz. * 
Als. & great defeat to the Lady the while on my word. But 
Lor. Ay, the ſmelt the Plot, and made a yo b | An 


Th 744125 mode for rhe fy ture; p 
I f And 


2 


And that he thrives by too. 
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And be. ſery'd i in affairs of that kind, by PIs. 5 

But an old Woman. : 132 20] 
Alb. "Twas wittily reſfolv'd. G01 * 
Lor. Are you for the Preſence this morning : 2 of 
405. No, I have buſineſs here with Antonio, vl 7.2 
Lor. Your Servant my Lord—— Exit. Torenmu 
Alb, I do not like this fellows being bee | 

The moſt notorious Pimp, and Raſcal in Tay; | 

Tis a vile ſhame that ſuch as he ſhould.live, - + 

Who have the form and ſenſe of man abour them, 


And in their action Beaſt, 


- 


4 * 4 
4 * 


nn To e ee. E Mat, 


bella, is Antonio ſtirring ? ** , 
hab, He is, pleaſe yourTortip oak in. 
Alb, You may tell, = I wait wn rt 

For I would avoid; | oppbrruhity of ſeeing Clarina.- C Afade. 


Lab. My Tard, ee _ ker Atber 


Erter Clarina and the" dreft like” one anther in every thre 
Laughing and behotZing one anoter. 


—Dreſt already! ! now on my conſcience | 
I know not which i is which; | | 534 
Pray God Antonio be not miſtaken at night, * 
For Lle be ſworn T am by day-light. | 

Im. Doſt think I m Pl paſs thus for Clarina? hd 

Jab. Madam, you 2 the ſame eo 2 hairs ww 
Woud I might never ſtir | 
It I can do anythin wg Ot wonder. 

Clar. But back I. — if thou mouldn have 
Heard amiſs, and that t by — ſhoald nor be good, * 
Thou haſt de feated us of a defify, 

Wherein we promiſe our elves vo no ele pleaſur 


. 


Iſm. Yes I vow, all the] Jeſt is loft it d be fo. 

Jab. I doubt twill be a true Jeſt on our ſide. * 
-4 warranc you, Madam, my Intelligence is ood ; a 
And to aſſure you of what I have ad? N! 12 5 


I dare_ undettak you ſhall hear the ſame over again; 

For juſt new Alberto is come to viſit my Lord, 

Who. I am ſure will entertain him with no ether ſtories, 
Bat thoſe of his jealouſie, 


2nd to perſwade him to Court you. 
| Ee 4 Clary 


— 
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Clar. Tis ſtrakge, ſiace he ſer him a task ſo" 5588 2 185 

He would not begin before. * 
' Iſm. Nay, pray God he begin now; 

Siſter, he has "hichereo took me for thee, 

And ſometimes his eyes give me hope of 3 ſeercy 

Fire within, bur *cwi | nor out 

And I am fo impatient till he declares himſelf, 

That it he do not do it ſoon, 

A... e — 8 le * 1 

or perkaps, the Wite takes apperite 

Which wculd ſharpen upon knowledge of the Virgin, n 

Clar. What 2 * have all he ſport to your ſelf; , 

But, Iſmens, remember my little revenge on Anterio 

Muſt accompany your love to Alberts, [ Alt, 
Jab. But why this reſemblanee? 

For, Madam, fince he never tou Md 

And takes Imena to be you you | 

Might you nat ſtill paſs Jo, wkhout this likeneſs ? 

Clar. Didſt thou not ſay, Annie, left the Court 
And City, on purpoſe to gire Alberts che more freedom 
To Court me 2? 

.— Whilſt he was away, I needed but rerire, 
And I/mena appear, and 'twould ſulfice ; 
But now he is return d, 
He may chance toſee chem together, en paſſam, or LY 
And this dreſs will abuſe him as well as Albert 
For without that, this Plot of ours ſignifics little. 

Iſm. Aye truly for ol par!, I have no other deſign 

Than doing my Siſter z ſervice. 
lab. The Plot iy very likely to thrive I ſce, 
Since you are ſo good at difſembling. 

Iſm. Fie Nebels, what an ill opinion you have of me? 
hut Siſter, tis much Alberto being fo intimate 
With An;anio, ſhould never ſee you all this whole 
Six months of your being Married. 

Clay. Had you been bred any where, 
Bur in a Monaftery you would have kno 
Tu nor the cuftc m = men to ex 
Wives to tl e view of 

Jab. 1 hear them camiag, fer s away, 
And pray lftep t to 5 er Ihave e tole you. [ Zac 


wy wr ww 
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c their 
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The uw Prince. | 
. * * ©. 
A [ 4 * 
. . , . * 2 ws 
I | 


SCENE. IV. "I 
ner Antonio and Albens. == . 
C—̃cccoins aud Iſmens liſten, 


Alb. Once more Antonio, welcome back to Court. 
Ant. Oh my dear friend, I long d for thy embrace, 

—How goes the Game I left with thee to play? | 

What ſays my Wife, my beautiful Clarina? | 
Alb. gn 128 0 ber > 
Ant, Yes Clarina, have you not ſeen her yet? 

left the Court on purpoſe, for tas not handſome 

For me to introduce you; |, 

Leſt ſhe had lookt upon't as ſome deſign. 

Alb. Seen her——yes— 428 
Ant. And I conjur d her too, to give you freedoms 

Even equal to Antonio; 

As tar as I durſt preſs with me deſty, 

And with pretence of Friendſhip ; - 

And have you not attempted her? 

Alb. Yes—— bur tis in vain, 85 ä 

Ant. Oh Villainous diſſembler. [ 4fide. 
Alb. She's cruel, ſtrangely cruel; _ 

And I'me refolv'd to give the Courtſhip o're, : | 
Ant. Sure friend, thou haſt not us'd thy wonted power. 
Alb. Yes, all that 1 know Vem miſter of, I usd, —» 
Ant. But didſt thou urge it home? did ſhe not ſce, 

Thy words and Actions did not well agree? 

Canſt thou diflemble well? didſt cry and melt. Tor 

As if rhe pain you but expreſt, you felt? 2 

Didit kaeel, and ſwear, and urge thy quality, 


* 


Heightning it too with ſome diſgrace on me? 


And didit thou too aflail her feeble fide ? 
For the beſt bait ro woman is her Pride; 
Wirch ſome miſ- call her Guard ; +, 
Didſt thou preſent her with the ſet of " 
For Women naturally are more inclin | | 
To Avarice; than Men- | WP 
Pray tell me Friend. 10 wit 1 
vile woman did the take them ——— 
2 Incver ask'd her that. * 
27. Poor Anj92i1 how T pity him! © | Aide. 
At. Ng! 4 CE | Ca 
. N, ve done enough to ſatisfie tby jealouſie, _ Here 


Here take your ſer of Jewels back again; Gi | 
Upon my life Clærina is all chaſtiry, Cn 
Ant. I were the happſeſt man on Earth, were this but true ; ! 
But what are ſingle Courtſhips give her theſe A © 
Which will aſſiſt they tnguc to win her heart; 
And that once got, the other ſoon will follow ; 
There's far more women won by Gold than induſtry - 
Try that my dear Alberto, 7 
And ſave thy eyes the trouble of diſſembling. | 
Alb. Content thee here, and do not tempt thy fate, 
I have regard unto thy Honour Friend. 
And ſhould ſhe yield, as women are no gods, 


Where were thy future Joys; | | 
What is'c could make thee happy, or reſtore . 4 
That true contentment which thou had'ſt before ? |; g 
Alas thou tempt'ſt me too, for I am frail, | " 


And love above my friendſhip may prevail. 

Ant. This will not do; | Rl 
No, as thou art my Friend, and lov'ſt my Honour, 

Purſue Clarina further ; a 871 
Rally a freſh, and charge her with this Preſent, 
Diſturb her every night*with - Serenades ; | 
Make Love-Songs to her, and then Sing them too; 
Thou haſt a voice enough alone to conquer. 

Alb. Fool Antonio. = | LA. 
Ant. Come wilt thou undertake it once again? \ 
Alb. I would no. 

Ant. Tam reſoly'd to get this tryal made, 
And if thou doſt refuſe thy Amit, 
Tle try a Friend more willing, though leſs faithful, 
With thee my Wife and Honour too are fafe ; 
For ſhould ſhe yield, and I by that were loſt, 

'Twere yet ſome ef 
That none but thou wert witneſs too t. 

Alb. Well, if it muſt be done, Ide rather do'r, 
Than you ſhould be expos d to th ſcorn of others. 
Ant. Spoke like my noble Friend; | 

Come dine with her to day, for I muſt leave you, 

And give you all the 0 95 Ng 
A 2 wiſhes with a Miſtreſ :: | 

Jam. So we have heard enough. [Ex. Clar, and 1m 


Ant.” Oh were Clarina chaſte, as on my Soul 
T cannot doubt, more than that I believe e Ant 
All woman kind may be ſedu'd from Vercue; Bei 


Iwere the man of all the world moſt bleſt, 
In ſuch a Wife, and ſuch a Fiend as thou, | 


Ab. Byg what if I prevail Antoriy ? Ant, 


10. 


Tr 4 * 


Ant. Then Ile renounce my faith in womankind, 
And place my ſatisfaction in my Amit. 


An fee ſhe comes, Ile leave you to your tak, 455 


I 
Euer Tfimena and Iſabella. 2 e 

n. Antonio not ky 
*＋ muſt D rl mie 


Ant. Clar ina, why thus clouded? 2 
Vab. Iſee he has maſt happily ly miſtaken. * 
I'm, J was going, Sir, to 1 Y my 
Ant. You muſt nor go, I'vebuſineſs to the Duke, - 
and you muſt entertain my Friend till my returnʒ̃ʒ 
It is a freedom not uſual here HE W 


But I will have it ſo; 
whom I eſteem Ile have you do ſo to. 
I'm. Sir, I am all obedience. 
[ Exit Antonio, She pulls off her Falls Aber, . be 
with ſeeming- 
Alb. Oh how my Soul's divided, * 
between my Adoration and my Amit 7 tau. 
Friendſhip, thou ſacred band, hold ſt thy ineereſt, 
For yonder Beauty has a. ſubtle power, | = 
and can undo that knot, which other ws” wg 
Could r ne're invent a way for, | 2 


* 1 
S © % 1 


Enter Antonio and liſtens at he 40. 


Ant. le ſee a little how he behaves himſelf. 1 
Alk. But ſhe's Antonis's wife; my friend Antonin, | Afide. 
A youth that made an intereſt in my Soul, | 
hen I had language fearce to expreſs my" ſenſe of ir. 


Ant. Death, he ſpeaks not to her. 
Ad. Sd grew we 8 to man, and ay more fir ; | Aſide. 


* call a gawdy 3 : Gow: . 25 
ay, I never faw, - * 


44. 


A thing, which t other 
Deprive my heart of that Nine heat, 
And place a new an unknown fire within : ? 
Clarina, tis unjuſt. = 

Im. Sir, did you ſpeak to me? 

Alb. I have berray'd my felt —— . 
Madam, I was ſaying how unjuſt it was. | 
Antonio ſhould leave me alone with a Lady, 
Being certainly the warſt to entertajn them in the world. 


Ant. His face aſſures me he ſpeaks of no love to her Cafe 
1 


Im. Alas, he ſpeaks not to me, 


__ 


240 The Amorom. Prince. 
Sure Iſabella was miſtax enn 0! 1:45.27 ba 
Who told me that he lov'd me; + If er b 
Aubert, if thou art oblig d to me, [ Aſide 
For what I have not yet obſery'd in thee; 
Oh do not ſay my heart was eaſily won, 
Bur blame your eyes, whoſe forces none can ſhun. 

Ant, Not a word, what can he mean by WY?" 

Nn. Sir, will you pleaſe to fit a while ?*- - 
9 the inger 16 NA 1 wick — | 
For there he may e the ions till my 

Lord's return; I r he Fer well —— 


And you arc both ſick of one diſeaſe L Hat, 
Alb. I thank you, hete's more zit, 4 
Aud that I need, for 1 am all on fire, LAV, 


And every look adds fuel to my flame. 

—T muſt avoid thoſe eyes, whoſe light miſguides me: 
—Madam, I have ſome buſineſs calls me hence, 

And cannot wair my Friends return. 

Im. Antonio, Sir, will think tis my neglect 
That drove you hence; pray ſtay a little longer. 
415. You ſhall command me, if you can diſpence 
with ſo dull company. % | 

Vab. I can wich any thing Antonia loves. 

Alb. Madam, it is a Vertue that becomes you; 
For though your Husband ſhould not merit this, 
Your goodneſs is not leſs to be admir d; 

But he's a man ſo truly worth your kindnefs, 
Thar. twere a fin to doubt, k 
| Your paſſion for him were not juſtly paid. 

Im. Sir, I belive you, and I hope he think 
That my opinion of kim equals yours; 
Tis plain he loves me not, - 
Perhaps, his Vertue, thinking me Clarina, 
May hide the real paſſion of his ſoul. ' 
oh Love, what dangerous paths thou mak'ſt us tread! 
i Ant. Cold, cold as Devotion, oh inhumane friendſhip ! 

Alb. What ſhall I do next? I muſt either be rude, 

And ſay nothing, or ſpeak of Love to her; 
And then my Friend thou'rt loſt ſhould I prevail, 

And I me undone ſhould ſhe not hear my tale, 

Which for the world J would not have her hear, 
And yet I fear my eyes too much declare, _ 
Im. Since hes in 4 Wi an humour, 3 Fang him, 

I'm ſatisfyd now that thou wer't miſtaken. 

0 [Ex. Iſmena and Iſabella unſcer. 
-. Alb. But they ſhall gaze no more on hers, . 
Nor ſtray beyond the limits of a juſt ſalute. —1 


[Ajit 


or _ a — yy 9 os 
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Iwill my Honour to my Love preter, . Ep” 
and my Antonio ſhall out- Rival her, [ Looks about and miſſes th 
— Ah, am I left alone!— how frail is bank ve T7191 
That which laſt moment N. reſolv d upon, 


Ind my heart alread pprove | 
And grieve. her loſs; LT this be olg he dit love? , 


"i 


- 
1 


My Soul's difſatisfy'd now ſhe is has fr 1 Su 1 


and yer but now wiſht'to be alone; 
—Idform me Love who ſhares che better 6. 


friendſhip, or thee, in my divided pes A baren 


Enter Antopio and ſtays.” . 


Ant. Whither in ſuck haſt ? 
Thou look'ſt e'ne as ſad as a Lover rait, 


Alb. Now for a lye to ſatisſie him. 15 
Prethee diſcharge me of this toyl of d 
of which I grow as weary, as ſhe's of hearing 1 A» 


4A 
6: 


120 bi 


fear that fare's not thine. Ih oY — 
f 777 a [AA. 


yo 


Ant. Indeed. ; Oe ee wane wow we, rey — — 


Alb. Sure thou haſte a deſign to my her hate me. 
Ant, Do you think ſo in — 1 dy os the avery* 
Abl. Oh! adit thon ſeen her Pre ing ſcorn 

Which ſhe would fain have hid, 

Thou wouldfſt. have pitied whar I made her fufſer. 
Ant. Ist poſſible ! 

And didſt preſent her with the Box af Jewels? 
Alb. Yes. | 

Ant. And kneel, and cry and Gear, and — 

all. 


Alb. All, 
Ant. 24 e thee time for ib much. Courtſhip, 


hut you ure ſne was diſpleaſed with it? 


Alb. 2 
Ant. Enough Alberto; adieu to thee and fiendſhip- 


als _? 


. . % 


Alb. What mean you ? — 41 — 


Ant. Ask your own guilt, it will inform thee beſt. 

Alb. Thou canſt not think Clæ ina has abus d thee. 

Ant. I do not think ſhe has, nor have you . het; 
In that you have not only diſobiged me, 


71 oa? 


But now you would impoſe upon my — 5 25 


Did I not ſee how unconcern'd 1 
And hardly paying hev à due ret 
And when ſhe even invited thee to dee, 
Moſt rudely thou wer't ſilent? 


Alb. Be calm Antonio, E-confefs my ertur. 2 45 


And have that vertue taught — 1 * 
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my Clarina 
I do believe thou haſt 4g Tra han, ö 
— 1 ia, * q 
& thy Je: ee, 


— what . bon 
M. W ine 


Bur dg co thee, as tamy Soul cope mo 
Diſputing every pretty erime and Toa 4,600 M 
Alb. Antonio, if IT eck herren .. Ny: 7 4 
ln all all cheir is i 1 
n 7 | H 
Than & Thnom gwen: . Comms bn A 
4 Its | SY D 
— — — — * ks g 
di - MI em $57 92 0 
Int "AGF. a. SCENE. . 
ebi· 1 fil ö þ 
1— of _ * wt \ 
HIT | | \ 8 
Enter Fielenet with a lin, Wi b Ml. 
<> 21G. 163! _— Bis. 5: [ 
- Fred, Or allow me to ff „ ſay ye, <isftrange; ] 
* Did ſt — ſent = S und 1 
Ser. My Lord, I. d. hechrea mot for? 
A thouſand Princes. * n A & 
Fred. E am refoly*d 1 will ſee cis woman; 


—BHarkey, REY; * BOM: | {ij 8 
deen mn. E 1 ü ano 1 | | 
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In this pickle ; fhpiwonld act loſe my repanion 70 
Of Wenching, fo r chis pt Drinking; won jt 54.1 id 
And am fire Ln be exceilens x bath: 1 ru bat 
are in e 244 231} Deni DISV 3 
2 I ſhall m my — : Dan re 6 « Bm be. Gel 
Lr. You, Hizhne6 humble ſervart..: | 
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Lor. <p tongne Ears 
FRI I have took fix ; die am 2 ie ba 
775 


Stout Rogues can de a 
Fred, ogues ron, Laan Ts > 2 15 210 


Lor. I'le tell you, Sir, tis neceſſary thoſe of a... 
Office and qualay, ſhould ſhoul ſhould have more Wertues 2 Fed 
Than one to recommend | 
Bur to tell you truth, for now Tan e U. iq 1 4 120 — 
I was drunk in meer malice to 27 1 8 po 


Fred. Malice, againſt whom | 

Lor. Why, why, Sir, the humorous 1 flow . +, 
My Father, he will not hear reaſon from me when abe 

Hed. My Lord, you know Curr is an honeſt Fellow, 


And one of us too; 


My ſiſter Laura is a good pretty Wenaly, © dr A 
He loves her, and ſhelikes him; Ame _ 
And becauſe this teſty old Blade hamour himſelf, - n Una 
Do you think I can bring lum to conſider? . 1. 

No not for my life he wont conſider Sit: 2 


And now am I got drunk to ſee\how:. that will edific him, ** 7 
Fred. How !. is Laura the Miſtreſs, of Curtius your ſiſter; 
Lor. Yes marry is the Sir, org 05 Mothers ſide ; - 


And to tell you truth, i 


we are too good natur d to believe . 10 ai nodes 
— our * . 4 a 

Fred, Thy Siſter and Daugfiter-to Salvator: 

Lor. So ſaid my Mother, but ſhe wis handſom, 
And on my conſcience liv d, e en in ſuch another 
Debaucht world as tis now; let them ſay... 

Whac they will of their Primitive vertue. 

Fred, May not I ſee this Siſter of thine N ? 

Ter. Yes by Vema ſhall your Sir, | Y 
An ſhe were my Mother. | 

Fred. But art ſure rh Aber mil dermit w? 0th | 

Lor, My Father permit us! 4 zh 349 % 
He may do what he will when lam ſober, Nr nut 3637 
But being thus fortify d with potent ne I 2>y-bet 
He muſt yield obedience to my will 471 202.412 32K 
Why my Lord, Tle cell you; f I d 
Ie make him ask me vlifing when l am in dis d 1 497 
Almighty power. dat an 

bred And i is thy Siſtet ſo very fine? g D I, 

Lor. The Girl is well, and if ſhe were not my sie, 

I would give you a more certain proof of my 
Opinion of her ; 


She has excellent Hair, fine Teeth, 
And 7 * ae beſt natur d Fool ' 
Tone, come, Sir, Tie bring you to her, 
And then eee RS, n 
For I have a ſmall affair of Love to diſpatch | 
. - Fred, This is a freedom that ſutes not With the 
Humour of an It: 122 7 | 
Lr. No faith, my Totd, I believe my Mother play d 
Foul play with ſome Engliſh man; £2228 
I mb Willing to do you a good office to my Siſter, 
And if by her humour you become of that opinion too, 
I ſhall hope to render my ſelf more acceptable 
To you by char Franchif S. I 
Enter Galliard, whiſpers. © I 
Fred. Thou knoweſt my grateful retnper, 
No matter; here 1 n:kciter ro Cloris, 
And make ſome excuſe 
Gives him « Letter, and goes out with Lorenzo. 
Ser. So, poor Laſs, tis a hundred to one if ſhe be not 
Lay d by now, and Laura muſt ſucceed hers | 
Well, even Fredrick, I ſee, is but a man, 
But his.yourh and quality will excuſe him; 
And will be called gallantry in him 
When in one of us, *cis ill nature and inconſtancy. 
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Jab. Nay, Madam, tt is in vain to deny it, 
Do ou think I have liv'd te theſe years, 
And cannot interpret Croſs Arms, imperte replies, 

Tour ſudden weepings, your often fighing; 
Your melancholy walks, and making Verſes too? 
And yet I muſt not ſay that this is Love. 
Jim. Art theu ſo notable a Judge of it? 
Jab. I ſhould be, or T ama very dull Scholar, 
For I have loſt the tooliſh boy as many Darts, 
As any Weman of my age in Florence, . +. 
im, Thou haſt pay'd dear tor thy knowledge then, 
Lab. No, the hurt one did, 6.2, ho 1 
| ener. 1 


4 


da 


my not coming this evening. 


— 


a m. Aon Pint 


The other ftill mide good wich very laue | 28 1 
e ee eee, 
In. it is not to 
Wounds, as tis to get them cur d again. „ 
Jab. I am not of your r 
Man that had not Flt do Cure, „ ieee 
As well as charms to kill. 
Im. Since thott rt fo good Judge of of be, 
preethee tell me ho 15 f ll 8: hs 
1/#6, I knew 'rwould come * ce (Au.. 
Why well Madam. N AY 
Im. No more than fo. 
Jab. Yes wondrous Gel, 2 ani be Loves you, 
ind that indeed raiſes a mans value. 
I'm. Thou art deceiv d, I do not ckink he Loves me. 
Jab. Madam' you cannot bur fee a thouſand marks ont. 
I/m. Thou haſt more skill chan I; 
Bur prethee why does he nor tell me ſo himſelf? _ , 
Tab. Oh adam, whilſt he takes you for Claring, 
T would ſhow his diſ- -reſpe&' to tell his Lo ;; ©. 
Bur when he knows Jimena is the object. 
Ke'le tire you with the wiſhe for ſtory. 


Im. Ah, thou art a der. a 


Enter Page. 263 "bs x 


Pſage. Madam, Alberto is without. 

Im. Tell him I'me indiſpogd, and cannot ſee him now, 
Jab. Nay, good Madam, ſee him now by all means, 
For I am ſure my Lord Anzonlo is abſent on ee ; 


, 4 
Enter Alberto. | 


Im. Antonio, Sir, is not return d. 3 

Alb. Madam, this viſſd was not meant to him, 

bur by a cauſe more peeling I am brought, 

Such as my paſſion, not my triendſhip taught; | 

a paſſion which my ſighs have 4 ſhewn, 

and nom beg leave my baſhful tongue may own. G 
The knowledge, Madam, will not much furpriſe, 

** you have gain ꝗ alieady from mine eyes; 

* timerous heart that way my tongue would ſpare, 
And tells you of the flames you've kindled there; 
Tis long I've ſuffer d under this conſtraint, 
ave aways ſuffer d, bur ne re made n | 


1 
a 


\ = — 
354 The Amorous Prince. 
And now againſt my will I muſt reyeal, | 
What Love, and my reſpe& would fain conceal. | 
Im. What mean you Sir ? What have you ſeen in me, 
That ſhould encourage this temerity ? + 
Alb. A World of Beauties, and a world of Charms, 
And every imile and frown begets new harms ; 
In vain I ſtrove my Paſſion to ſubdue, YE 
Which ſtill increas'd the more I look t on you; 
Nor will my heart permit me to retire, 
Bat makes my eyes the convoysto my fire, 
And not one glance you * is caſt — 4 
Jam. Enough my Lord, have you nought elſe to ſay? [ Smiles 
The Plots betray'd, Abd canno — — "Ws ON 
TheStratagem's diſcover d to the Foe z DD 
| I find Antonio has more love than wit, 
And T'le endeavour too to merit it. 
| | Alb. What you have ſaid, I do confeſs is true, 
|. Antonio beg'd I would make love to you; 
| But, Madam, whilſt my heart was unconfin'd; 
A thouſand ways the treachery I declin'd ; 
But now Clarina, by my life I fwear, F 
It is my own concern that brings me here: 
Had he been juſt to you, I had ſuppreſt 
- The flame your eyes have kindled 1n my Breaſt ; 
But his ſuſpition rais d my paſſion more, 
| And his injuſtice taught me to adore; 
But tis a paſſion which you may allow, 
| Since its effects ſhall never injure you. 
| Vin. You have oblig d me, Sir, by your confeſſion, 
| And I ſhall own. it too at ſuch a rate, ö 
b As both becomes my duty to Antonio, 
And my reſpect to you; but I muſt beg 
| Your'l never name your paſſion to me more; 
| Thar guilty language, Sir, I muſt not hear, 
| | Sand yet your ſilence kills me. g | Aſh, 
| | Iſm, Very well diffembled. Aſide, 
| 
| 
F 
| 


41h, I can obey you, Madam, though I cannot live, 
Whilſt you command me filence ; 1 
For tis à flame that dares not look abroad 
To feek for pity from anothers eyes, 

I'm, How he moves me; if this were real now, L Ad. 

Or char he xnew to whom he made this Courtſhip——— 

Al>. Oh do not turn away as if difpleas'd, — 

Iin. No more, you've diſcompos'd my thoughts; Lau. 
Be gon and never ler me ſee thy face again. dbgut ; 
LA. Madam, I go, and will no more offend you, _ 3 

— But 
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Rut 1 will look my laſt—farewel. Offers to g. 

Jab. Pray, Madam, call him back, he may be deſperate. 

My Lord return | 

I'm. Alberto, tell me what you'd have me do. 

Alb. Ah Madam, do not put me to my choice, 

For Lovers ar unreaſonable, I 
if [might name it, I would have you | ve me. 

Im. Love you, and what would be the end of that? 

Alb. J cannot tell, but wiſh you were inclin'd 
To make a tryal, Madam; | 
| have no thought or wiſh beyond that bleſſing, 
and that once gain'd.ſure, I ſhould ask no more. 

Im, Were I inclin'd to this, have you confider'd 
The fatal conſequences which attend 
The breach of Yows and Friendſhip. 

Alb. Madam, Antonio firſt was falſe ro you, 

And not to puniſh that, were ſuch a Vertue 

as he would never thank you for; 

By all that's good, till he proy'd ſo to you, 

fe had my Soul inckeepigg ; 

But this act, maks me reſolve / * 
To recompence his folly. | 

Im, You've found the eaſieſt paſſage to my heart 
You've took it on the weakeſt fide 5 
hut I muſt beg you will pretend no further. 

Alb. Divine Carina, let me pay my thanks | NE 
I this ſubmiſſive poſture, and never riſe, ' [ Kneels; 
Till I can gain fo much upon your credit, 
bs to believe my paſfion tends no farther | 
Than to adore you thus—— and thus poſſeſs you, 

„ {. Kiſſes her hand and Bows. 

Im. Have not I difſembled finely [{abella? Afide: 

Iſab. Yes, if you could make me believe tis ſo. Aſide. 

Im. Riſe, Sir, and leave me, that I may bluſh alone 
for what I've parted with fo eaſily; 
fray do not ** me again too ſoon, 
ut uſe your own diſcretion, and be ſecret. 

Alb, Madam, the bleſſed ſecret here is lodg'd, 

Which time ſhall ne're reaveal to humane knowledge. ¶ Ex. All. 

In. Tme glad he's gone before Antonio return d; 


* 


Enter Laura Weeping; 


What Laura all in Tears, the reaſon pray ! 
Lau. Madam, the Prince conducted by my Brother 
lbour an hour fince made me a Vit; 
ka a F f 2 The 


* 


The Man of all the world I would have ſhun'd 7 


* 


356 The Amorous Prince, 


Knowing his Amorous and inconſtant remper ; [ki 
At his approach be bluſhr and ſtarted back, Anc 
And I with a great amazement did the like. Les 
Wich fear J loſt all power of going from him, or 


As he had done of making his addreſs ; 


He gaz'd, and wonder'd, and I gaz'd on him, 


And from his ſilence I became amaz d. 
My brother ſtood confounded ar our poſtures, + 
And only by che motion of his head, . ! 
( Which now he turn'd to me, then on the Prince ) N En 
We knew that he had lite, : 
Jim. Well, how recover'd ve? L 

Lau. The Prince then kneel'd, bur could approach no nearer, but 
And then as if he'd raken me for ſome Deity 
He made a long diſorder d Amorous ſpeech, 
Which brought me back to ſenſe again; 


But Lorenzo told him that I was a mortal, An 
And brought him nearer to me, | oh! 
Where he began to make ſuch vows of Love Cour 
Im. What then ? [lan 
Lau. Then J am ruin d | Lo 
To all I faid he found a contradiction, 74 


And my denials did but more inflame him; 
I told him of the vows I'de made to Curtius, 
But ke reply d that Curtius was a Subject; 


But ſure at laſt de won upon his goodneſs, Gn 
Had not my Father enter'd, = 17 
To whom the Prince addreſt himſelf; 7 
And with his moving tale ſo won upon him, 4 
Or rather by his quality. =} 
Thar he has gain'd his leave to viſit me, | 7 | 
And quite forbids me e're to ſpeak to Curtius. rey 
In. Als the day, is this all? 1 
Lau, All ? can there be more to make me miſerable? 
Im. 1 fee no reaſon thou haſt to complain; 
Come, wipe your eyes, and take a good heart, Al 
For Ile tell thee a ſtory of my own, Why 
That will let rhee ſee I have much more cauſe to weep ; 


And yet I have a thouſand little ſtratagems 
In my head, which give me as many hopes: 
This unlucky reſtraint upon our Sex, 
Makes us all cunning; and that ſhall aſſiſt thee now 
With my help, I Warrant thee ; | 
Come in with me and know the reſt, 

Ia Sa, fo, diſguiſe it how you will, 
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The Amorous Prince. 257 
know you are a real Lover, . 
and that ſecret ſhall advance my Love · deſign; ; 


Yes Madam, now I will be ferv'd by you, 
Or you ſhall fail to find a friend of me. 


[ Ex, Hab. 


— 


SCENE III. 


Enter Loren zo Drunk, with a Page, and Muſick as in the dark, 


Lr. Here's the door, begin and play your beſt, 
Bur let them be ſoft low Notes, do you hear? ¶ They Play, 


Enter Antonio. 


\ 
Ant. Muſick at my Lodgings, it is Alberto; 
Oh how I love him tor't N if Clarina ſtand his 
Courtſnip, I am made; 
[anguiſh between hope and fear. | 
Lr. Stay Friend, I hear ſome body, + [ Muſick ceaſes, 
Pag. Tis no body Sir. | 


Enter Iſabella. * | 
Jab. Tis Lorenzo, and my Plors ripe's ; [ Afide. . ä 
Twill not ſure be hard to get him, under pretence Lorenzo. il 
of ſeeing Clarina, into my Chamber, being retir'd | 'F 
And then Fle order him at my pleafure: - the while a —- 
Imena is on my ſide, for I know all her ſecrets, little further. i) 
and ſhe muſt wink at mine therefore. | She retires. 1H | 
Lor. Thou art in the right Boy, | wy | 
[ think indeed 'twas nothing. L Plays again, "4 | 
. LE | 
Enter Alberto, 7 | | 
Ale, She yields, bad woman! | 
Why fo eafily won? E | 


Ly me too, who am thy Husbands friends * | 
0k dangerous boldneſs! unconfidering woman, | 16 
lord thee, whilſt I thought thou could'ſt not yield; 4 
vt now that eafinefs has undone thy intereſtin my heart; 
it back and tell thee that it was to try thee, | 
" | Lir, No, no, cwas my fears, away with the Song, 
ende ir on your word that tis fit for my purpole. 
le warrant you my Lord. 
N | Ff 3 SOX. 


— 


Falſe and perfidious woman, I might have thought, 
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N vain. I have labour'd the Victor to prove, 
Of a heart that can ne're give attendance to Love; 
So hard to be done, 
That nothing ſo young 
Could ere have reſiſted a paſſion ſo long. 


Tet nothing I left unattempted or ſaid, 
That might ſoften the heart of this pitileſs Maid; 
But ſtill ſhe was fhye, 
And would bluſhing deny, 
Whilſt her willinger eyes gave her Language the Iye. 


Since Phillis, 7my paſſion you vow to deſpiſe, 
Witbay aw the falſe hopes from your flattering eyes, 
For whilſt they inſpire 
A xeſiſtleſs vain fire, 
We . ſhall grow to abhor, what we now do admire. ¶ Ex. Muſich 


Alb. What's this, and at Clarina's lodgings too 2 


pc tis Antonio impatient of delay, 
alves her a Serenade from me. 


Enter Iſabella. 


Jab. Tis the fool himſelf 
My Lord, where are you? 
Alb. How, a womans voice ! tis dark, Te advance. 

Lor. Thou Simpleton, I told thee there was tome-body. 
Pag. Lord, Sir, tis only 1/abella char calls you. 

Lor. Away Sirrah, I find by my fears tis no woman, 


| Goes out with the Page. 
Hab. Why don't you come, here's no body. 
Alb. Here I am, 1 
Jab. Where? 
Alb. Here. | [Gives her is Hud. 


Jab. My Lord, you may venture, Clarina will be 


Alone within this hour, where you ſhall entertain 

Her at your freedom; but you muſt ſtay a while in my 
Chamber till my Lord's a- bed, 8 | 

For none but I muſt know of the favour ſhe defigns you. 


4b. Oh gods ! what language do I here- | 


- * 
4 
- 


H\ce 


* 


* 


rince thou wer't gain'd ſo eaſily by me, r 


Thou wouldſt with equal haſte yield to another. | 
Lab. It is not Lorenzo, what ſhall I do e [ She flexts in 


Enter Lorenzo and Page. 


Lr. A Pox of all Pamn'd Cowardly fear, 
Now did I think I had drunk Nature up to reſolution; 
have heard of choſe that could have dar d in their di ind, 
But I find, drunk or ſober, tis all one in me. 
Ab, The Traytor's here, 
Whom I will kill who ore he be. 
Ur. Boy, go fee for Habella. 2 
Boy. I 2 a Man ſhould not be a Coward and a Lover 
At once——[/abella, Iſabella, ſne's gone Sir. | Calls, 
Alb. Yes villain, ſhe's gone, and in her om 
[one that will chaſtiſe thy boldneſs. © OT 
Ur. That's a proud word though, who e're thou be, 
Bur how T ſhall avoid it, is paſt my underſtanding. * 


% 


Alb, Where art thou ſaves?s?s? Of £5 win 

| Alberto gropes for him, he avolds him. 
Pag. Take heart Sir, here's company which I will $52 
Get to aſſiſt you 75 10115 Hu a8 


bir, as you are a Gentleman aſſiſt a ſtranger ſet upon by Thieve 
{ They fight, Antonio with Alberto. [ Lor. runs aways * 
Alberto falls, is wounded, ' - © ttbe wle. 
Ab. Who e're thou be'ſt that takes the Traytors part, 
Commend me to the wrong d Antonio. ell 
Ant. Alberto! dear Alberto, is it thee? 2 
Alb, Antonio be 
Ant. I am aſham'd to fayT am Antonio; 
01 gods, why would you ſuffer this miſtake ? 
Abb. J am not wounded much, 
bly greateſt pain is my concern tor thee ; | 
friend thou art wrong'd, falſly and baſely wrong d; ; 
Clarins whom you lov'd and fear'd, | 
Has now hetray d thy Honour with her own. 
Ant. Without that fad addition to my grief, 
{ ſhould not long have born the weight of life, 
Having deſtroyd thine by a dire miſtake, 
Alb. Thou are deceiv'd. «+» 
Anz. Alas, why was it not permitted me 
io loſe my Fiend, or Wife; bad one ſurviv d, 
Ff4 Ie 


. — 


b rl 
Enter Antonio. 


F 
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I might have dy'd in ſilence for the other; * 
Oh my Alberto! oh Clarina too L Weeps, 
Alb. Come, do not grieve for me, I ſnall be well, 
«% I yer find ſtrength enough to get a way; ; 
And then T'le let thee know my fate and thine. | Exe, 


SCENE. IV. 
Enter Clarina, Iſmena, and Iſabella weeping. 


83 Jab. For Heaven fake, Madam, pardon me. : 
Clar. Be dumb forever, falſe and treacherous woman, 
Was there no way but this to mask your Cheat? 
A Lye which has yngone us all. . 
V. Alas, twas in the dark, how could I know him ? 
Pray forgive it me, and try my future ſervice. 
Clar. I never will forgive thee naughty Girl; 
Alberto now incens d, ill tell Antonin all. 
| Jab. What need you care Madam? 
1 Lou are ſecure enough. | 
| Clay. Thou falvſt an error with a greater ſtill ; 
| Doſt thou not not know Antonio's Jealouſie, 
Which yet is moderate, rais d to a higher piteh 
May ruine me, Iſmena, and thy ſe!f ? | 
In. Siſter, there cannot be much harm in this, 
ITis an ill chance, tis true, for by it we have loſt 
wy pleaſure of an innocent revenge »  / 
Uppn Antonio; but if underſtood, F ; 
We have but miſs'd that end. a 
Clar. Oh Iſmena! id 
This Jealouſie is an unapprehenſive madneſs , 
A non-ſenſe which does till abandon reaſon. 
Tab. Madam, early in the morning 
Ile to Alberto's Lodgings, and tell him the miſtake 
Clay. Twill be too late. | 
Iſm. Siſter, what think you if I go my ſelf? 
| Car. You ſhould not be ſo daring; | 
Beſides, I bluſh to think what ſtrange opinion 
He'le entertain of me the while. 
Im. Do not let that afflict you, 
Fetch my veil, and if Antonio chance to ask for me, 
Tell him I'me gone to Laura. [ Ex. Jab. 
Believe me, I will ſer all ſtrait again. 
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Enter Iſabella with the Veil. 


Clay. Thou haſt courage, Girl, then J. 
Im. What need is there of much of that, 
To encounter a gay young Lover, 
Where I am ſure there cannot be much danger? 
Clar. Well take your chance, I wiſh you luck Sir, 
For I am ene as much bent upon revenge, 
As thou are upon Marriage. | 
Im. Come, my Veil, this and the night 
Will enough ſecure me—— "5 YM 
| Puts on the Veil and goes out, Ex. Clar. and Iſab 


SCENE. V. 


— 


Dif, covers Alberto and Antonio. 


Alb. Nay thou ſhalt ſee't before thou doſt revenge it, 
In ſuch a caſe, thy ſelf ſhould be the witneſs, 
She knows not what has paſt to night between us, 
Nor ſhould ſhe, if thou could'ſt contain thy rage; 
And that Antonio you ſhall promiſe me; | 
To morrow place thy ſelf behind the Arras, 
And from thy eyes thy own misfortunes know. 5 
hat will not diſobliged paſſion do? „ Alte. 
Ant. Tie hide my anger in a — calm, 
And what I have to do, conſult the while, 
And ſnask my vengance underneath a ſmile, {| Ex. Antonio. 
Page. My Lord, there is without a Lady - 
Deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Alb. Who is't? 
Page. I know not, Sir, ſhe's veild. 


Enter Iſmena weeping, 


Alb. Conduct her in. 
Im. Oh Alberto, Tabella, has undone us all! 
Alb. She weeps, and looks as innogent ! 
What mean you falſe diſſembling Clarina 2 F- 
What, have you borrow'd from deceit new Charms ? 
N And think ſt to fool me to a new belief. | 
I'm. How Sir, can you too be unkind ? 
Nay then 'tis time to dye 
Alas, there wanted but your credit 


o chis miſtake, ro make me truly miſerabl . 


* 1 
. 7 


\ * . 


LY The Amorous Prince 

| Alb. What credir ? what miſtake ? oh undeceive me; — 

. - For I have done thee injuries paſt forgiveneſs, 

N. t thoubeſt truly innocent. 

EE Iſm. If Jabella, under pretence of courting me 7 
For Lorenzo, on whom ſhe has defigns to N 
Make a Husband; 

Has given him S will undo my honour, 
It not prevented ſoon. | 
Alb. May I credit this? and that it was noe by toy 
Command ſhe did i. 
a = witneſs Heaven, my innocence in this, 
ou will believe, Tem ſafe again, 
iS 1 o believe thee, but thou art not ſafe. 

Here, take this Ponyrd, and revenge thy wrongs, | 

Wrongs which I dare not beg a pardon for. [Ae gives her, 
Iſm. Why, Sir, what have.you done? have you a Dagger. 

Deceiv'd me, and do you not indeed Love me ? 
Alb. Oh Clarina! do not ask that queſtion, 

Too much of that has made me ruine thee ; $4 

It made me jealo us, drunk with jealouſie, 

And then I did unravel all my ſecrets. 
Im. What ſecrets, Sir? you have then ſcen Antonio. 


Alb. Yes. 
I'm. Hah——Now Wit if ere thou didſt poſſeſs 22 
| A Woman; aſſiſt her at her need. + | 
* — Well Sir, riſe aud tell me, all; morn 
s. I will not riſe till you have pardon -d me. 
odr puniſnt my misfortune, ,. | 
45 Tſm, Re what it will Ido forgive i it thee. 
4 Im. Antonio Madam knows my happineſs, 
= For in my rage I told him that you loy'd me 
-  ———WhaſhllIdo? 
V.. I cannot blame you though it were A 
Alb. This I could help, but I have romis'd him, 
That he ſhall be a ines of this truth 
What ſay you Madam do I not merit death? 43 
Oh ſpeak and let me know my doom er hs it be? 
In. Make good your word. 
Alb. What mean yon? 
In. What you have promis'd him, perform a a5 you ended, 
What 2 5 0 
3 Im. Then ends you defend to viſe e. San ui. 
= 1:8 Bar ler melrnggy avis 'cis you eay co do, 5 65S 
| Act accordingly. Fl 
In. No, Anſwer me to every Queſtion aſl d, 
— ag perhaps may fer all ſtraight; *. iy 9 


. 


; - Tis now late, and 829 


P 
: * 
. 
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puit you oy love me, be no more Jealous of me. 
arewel. 
Alb. Muſt I be Ignorant then of your defign ? 
Im. Yes, Alberto. © 
And you ſhall ö make a Woman do. 


[ He leads ber Ute | 
Alb. Now am I caugh caught again, inconſtanr Nature. 
would ſhe had lefs of Beauty or of Wit, * ; 
Or that Antonio did bur leſs deſerve her "WEEK 3 
or that ſhe were not married, | 


Or Ide leſs Virtue, for tis that which aus me, 

That tender ſenſe 'of nothing - 

And makes the other Reaſons ſeem as Bugbears, £ 
II Love Clarina more than he can do. £ 
And yet this Virtue doth oppoſe that Love, | 
Tells me there Jutks a treaſon there 

Againſt Antonio's and Clarinas Virtue ; 

Lis bur too true indeed, and I'm not ſafe, 

Whilſt I conceal the Criminal within 

——T muſt reveal it, for whilſt I hide the Traytor 

l ſeem to Love the Treaſon Wo, . 

——T will reſign it then, ſince is leſs blame. 


To > periſh by my pain, then live with Name” | [ Exit; 
— 2 — . 50 1 — — | ©, 
ACT. in SCENE: I. 

Enter Frederick and Laura. | 


Fred, F Aura, Conſider well my 175 | 
L And be not angry with gay Fathers, Conldence, 
Who lett us here alone. 
Lau. He will repent that Freedcer when he nous, 
What uſe you ve made ont Sir. 1 
Hed. Fy, fy, Laura, a Lady bredar Cour, and | 
Yer want Complaiſance enough to entertain 
A Gallant in private: this eoy Humour 24 
Is not Ala- mode. * 1 
e not ſo peeviſh with a heart that dy fon you. 
Lau. Pray tell me Sir, what is t in me chat can * 
Encourage this? * 
Fred. That which is in all — women, Laura; 
A thouſand bluſhes play about your Checks, 
Which ſhows the briſkneſs of the blood thir warms them 


A I dos tell you how I do adore 0 


- : * 
* 
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You ſtraight decline your Eyes, 
Which does declare you underſtand my mean ing, 
And every ſmile or frown betrays your thoughts, 


And yet * cry, yu do not give me cauſe, 


5 Enter Maid. 


Maid, Curtins, Madam, waits without, 
- Fred. I do not like his haſte. 

ell him he cannot be admitred now, 

Lau. Sir, he is one that merits better treatment from you? ? 
How can you injure this the Man you Love? 

Fred, Oh Madam ask your Eyes, 
Thoſe powerful Attracts, 
And do not call their Forces ſo in queſtion, 
As to believe they kindle feeble fires ; 
Such as a Friendſhip can ſufmount. No Laura, 
They've done far greater mircles. | | 
Law. Sir tis in vain you tell me of their power, 
Unleſs they could have made a nobler Conqueſt 
Than hearts that yield to every petty Victor. 
—— Lock on me well, * I 
On nothing here inſorm you of Soul, 
And how it ſcorns to Fab pay ap pg 21 

s on him, es with 4 hal mill 

Fried. Faith, no Lawa, 1 Fi 
Il ſee nothing there but wondrous Beauty, 
And a deal of needleſsPride, and ſcoru; 
And ſuch as may be humbl'd. 

La. Sir you miſtake, that never can abate, 
But yet I know your pomer 82 _ me injuries; 
But I believe your, guilty of 


© - Save your inconſtancy which is t 1 | 
And Sir I beg I may not be the firſt [ eels and weeys, 


May find new Crimes about you. 

er 

ich pray be careful that you conceal'd. s #0 29. 
Lau. I humbly thank + Job! Offers to 

Heu. But why ſhould this interpoſi ing virtue check qc. 
Stay Laura tell me; muſt you marry Curtin? 
Lau, Yes Sir, 1 

Fred. Laura you muſt not. © 

Lau. How Sir! 2 

Fred. I ſa * mall t not marry "Ss 
Ualeſs + er up a Victim, 


wm V*» V|® tHondt 
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That may appeaſe the anger you ha ve rais d in me. 
Lau. Ile offer up a 100 prayers and tears. 1 
te thou't Jemy'd my ju 
Since ſt deny'd my juſt pretentions to 
No lefs than what I told you of ſhall Lach we. | 
Lau. Oh where is all your Honour, and your virtue? 
Fred, Juſt where it was, there's no fuch real thing, 
I know that thou wert made to be 2 
And he that does refuſe it, loves thee | 
here's — in Love, ne your delay, \ 
And you are moſt ſecure whilſt you obey, ¶ He pulls her gently. 
Lay. Then this ſhall be my ſafety, hold , wil 
[ She draws a Dagger- 
L He laughs, 


Or TI forget you are my Prince. 
Fred. Pretty Virago, how you raiſe my Love? 
I have a Dagger too; What will you do? 


 * [ Shows her a Dagger: 
"44 | 
Enter Curtius. ' 4 
Cur. How! the Prince! arm'd againſt Lauma too! 
|; { Draws. 


Fred. Traytor, doſt draw upon thy Prince? 
Cur. Your Pardon Sir, I meant it on a Raviſher, (| bows. 
A foul miſguided Villain. aj 6 RMS « 
One that ſcarce merits the brave name of Man. 
One that betrays his Friend, forſakes his Wife; 
And would commit a Rape upon my Miſtreſs. 
Fred, Her preſence is thy ſafety, be gone and leave me. 
Cur, By no means Sir; the Villain may return; 


To which fair Laura\ſhould not be exops d. . 
Fred. Slave darſt thou _ 2 | [ Offers to fight, 
Cur. Hold Sir, and do not make me guilty of a ſin, 

Greater than that of yours. N 

- Enter Salvator. 
Salu. Gods pity me; here's fine doings. —— Why how 
Came this roiſtring Youngſter in my houſe 2? Sir, 10 | 
Who ſent for you, Hah? . 
Cur, Love, | 


Salv. Love, with a witneſs to whom? my ? 
No Sir, ſhe's otherwiſe diſpos'd of I can aſſure 
You. Begone and leave my Houſe and that quickly 
Too. And thank me chat I do not ſecure 


The for a Ttaytor. | 0 | 2 


« 
4 


Te —— bi. 4 


cr. Will you not hear me ſpeak ? 

Salv. Nox à word Sir, go be gone; unleſs your 

. 8 will have him apprehended, | JV reed. 
Pied. No Sir, it ſhall not need. Curtius look 

To hear from me.—— [ Comes up to him and tells him ſo in a 


menacing tone, and go out ſeverally. | 
. Saly, Go Mrs. Minks, der you in. Ex. Salv. and Laur, 
4 52 | SCENE. II. 
5 Buer Frederick paſſing in anger over the Stage, \ 
. . meets Lorenzo. 
| * Q 
| "2a o Sir, I'm glad I've found you; for | 
 Thave the rareſt news for you, ; 
- + fred, What news? | 
Lor. Oh the Devil, he's angry; with the 


ſt oung . . 
Fred. Theres for your intelligence. ¶ Strikes him and goes out, 
Lor. So, very well; How Mortal is the favour of 
Princes : theſe be turns of State now; what the : 
Devil ails he trow ; ſure he could nor be 
 -- Offended with ther news I have brought him; if he be; he's 
Mn Strangley out af Tune; 
; And fure he has roo. much Wit to grow Virtuous at theſe 
Vears: No, no, he has had ſome repulſe from a 
2 and thats a wonder; for he has a Tongue and a 
e that ſeldom fails; if youth and vigour would 
Stretch as far, be pere the wonder of the Age „4 


=> 1 
* 
0 0 1 
5 Enter curtius. Ae 
' = .* s 4 ; ' ” 
1 > 4 


Curt. Lorencs, dial thou oe the Prince ? * 
Lor. Marry did I, and feel him too. 
Curt. Why, did he ſtrike you? 
* men rrue Subject if he did not ; and that 
＋8— oing that ſervice which once was moſt acceptable 
„ 
W I know nor, leave me. + 
12 r out of humour - ur too? 
me hut know who tis diſoblig'd thee, and. — 
Ciur. What wilt thou ? 
Lr. Never ſe his face more, if a Man. 
Gor And whae Wang 


4 


When he firſt deſir'd me ro go? 
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Lor. Then ſhe's an Idle peeviſn Slut Vie warrant her. 
Cur. Conclude it ſo and leave me. 
Li. Nay now thou haſt ſaid the only ching hing that could, 
e Fre nb TAS men 1 


ou Curtius, theſe Female miſchi 
— — us reſolutions ſometimes. 


Enter Aber. 
Alb. Curtius, I've ſomething to deliver 3 your Ears: 


VIE 
Curt. Any thing from Alberto is welcom 
Cor. Well I will be hang d if there be not ſome 

Miſchief in Agitation; it cannot be wenching ; 

They look all tos dull and ſober for that; and beſides 

Then I ſhould have been a party concern'd. 

Car. The place and time. 

Alb, An hour hence i'th' Grove by the River fide. 
Cur. Alone thou ſay'ſt ? 
Alb. Alone, the Prince will have it fo, | "+ 
Cur, I will not fail a moment- [Ex. Alb 
o this ha's eas d my Heart of half its load. 
Lor. Te ſneak away or this is ſome fighting 

bifinels and I may perhaps be invited aſccond, 

A Complement I care not for. { Offers to ge; 
Cur. Lorenzo, a word with you, 8 
Lo. Tis ſo, what ſhall I do now 7 Ae. 
Cur. Seay: | * 
Lor. I at a little in haſte my Lord. 
N I fhall ſoon diſpatch 7 

Lr. I believe fo, for I am dead alread art 
wich fear; Sir, I have proce to malte a viſit 

To a Lady, and 
Cur. What Tve to ſay ſhall not derain you long. 
Lor. What a Dog was I, I went not, 


— 


[ Afde. 


Oh impertinency, thou art juſtly rewarded! 
Cur. Lorenzs, may I believe you love me? — * 
Lor. Now what ſhall I ſay, I or no? { Aſide. 

The Devil take me if I know. - AQ Po, 
Cur. Will you do me a fayour ? + 
Lor, There 'tis again. Aae 
Cur. I know I may truſt thee with a ſeeret· . 
Lor; Truly, Curtius, I cannot tell. 

Ia ſome es I am nor e 100 N 65/57 
ur. I am going about a bu chat perhaps 

rr 1 

Aud I may x ſee thy Silter mer; oo | = 
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Will yoa oblige me in a meſſage to her? 
| Le, Lou know you may command me; 

——]'me glad tis no worle. | 

Cur. Come go with me into my Cabinet, - 

And there Ile write to Lu Es. 

And prethee if thou hear ſt that I am dead, 

Tell her I fell a Sacrifice to her, 

And thats enough, ſhe underſtands the reſt : 

Lr. But harky Curtius, by your favour, this is but a 
Scurvy tale to caggy to your Miſtreſs ; 
I hope you are not in carneſt ? 
Cur, Les. I 
Lor. Yes ? why, what a fooliſh idle humour's this in you ? 
I vow *cwill-go near to break the poor Girls heart; 
Come be advis'd man. os 
Cur. Perhaps I may conſider ont for that reaſon. 
Lor. There are few that go about ſuch buſineſſes, 
But have one thing or other to conſider in favour of life, 
I find that. even in the moſt magnanimous : | 
—Prethee Who is't with | 
cur. That's counſel ; and pray, lek this too which I have 
Told you be a ſecret, for 'rwi 0 life. 
Lor. Good Curtius take it back agaiff then, 
For a hundred to one but my over- care of keeping it, 
Will betray ir. 9 
Ci. Thougoveſt thy ſelf better. | 
Lr. Well that's a comfort yet. L Exeunt 


SCENE HI. AWood. 
Eater Cloris dreft like a . DY follow'd by Guilliam a Clown; 


Cloris, comes reading a Letter. 


N 


. Clo. reads. Cloris beware of men; for though I my ſelf be one 
Tet I have the frailties of 55 Sex, fo, can diſſemble too; 
Truſt none of us, for if thou doft, thou art dane 
We makewws to all alike we fee, 7 
And even the beſt of men, the Prince, I 
E not to be credited in an aff air f Love. 115 
Do Curtivs, thy advice was very kind, 55 
Had it arriv dbe fore, Ide been undone f ' 
—Can Frederick too be falſe? | | | 
A Prince, and be unjuſt to her rhar loves him too'? © 
—Surely it is impofffble— 
Perhaps thou lov s mie too; and this may be Pointing 10 the _ 


8 


LH 
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ome Plot of thine to try my conſtancy: . 
Howe re it be ſince he could fail laſt night 
of ſeeing me, I have at leaſt a cauſe to juſtifie 


This ſhameful change; and ſure in this diſguiſe { Looks on 
I ſhall not ſoon be known, doſt think I ſhall 2 her ſelf. 


Guil. Why forſooth, what do you intend to paſs for, 
A Maid or a Boy ? , | 
Clor. Why, what I ſcem to be, will it not do? 
Guil, Yes, yes, it may do, but I know not What; 
wo d Love would Tranſmogriphy me to a Maid now, 
— We ſhould be the prettieſt couple; 5 af | 
Don t you remember when you dreſt me up the laſt 
Carnival, was not I the woundieſt handſom laſs 
A body could fee in a Summers day? 
There was Claud the Shepherd as frekiſh after me 
Ile war rant you, and fimpr'd and tript it like any thing 
Clor. Ay, but they ſay tis dangerous for young 
Maids to live at Court. TG | IVA 
Cuil. Nay, then I ſhould be loth to give temptation; - 
ray forſooth what's that you read ſo often there? 
Cor. An advice to young Maids that are in Love. 
Cuil. Ay, ay that ſame Love is a vengeance thigqg. 
Wo'd I were in Love too; I ſee it makes a body Valiant; 
One neither feels hunger nor cold chat is poſſeſt with it. 
Clor. Thou art i th right, it can do miracles 
Cuil. So it ſeems, for without a miraele you and I could never 
Have rambled about theſe Woods all night without either, 
Bottle or Wallet: I could ene cry for hunger now. 8 
Clor. What a dull Soul this Fellow hath? 
Sure ir can never feel the generous pains . 
Of Love, as mine does now; Oh how Tglor 777 
Tofind my heart above W mls ns rc 
Were not my Prince inconſtant, t z 
I would not envy what the bleſſed do above: 1 
Bur he is falſe good Heaven ! — werbe. [Guil. bowls! 
What doſt teel that thou ſhouldſt weep with me? 
Cuil. Nothing but hunger, ſharp hunger forſdotd, 
Cler. Leave calling me forſooth it will betray s. 
Cuil. What ſhall I call you then? | ha abu Ran 
Clor. Call me Philibert, ot any thitlg. ' 
And be familiar with me: put on thy Hat leſt any coine itaf 
ee us. Trina: on 75 ok ay 
Cuil. "Tis a hard name; but l le learn it by heart. 
Well Philibert — what ſhall we do wheu we come to Cotirt? 
: CH * [Puts on h Hh 
ſides caring and drinking, which Iſhall do in abundance, * 
* 7 > + Clori Wy 
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bor. We muſt get each of us a ſervice. | 
-— Bur thou art ſuch a Clown. 
VGruil. Nay ſay not ſo honeſt Philibert: for look yee, 

I; m much the properer Fellow of the two. (Walks, 

Chr. Well trythy fortune; but be ſure you never diſcover © 
Me, What ever queſtions may chance to be asked thee, 

Cuil. T warrant thee honeſt Lad, I am true and truſty, 
But I muſt he very familiar with you, you fay. 

Clor. Yes before Company. 

Guil. Pray let me begin and Practice a little now 
Ant pleaſe you, for fear x ſhould nor be ſawey . 
When we Af tive at 

Clor. Tle warrant you — ou'l ſoon learn there. 

Guil. — Oh Lord Philibert! Philibert! I ſee a Man a coming 
Moſt deadly fine, lets run away. 

Cl. Thiis thou haſt ſerv'd me all this night, 
There's not a buſh we come at but thou ſtartſt thus. 

Cuil. Tis true you are a lover and may ſtay che danger on' t 
But Tle make fare for one. 

Choy. It is the Prince, Oh Gods what makes he here ! 
with bow: — roo; this ak is fir for — and ſad 
Deſpair; the me ncholy Spring afl re makes, 
A — Conſort for departing —— 
her mixtwith dying Groans/ and e thick boughs 

oſe a diſmal roof; 


y ſh of Detth or Graves: | 2 
| een 


Buſh, 


| $ 2 Dyer eder. 


Fred. But yet nor thi 575 55 deſpight to b, 
Shall make me out of Un Wi | 
Whilſt I have gehe wic fires Abou 55 heart: 


Let Imuſt fight with ce = 

And fo chaſtiſe "he bung dur of chat fond Maid, 

Whoſe ſaucy, v urſt controul my flame; 

And yet Tlove her not as I do Cloris; 

But fain I would have overcome that Chaſtity ,” 

Ot which the'fooliſh Beauty boaſts fo. „ 

Clo. Curtius Ithank — now I do believe pee, 
Calin, If hou ſeeſt any fghring anon, { The - Prince , 

121 ſure yourun our and call ſome body. 

Guil. You need nor bid me run away when 7once 


See them to that. j 
SE. ai Enter Curtius 


* — Sir Lam come as you commanded me. 8 5 
3¹ * When you conſider what * _ done, 


SB ff 4 & 
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Tou will not wander why I ſent for | 
oy ut gh fight, I do not 45 5 pay; : 

Lee draw. 78 | 

$ Curt: Shew mie 1 my Enemy, and chen if Tam low. 

4 Fred, I am he, nerdſt thou one more powerful? 

Cur. 1 what have I done to make you fo 2 

Fed. If ou. wanteſt a further proof of it, 

Know: Lle 7 my Claim to Laura. 5 

Cur. That muſt not be with me Sir, 
God forbid that 1 ſhould raiſe my Arm againſt my Prince 3 
If Laura have fo little Faich and Virtue, 

To render up that right belongs to me, 

With all my heart I yield hee 

To. any bur ta you; 

And Sir for your on ſake you muſt not x have hers — 
Ned. Your Reaſon? AA 
Curt. Sir you're: already marryed. 
Fred, Thou lyeſty: and ſeck'ſt excuſes for thy Eomatdite! 
Cur. I with (you; would recall that haſty h * 

Yet this Ile bear from you, who know dis falſe. 

Fred. Will nothing move thee ? 
Curt. You wwuld believe fo Sir, if I. ſhould tell 3 


Thar beſides all this; I have a juſter cauſe. * 
Fred, Juſter than that of Laura ? call it up, chen «_ | 

And ler it fave thee from 4 furtlier ſhame, 3 
Curt. Yes ſt I will, tis that ol ien 1 

_ needs my aids much more; 25 10 


Do you remember ſuch a Virgin Sir! 
For ſo ſhe was till ſhe knew Frederick ;': - 
The ſweeteſt innocent that ever Nature e 

Fred. Not thy on Honour, nor thy Love to e 
Would make tliee draw, and now at Cloris name. 
Thou art incens'd,- thy eyes. all red with - rage 8 
h thou haſt rows'd my Sout ; | 

Nor would I juſtify my wrongs to her, | 5k 
Unleſs it were to farisfy my jealoufie, | 
Which thou haſt raigd in me by qr wary eine 
Draw or Tle kill thee. - . ©: 

Curt. Stay Sir, and hear me our. 

Fred. I will not ſtay, now 1 fect on al dy 
eats | l der Bate der TI defend! my fel rio fin 

Cut. I will not fight, but en 

Fred. We are betrayd. 57 £ 

Curt, Yes, Sir, and you are wotnded. 

＋ Guil. runs bawling out, they are both Sided 
Clor. Oh Heaven defend the Prince. | She peeps 

Fred, I hear fome coming, go be gone. 
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And fave thy ſelf by flight. 
D Fred. Alunds Leaning en his Sword, 
2 Sir, give me leave to ſtay, my flight will lock like 
uiler- 
, Fred. By no means Curtius, thou wilt be taken here, 
And thou ſhalt never charge me with that Crime of berraying 
Thee : when we meet next wee'l end it. 
Curt. I muſt obey you then. | I Exit. Cutt, 


eee eee. 


Clor. Sir, has the Villain hurt one 4 -f She pere bim. 
— Pray Heaven my ſorrows 'do not betray me now, . 
For ſince he's falſe, I fain would dy conceal d. L Aſide, 
—Shew me your wound and 1 ak & __ h we 
Alas you bleed extreamly—— 

Fred. Kind youth thy ſuccours are in- vain though w—_ 
For though I bleed I am not wounded much. 

Clor, No? Why did you let him pals og En then, 
Who would have hurt you more? 


. Enter Guillam with a Galiad, 


Serv. Where vat? 
Guil. Look ye Sir there,don' t you ſee them?? 
Serv. How does yout Highneſs ? This Fellow) cold i me 
Of a quarrel here, which made me haſt. 
Fred. Be ſilent, and carry me to my own apartment. 
Serv. Alas Sir, is it. you chat fought 2? 
Fred. No more queſtions. — 3; 
Kind Boy pray leave me not till I have found - 
A way to recompence thy. pretty care of me. 


Clor. I will Veen you Sir. Nr but Guillian 


er 1 Peeps ff 


Lor. n hood Pa 3 
Oh what a Dog was I to know of ſome ſucli ge M - 
And not — all ? zo 007 Dm 4 
Lorenzo fails gating at Gül. 

A Gil, 2 tabering his Hat and ſcruing his PH 


? 


Fellow that ere I ſay i in my life. 
+ Prerhce Friend what's Mart Name ? a 5 J, 
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Ny Name it, is Guillam. | | 
a, Lr. From whence comeſt thou? d 
'E Guil. From a Village a great huge way off, 
Lo. And what's thy bufinefs here, hah ? 
Guil, Truly Sir, not to tell a lye, 
sl come to get a ſervice here at Court, 5 29 
Lr. A ſervice at Court; hah, hah, that's a pleaſant 
n. Humour y faith. Why Fellow what canſt thou do? 
Guil. Do Sir, I can do any thing. a 
Lr. Why what canſt thou do ? canſt thou dreſs well 1 
Set a Perruke to advantage, ty a Crevatt. | C972 £0) 
| and Cuffs, put on a Belt with dexterity, hah ? 
1- WT Theſe be the parts that myſt recommend you, 
| Guil, I know not whar you mean, 
But I am ſure I can do them all. 
m, Loy. Thou art confident it ſeems, and I can tell 
You Sirrah, that's a great ſtep to preferment; | 
hut well, go on chen, canſt ride the great Horſe? 
Guil. The biggeſt in all our Town f 
[ have rid a thouſand times. 1 = 
Lor, Thar's well ; canft Fence ? | SO 
Cuil. Fence Sir, what's that? ; | 
Ir. A term we. uſe for the Art and skill cf handl ag. 2 _ 
Weapon. | 2 30 | 1 
Gail, I can thraſh Sir. 
Lor. What's that Man? 85 
Cuil. Why Sir it is— it is thraſhing. 
Lor. An Artiſt I vaw ; canſt play on any Muſick ? 
Cuil. Oh moſt rogically Sir, I have a Bagpipe that 
Every breath ſets the whole Village a Dancing. 
Lor. Better ſtill; and thou canſt Dance Ile wirrant? 
am Guil Dance, he, he, he, I vow you've light on 
My Maſter piece y fegs. 
N Lor. And Ile try thee ; Boy go fetch ſome of theſ To the Page 
if WH Pulick hicher which I keep in pay; | Exit. By, 
N hut hark you Friend, chough I love Dancing very well, 
| And that wr recommend thee in a great depree ; a 
Yet "tis wholly neceſſary that you ſhould be valiant too; 
we great ones ought to be ſery'd by men of valaur, 
For we are very liable to be affronted by many here 
To our faces, which we would gladly have beaten | ghi id 
Our backs ; —But Pox on't thou haſt not the Huff, 
and Grimaſs of a Man of Proweſs. 
Cuil. As tor fighting though I do not care ſor it, 
er I can dot if any body angers me, or fo. 
My Ly, tut I muſt have you learn ro dot when 
4ny body angers me tyge GB 3 Guid 
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Guil, Sir, they told me I ſhould have no need ont 
Here; But I ſhall learn. 5 MM 
Lor. Why you Foot that's not a thing to be learn d, e 
——Thar's a brave inclination born with Man, 
A brave undaunted ſomerhing, a thing that, 
That, comes from, from; I know not wha, 
For I was ** withour: it. 


Ener Page and Muſk, 


Oh are TT come? lets fee Sirrah your Activity, = 

For I muſt tell you that's another ſtep to on print: F, 
HD ances a Jigg en N 

Tis well perform d; vell hadft thou but witz V 

Valour, Bon Meen, good garb, a Perruke F 

Conduct and ſecreſie in Love Affairs, and half 

A dozen more good qualities, thou wert 


Fit for ſomthing ; but I will try thee, 
, ler him have better Cloaths ; as 5 5 his Pocuments 


Ple ; give him thoſe my ſelf. * 

Guil, Hab, I don't like that word, it ſounds rertibly. [ Add 
Exit. Page and Guil, 

Thie Fellow may be of uſe to me; being 

— leſs very honeſt becaufe he is ſo very ſ\mpte ; 

For to ſay a. we men of parts are ſometimes 

Over-wiſe, witneſs my laſt nights retreat 

From but a ſuppoſed. danger, and returning to fat. 

Into a real one. Wal I'le now to Iſabella,” 

And know her final reſolution ; if Clærina wilt 

Be kind, fo; if nor, there 8 thoſe that will. 

15 And chough 1 cannot an 3 hoaſt; 

; For all the time and moncy I have 1 

At leaſt on Iſabel Tle be hood. 

And have the flattering baggage ſoundly fwinged ; 

And'rather than ſhe ſhall eſcape my Anger, 


My ſelt will ah che 5h ſhall bang her. 
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ACT. IV. SCENE. I. 
Enter Iſmena and label. 


Jab. Mr turn your back to that ſide, 
For there Antonio is hid; he muſt not ſee you- 
face: nw raiſe your voice that he may hear what tis you ſay. 
Im. I'I warrant you. Iſabella, | ; 
Was ever — Womans fate like mine, 
Forc d to obey the rigid Laws of Parents, 
And marry with a Man I did not Love? 
Ant, Oh there's my cauſe of fear. Ant. peeps, 


I'm, Though fince I had had him thou knoweft I have in- 
{ deavour'd 


To make his Will my Law, | 
Till by degrees and Cuſtom, which makes things natural, 

I found this heart, which nere had been ingag d | 
To any other, grow more ſoft to him ; * 
And ſtill che more he loy'd, the more I was oblig'd, 
And made returns ſtill kinder; till I became 

Not only to allow, but to repay his tenderneſs, 


Iſa, She Counterfeits rarely. [ Aſide. 
Madam indeed I have obferv'd this truth, | 
Im. Sce who 't knocks, Cone kno-ky. 
Ant. What will :':js come to? _ 
Lz. Madam 'its .:16:rto,- n 
Enter Alberto. 5 
[ Bows, 


Vim. My Lord, you've often told me that you Lov'd me, 
wh I wich Womens uſual — 3 

nd now encourag'd by my ho romi 
You lock for 2 Sir, is 1 10 : 8 

4", lat means ſhe ? . 
Pray Heaven I anſwer right; —_ H 
—--Madam, if I have err'd in chat belief, | Ft 
To know I do ſo, is ſufficient puniſhment. | 
vers, Madam, though they have no returns, | Wl 
Like tinking men, ſtill catch at all they meet with 
and whilſt they hve, though in the mid'ſt of ſtorms, 
pecauſe they wiſh, they alſo hope for calms, 

Im. And did you Sir, conſider who I was? 
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Who baſely would any thy Friend and me? 
c * 


The Amorous Prince. 


Alb. Yes, Madam, Wife unto my Friend Antonio, 


The only man that has an intereſt here: 
hut, Madam, that muſt ſtill ſubmit to Love. 


Im. Canſt thou at once be true to him and me ? 
Alb. Madam, I know not that, 
Bur ſince I muſt loſe one, 
My Friendſhip I can better Jay afide. 
In. Has thou forgot how dear thou art to him? 
Alb. No, I do believe I am, and that his life 
Weile -out a worthlels trifle, it I necded it; 
Yer, Madam, yuu are dearer to him ſtill, 
n His Alberto; and tis ſo with me: 
im I eſteem, but you I do adore , 
And he whoſe Souls's inſenſible of love, 
Can never greateful to his Friendſhip prove, 
In. By your example, Sir, Tle ſtill retain 
My loyc for him; and what I had for you, 
Which was but Friendſhip, Ile abandon too. 


Ant. Happy Antonio 0 Aſa, 


Vin. Pray whar have you Antonio cannot own? 
Has he not equal beauty, if not, exceeding thine? 
Has he not equal vigour, wit, and valour ? 

And all that even raiſes Men to Gods, 
Wer't not for poor Mortality ? 

Vain man, could'ſt thou believe 
That I would quit my duty to this Husband, 
And facrifice his right to tbee:? 
——Cculd'ft thou believe me yeſterday ? 


When from thy importunity and impudence, 

Fo ſend thee from me, a 

I promis d thee to love thee 

— Nay rather, Treacherous man, | 

Could ſt thou belieye I did hare thee then, 
All. Sure this is carne b 5 
Ant, Oh brave Clarina } Aid, 
I'm. Speak Traytor to my Fame and Honour; 

Was there no woman, but Antonio's Wife, 

With whom thou could'ſt commit fo foul a crime? 

And none bur he, to bring to publick ſhame ? 

A man who truſted thee, and lov'd thee too? 

Speak — and if yet thay haſt a ſenſe of Vertue, 

Call to ths Saints for pardon, or thou dy ſt. 


[ She draws a Poniard, and runs at him, le 


eps hack to awd it, 
Kb. Hold Carina I am amaz'd, 
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I'm. But ſtay. 


Thou ſay'ſt my forc'd thee to this wickedneſs, 

and that's the cauſe you have abus d Antonio; 

Nor is it all the power I have with him, 

can make him credit what I tell him of thee; 

And ſhould I live, I ſtill muſt be purſu d by thee, 

And unbeliev'd by him: ; 

Alberto, thou ſhalr ne re be guilty more. 

Whilft rchis—avd this — meer, — 
[ Offering to wound her ſelf, is ſtay d by Alb. and Iſab. they 

ſet 1ſm. ina Chair, Alb. kneels weeping. 


Alb. Hold my Divine Clarina.— 


Ant. Shall I diſcover my ſelf, or ſteal away ? [Aſede, 


And all aſham'd of life after this Action, 
Go where the Sun or day may never find me: 
Oh what Vertue I've abus'd— 
Curſe on my little Faith; 
And all the Curſes madneſs ean invent, 
Light on my groundleſs jealouſie. Ex. Antonia 
Alb. Clarina, why ſo cruel to my heart? 
Tis true, I love you, but with as chaſte an ardour, 
As Souls departing pay the deities, . | 
When wich inceſſant ſighs they haſte away, 
And leave humanity behind; oh! ſo did] 
Abandon all the leſſer joy of life, 
For that of being permitted but t'adore ye 
Alas, if twere diſpleaſing to you, 
Why did your ſeit encourage it? 
I might have languiſn'd as I did before, 
And hide thoſe crimes which make you hate me now: 
h I am loſt! Antonio, thou'ſt undone me; ¶ He riſes in rige. 
Hcar me ungrate; I ſwear by all that's good, | 
Ile waſh away my miſchiet with thy blood. 
Ib. Antonio hears you not Sir, for he's departed, 
Ii. Is Antoni) gone? bl i bs lebe! Bf dead, 
o lobe peartly up, who hefare dead 
Alb, How's this, 15 ſhe bur feign d? * 
Vin. No, it was but feign d; I hope this proof 
O: what I've promis'd you, does not diſpleaſe you. 
Alb. Am I chus fortunate, thus ſtrangely happy: 
Jin. Time will confirm it ta you—go, do not 
Now thank me for't, but ſeek Antonio out; 
Perhaps, he may have too great à ſenſe of the 
Miſchiets his jealouſies had like to have caus d; 
But con jure him to take no notice of what's paſt to me; 
This cafic flight of mine ſecures our fears, | 
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And ſerves to make Antoinio confident, 

Who now will unbe lieve his eyes and eas; 

And fince before, IJ was innocent, ; 

He could ſuſpe& my loye and duty too; 

Te try what my difſembling it will do: 

o haſte- +, 

Alb. Madam, I go ſurpriz d with love and wonder. Ex. Ab. 
Im. You'l be more ſurpriz d, when you know (4ſzae, 

That you are cheated too as well as Antonio, [ Exeurt, 


SCENE II. Eater Curtius diſs ird ina Black 
6 * and Beard, with Pietro diſguiſed 
alſo. 4 
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Curt. VVell what haſt thou learn'd ? 
Piet. News enough Sir, but none good; 
Thar the Princes wounds are but ſmall, 
So that he intends to take the Air this evening ; 
That he ſolicits Laura hard; 
And, Sir, that you are proclaim'd Traytor. | 
Curt. So, what ſays the Meſſenger you ſent to Cloris ; 
Pet. Sir, he brings fad rydings hack. | 
, Curt. VVhat tyd ings? is ſhe dead 
That would revive my Soul, | 3H 
And fortifie my eaſie nature with ſome wicked notions, 
As deep as thoſe this flatteing Prince made uſe of, 
When he betray'd my Sifter ; Pretty Cloris : 
Come ſpeak, it boldly, for nothing elſe 
V vill make medo her juſtice, 
Piet. No Sir, ſhe is not dead, 
But fled, and none knows whither; 
Only Gu illiam attends her. 
- Curt. Worſe and worſe; but whar of Laura? 
Piet. She, Sir, is kept a Priſoner by her Facher. 
And ſpeaks with none but thoſe that come from Frederich. 
Curt, Laura confin'd too ? tis time to haſten then, 
Vith my, till now, almoſt diſarm'd revenge: 
Thus Imay paſs unknown the ſtreers of Florence, 
And find an opporyunity to reach this Prince's heart. 
oh vengeance ! luxurious vengeance, 
Thy Pleaſures turn a Rival ro my love, 
And make the mightier Conqueſt o're my heart. 
—Cloris—T VVill revenge thy tears and ſufferings; 
And to ſecure the doom of him that wrong d thee, 
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He call on injur d Laura too. ey 

Here take theſe 1 wherehou fen dr Nr 

640 4 him Baxes. 9 „ 2? 57 l 

A hiot of Gallants, open one or two, as if by flak, 

To gaze upon the Beauties, and then f 

But ſtay, here comes the only man YE 
1 could have wiſh'd for, he prockim my buſineſs 8 
8 ors Trumpet. : They ſtand by. | 

RS | { Curtis e back ile fav. — 


Enter Lorenzo and Guilliam areſt i in 1 finiſh Cloaths, but the”. 
ſame high-crown'd Hat. | 


Loy. Did, ha, lia, ha, did ha, ha,; did ever any =y 
Mortal man behold ſuch a Figure as thou art now? - 
well, 7 {ce tis a damnable thing not to 8 
Be bora a Gent'eman , the Devil himſelf | 
Can never inake thee cruly j jaatee now 

come, come, come forward; Theſe Cloaths become, 
Thee, as à Saddle does a Sow. why com'ſt thou not? 
— Wh y——ha, ha, L hope thou haſt not — 


Hanſ:!'d = new Breeches, | {overly * 
Thou loo ſt ſo filthily on't. _ 


Gui!l. No, Sir, U pen I have more manners than ſo ; 6 115 1 
But if J ſhould, tis not my fault; A 
kor the neceſſa ry houies are hard 
To be met witli: here at Court. 
Lor. Very well Sirrall; you begin already to be 
Witr;; with the Court; but I cap tell you, it has as | 
Many neceſſary places in't, as any Court in Chriſtendom - 
Bic hat a Hat thou haſt ? , 
Guill. Why Sir, though I ſay't, this is accounted of 
In our vilage; : buc I had another but now, 
Which blew off in a high wind; and I never miſt it, 
Til! N had an occaſion to pluck it off to a young 
Squire, they call a Lacque; and Fegs 
I had uone at all; and becauſe I wou'd not loſe 
My Leg for want of a Hat, I fetch'd this; 
And I can tell you, Sir, it has a faſhionable brim. 
Lor. A fools head of your own, has it not? 
The boys will hoot at us as we paſs hah, 
Who be theſe, who be theſe—— Goes towards Curt, 
Curt. Here this to Don Alonſo—— this'to the 4 Piet, | 
Engliſh Count ; and this you may ſhew to the | 
Young German Prince——and this—— [ Gryes Piet. ridure | | | 
bow reſerve for higher Prices, * if 
Piet. | | 


— 
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Piet. Will you ſhew none to 7 Sir? 
Curt. Away you'Fool, 1 deal in no ſuch 4 
Lr. How Sir, how was that ? pray what came we th 
Gain your diſ-favour ?/ | - 
Curt. I cry you mercy Sir, pray how are you ? 
Lor. A Courtier, Sir, I can aſſure you, 185 
And one of the beſt rank too; | 
I have the Princes ear, Sir, 


 —— What have you chere-——huh—Fiftures, ler n me ſee 


What, are to be 
Curt. Sir, they are Copies 0 moſt fair Originals, 
Not to be bought bur lured. 
Loy. Say you ſo Friend? the price, the price, 
Curt. Five thouſand Crowns a month, Sir, 
Lor. 7 _ is 1 ſaucy. 
Curt. Sir, be curious Pieces, were blown 
Have never deen in Courts, nor hardly Cites. | * 
Lr. Upon my word that's conſiderable ; 


Friend, pray where do you live ? 


Curt. In the Piaxxo, near the Palace. 
Lr. Well, put up your ware, ſhew not a'face of them 


Till I return; for I will bring you 


P's beſt Chapman i in all Florence, 
ept the Duke himſelf. 

Curt, You muſt be ſpeedy then, 

For I to morrow ſhall be going towards Rome. 

Lor. A ſubtle Raſcal this, thou think'ſt, I warrant, 
To make a better Market amongſt the Cardinals 
But take my ward, ne're a Cardinal of mem all 
Comes near this man, I mean, to bring you in 
Matters of 2 
My peace again ; ook ye friend 
Be ready, for tis the Prince, the noble generous Frederick, 
That I deſigu your Merchant. [bes out. 

Cur, Your Servant Sir —that is Guilliam, 

I cannor be miſtaken in him, go call him back, 
Pietro ferches him back, wh puts on a ſurly Face. 
— Friend what art thou ? | 

Cuil. VVhat am I, why what am 7? do'ſt thou not ſee 
VVhat Jam; a Courtier Friend. 

Curt. But what's thy name ? 

Guil. My name, I have not yet cenſader by 

Curt. VVhat was thy name? 

Guil, VVhat was my name ? 

Curt. Yes Friend, thou had'ſt one, 

Gil. Yes Friend thou had'ſt one, 


Cart n 


ſo, this will intallibly make Ch. | 
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Cut. Dog, doſt eccho me : ? ? doſſt thoy repeat; {Shake big 
ih again, what is thy name? 
wil. Oh horrible > aby, Sir, 1 ir was en, 
When I was N Sin. 
Curt. Guilliam the ſane 
pidſt thou not know 4 Maid 'whoſe tans was Chr? 
Cuil. Yes, there was ſuch a Maid, 
But now ſhe's none, "IF 1 
Curt. Vvas ſuch a Maid you! von ſhe's none is Sd 
The ſlave upbraids my grief. 
Guil. Yes, yr og f 117 249 7 den 3s {3 FLY 
— So apo 3 29 chu nun LN. 290" 
Cuil. VVhy, Ir, what do you repeat ; lt 2677 I 
Curt. Wr mean jou Sirrah ; have you's mind es 
Have your Throat cut? tell me where ſhe is. 2014 — 
Guil. I dare as well be Hang d. wich © 
Now muſt 1 deviſe a lie, or never look chm * : A. 
In the face more. 0 A 
Curt. Here's Gold for thee 3 I will be ſecrer i e. 
Cuil. Oh, Sir, the poor Maid you ſpeak of is dead? JA 
Curt. Dead !'where dy'd ſhe ? and How! 7 
Cuil. Now am] put to my wits; rhis tis to begin 6; Cl. 
In ſin, as our Curate ſaid; Imuſt go en: 


uw 4 
* 


—YVhy Sir, ſhe came into the VVood—ahd hard by a 11 
River ſide —ſhe ſigh d, and 1 12 
And cry d two or three INA r * 7 Df 0 
And — then - ls. 
Curt. Poor Clorls, thy fate was too foere. "et One 
Cuil. And then as I was ſayi ing, Sir, 216 


She leapt into the Kiver, and ſwam up che Srream, beer. 
Piet. And why up cet Stream Friend? 


Guil. Becauſe ſhe was a VVomatt—and chats al. 58 5 


Curt, Farewel, and thank thee.” _(& Guil, 
—Poor Cloris dad, and baniſird too from! urs; go 20d 
VVas ever wretched Lover's fate ike mine viv! 
— And = who ipjures me has power to'doſo; —--—- 
But why, where lies this power about this man? 101 bit 
E it his c arms of Beatz ty, or of Wit? 2 ot 2661 

Or that n uir'd N t A 
& it the Majeſty, that ho ſanethng * „o ASA - 
That guards te pere oy this Demi-g6d ? 6/0) VF dels 


This avs not me, there muſt- be ſomething more, sec d 


For ever when I call ũpon wrongs, 129 
Something within me pleads ſo kitidly for me, —.— 9 
As would ICE. that he co höre 1a 3c? 
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, what is chis ? where les this 
Thar cau ſd m a flaye of une 5 wh | e 


SCENE. Ill. Emer Frederick and 
Cloris finely dreft.” 


Fred. Tis much methinks, a Boy of ſo * 
Mumble birth, ſhould kaya ſo auch of . 
and ul about him. day 
I know not that; bur if 7 hayes a 
_ that humble birth or err y o ä 


e "Fav + © 


It was inſpit'd by Io pee... 
Fred. Sill you raiſe my wonder greg. al . | 
Thou a Lover: ? T3811 51 * 397 09 1 ] 
4— Yes, my —  rhough 1 among, amb 140. 
4 ap hey power of Beauty. - 5815 
ould you look upon the object, Sr, | 
== wonders ſoon wpuldiceale ; D 25H 4 
Each look does, even Anifpare Inſenſibles,, 12 3 id 
And ſtrikes a reverend awe ee, bid 0 


dliing 1 18 found fogpye] * 7 7 ; 017 . 4D 
ay Thou ſpeak'ſt.pierily,! 1 AS 2% nit nl 
Indeed has inſpir d chere. Fg 
Clor. Theſe were che chtteries, Fir 187415 oe, 5. 45924 
Of Of her ir was [aan 4 J and igll, 133 40 07:1 5% bnA 
— as oft er! ſay, do on you... 5 

Why dee ſhe. made reryrys.d 3 1097 113 
Clor. Ah. Sir, Toms 7 t firſt was Wb \ my 


Heu 5 ee 


It had pen 0. ße be n 219557 140 
Or by:2 glance, or ſig Fay m pam 5 
But oh oben with; a ch 1 fo 'EKPTE 
She did „ ene Love! 4, 4 
{ haw extravagam e, KA 
And rold fo kei ly oy paſſion, 1e — 
That ſne weary of the repeated Tale, 
And puniih'd my preſumption with a ſtrange 400 C 
Fred. How, my good Fbililert? 15115 
Clor. Would ſuffer me to ſee her face no ee, 
. Fred. That was pity ; — $+ pge= fault? 
Chi. Alas, Sir! I was 
But that of having told her — — 1 ker hex 5 I 
For all I had I faerifie'd do her; 
- 4—Poor worthleſs treaſures, © any but a Lover: * 


* N » 
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* 
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Jo let her know how much I was her haves, * 


The Amorous Prince. 
And ſuch you know accept the meaneſt things: 


Love and a true Devotion, do preſent; - - 
When ſhe was preſent, I found a thouſand ways 


And abſent ſtill invented new ones, 
And quite neglected all my little butineſs 5 
92 the tedious moments of the day 
By ſighs and tears; thought it an age to Jn A 

Whoſe darkneſs might ſecure our hap 12 meeting 
Buc we ſhall meet no more on theſe ki 

Fred. Come, do not weep, ſweet youth, — art too 
To have thy blooming cheeks blaſted with ſorroẽßwp; * 
Thou wilt out- grow this childiſh inclination, —* ena 
And ſhall ſee beauties here whoſe every glance mJ 
Kindle new fires, and quite expel the old, 1 

Clor. Oh never Sir. 2 

Fred. When J was firſt in Love, I chought Io too, h OZ 


But now with equal ardour, — 
Idoat upon each new and beauteous object. 8 4 
Clor. And quite forget the old? 10 


Fred. Not ſo, but when I ſee them O' re again, 5 
I find I love them as I did before. b OT 

Clor, Oh God forbid, I ſhould be ſo ineonſtan ·; 1 
No, Sir, though ſhe be Heide he mar, 
And I can — bur not redeem the vim.” 8 — 


Fred. Away you little Fool, you make me ſad aA 
By this reſolve, but Tle inſtruct you better. d A 
Cor. 1 would not make you E forall the world : * 
Sir, I will Sing, or Dance, do any thing 01 
That may divert you. 19 0 1 


\ 


Fred. I thank thee Philibert, and will accept / 


Thy bounty; perhaps it may thy griets a whi le too. 
Chr. Le call the Muſick, Sir. 125 4x; e ah 


Had. This Boy has ftrange agreements in him. 
Ver Cloris with Muſick. 


She bids them Play, and Dances 4 
This was wonderous kind, my prety dh 


| Enter e.. 
Page. Lorenzo, my Lord, begs admittance. 
Fred. He may come in. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


ell Lorenzo, what's the news with thee: 7 Fg 
—tHow goes the price. of Beaury, hah ? - Gu 1 - 


_ The Amorons Prince, 
Lor. My Lord, that ion is & propo to Y 
What I have to ſay; — will anſwer your 5 
ion Sir [Gives him a Paper, he reads; 
-—Hah, I vow to gad a lovely youth; Lor. gazes en Phill, 
But what makes he here with Frederick? 
This ſtripling may chance to mar my market of women now 
Tis a finelad, how plump and white he is; LA. 
Would I could meet him ſome where i'the dark, 
Tde have a fling at him, and try whether I 
Were right Florentine, | 
Fred. Well, Sir, where be theſe beaurics ? 
Lor. Tle condutt you to them. | 
Fred. What's the Fellow that brings them? 
Lor. A Grecian, I think or ſomethings 
Ped, Beauties from Greeee, man! 
Lor. Why, let them be from the Devil, 
So they be new; and fine, achat need we care? 
But you muſt go to mght, 
Fred. I am not in a very good condition 
To make viſits of that kine. 
Lor. However ſee them, and if you like them, 
You may oblige the Fellow to a longer ſtay, 
For I know they are handſome, +! ,'' 
Fred. That's the only thing thou art judge of; 


ell go you and prepage them. 
And Philibert thou ſhale A wich me; 


Tle have thy judgment too. ei n. 143 
Clor. Good Heaven, how falſe he is / [ie 
Lor. What time will your Highneſs come? 
Fred. Two hours hence. [ Ex. Fred. 
Dor. So then I ſhall have time to have a bout 1 
With this gilting houſwife abella, [1 [ Afid?, 
For my fingers itch to be at ger. [ Ex. Lorenzo, 


cla. Not know me yet? cannot chis face inform him, 
My fighs, nor eyes, my accent, nor my tale; 
Had he one thought of me, he muſt have found me out; 
——— Ye, ye, tis certain I am miſerable; 
He's going now to ſee ſome treſher beauties, 
And I, he ſays, muſt be a witneſs of it; | 
This gives me wounds, painful as thoſe of Love: 


Some women now would find a rhouſ-nd Plots 
From ſo much grief as I have, but Ini dull, 
Yet Tle to Laura, and adviſe with her, 
Where I will tell her ſuch a heavy Tale, | 
As ſhall obligeher to a kind coneernn 7 — 
is may do; Vie tell her of chis thought, 6-05 1 
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7his is the firſt of Arc Lever choughton 3 | | 
* if this prove a fruitleſs remedyj, 1 


4. J The next, 7 heed nor ſtudy, how to dye. Eren. 


SCENE I. Enter Lorenzo, meets Guil - 
— liam, who paſſes by bim, and aer ns notice 


; of him: 


Ur. How now, Matiners a ſew * 0 

Gull. hog you you bea Sir, I did not fee yoll! 
Lor d e irrah, 

Guil. Sit: the Gate dnn whom you ſent me tt, 1 
Thar'she'le meet you here” 

Lir. That's well; thou niay'ſt come to be a State i- mi 
In time, thou art a fellow of ſo quick 2 
bit harky, Sirrah, there ate . leſſons l muſt lerb. you; 
Concerning offices of this nature; 

Diers 


Bic another time for that: but -- * 
Enter Iſabella ani valler. | 
If 2 Here he is; calf web * thou ſeeſt hin in | 
My chamber, go and tell m 
Under pretenoe of the care — have of che honour cif his Bout: 
Val. I warrant you, let me alone for a tale, 
Atd a lye at the end ont; which ſhall not fer. much 
hcenſe him, nor yet maſte him neglect coming. * val; 
Lor. Oh are you there Miſtreſs 2 have you now | 


To ſay for your laſt nights 
Are nor 1 hw _ 


[/ab. You have a mind to loſe your opportunity 
As you did laſt ni ain e ne | n 
Pray God your own thadow ſcare yo not, 
A it did then ; and you will poſſibly believe | 
No. body meant You harm then, nor now: | 
Lir. Art thou in carneſf? | 
Iſab. Are you in earneſt? :?: 
Ur. Yes that Tam; and that Clarina tal find 
If I once come to her. & a 
Jab. Come, leave your hne ie nd come itt ax 
br, Ouilliam,. be ſure you attend 9 bete, | 
and whoever you ſee; ſay nothing ; the beſt. on'r ig; 
Thou art not much known. Lab. and Lor 2. r 
r Well, I ſee there is nothing bur PS. 
this Ion, wou'd our Lucia were here too we; 
For all the maids 1 Noeet wich are ſo gigliſh TS 


a " 4 
oe ind ſcornful, that a mag 22 n 1 | 
fli e n 
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nder the Hill, of whom the Song wa Wy 

Which becauſe I have nothing alle to 7 8 | 

I will ing over now ; hum, hum, r ſome fue like him; 
71 | The Song for Guilliam, | 
„ wa in, Cottage by the r 
? er a very pretty Maid, 
Who lay ſleeping by a Fountain, 
Underneath a Myrtle ſhade ; 
Bier Petticoat of wanton Sarcenet, 0 
The: Amorous wind about did move, 
Aid quite unveil d, 1 
| Ad quite unveil d the throne of Love, 
lid quite unveil d the throne of Love. | 

"Tis ſomerhizag cold, Ile go take a Niperkin of Wine. [ Goes out, 
Enter Iſab. and Lor. above, as frighted into the Balcone. 

Lor. This was ſome trick of thine, I will be hang'd elſe, 
1/ab. Oh, Tle be ſworn you wrong me; ; 

Alas, Tm undone by t. [Ant. at the dur knitk 

Ant. * the door thou naughty woman. 
Lor. On ech, what ſhall I do ? what ſhall I do? 
Ant. Opct1 the door I fay. | 
Lor. Oh tis a damnable leap out at this Balcone. 
Jab. And yer you are 4 dead man if you ſee him. 

Ant. Impudence, . open the door? 

Jab. I will, Sir, immediately: 

Lor. De viſe ſome way to let me down, 

Or I will throw thee out; no Ladder of Ropes, no device? 

If a man would not foriwear whoring for the future 

That is iti my condition, I am no true Gentleman, 

Ant. Open, or L will break the door. | 
Iſab. Hold tne door, and ſwear luſtily that you 

Are my Hi:>band, and I will in the mean time a 

Provide for yqur ſa fte, [ He holds the dvr, 

Though I can think of none but the ſheets from the bed, 

Lor. Any thing to ſave my life; | 

ir, you may believe me upon my honour, 

I am lawful huſband ro Iſabella ; | 
And have no deſigns upon your houſe.or honour. 

Ifab. this while faſtens the ſheets, which are to be ſuppyſed 

| from the bed, t the Balcone, #: 

Art. Thou art ſome Villain. | 2 
Lor. No, Sir.! am an honeſt man, and married lauf 
Ant. We art thou? - 

Lr. Hzſt thou done? 2 
ab Tes, but you muſt vaatcure hard, 
Jab. Tis Lorenzo, $57, 8 c ono 


. 
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Lor. A Pox on het, now am I aſnam d to all eternity. 
Jab. Sir, let me beg you! take his word and oath to night; 


And to morrow I will ſarisfie you. CL Lor. gets down by the ſheets; 


Ant. Look you make this good, 
Or you fhall both dearly pay for't. 
Ln. Jam alive, yes, yes, all's whole and ſound; 
Which is a mercy, I can tell you; | * | 
This is whoring now: may I turn Frantiſcan, 
It I could not find in my heart to do penance 
In Champhire Poſſet, this month for this: 
ell, I muſt to this Merchant of Love, 
And I would gladly be there before the Prince: 
For ſince I have miſt here, * i 
I ſhall be Amorous enough, © 
And then Tle provide for Frederick; 
For 'tis but juſt, although he be may Maſter, > 
That I in theſe Ragouſts ſhould be his taſter. - D Zreunt 


SCENE. v. Enter Iſmena with a Veil. 


In. Alberts is not come yet; ſure he loves me 
Bur tis not tears, and knees, that can confirm me; 
No, I muſt be convinc d by berte ment; 
—Deceit; if ever thou a guide w 3 
TY Amorous hearts, aſſiſt a Love ek Maid. 
| Enter Alberto. * 

Alb. Your vleaſure Madam 2 
ch that ihe would be brief, . 
and ſend me quickly from her, E 
For her eyes will overthrow my purpoſe. 

Im. Alberto, do you love me 2 

Alb, No.” is » CASE 

Im. No, have you deceiyd me then? 

Alb, Neither Clarina; when I told you ſo; 
By Heaven twas perfect truth. | 


CA. 


Im. And what have I done ſince ſhould 


Alb. Nothing but what has rais d it. 3 5 
Im. To raiſe your eſteem, then it ſeems, is 
To leſſen your love; or as moſt gallants are; 
You're but pleas d with whar you have not; 
And love a Miſtreſs with great Paſſion till you find 
Your ſelf belov'd again, and then you hate her; 
Alb. You wrong my, extremely, 7 
1. iS not of that ungrareful nature; 
To love me, is to me a greater 2 ; 
2 


n 
— —— 


A xd ills ke forces ſure, he 
i Pf 


\—» 


383 The Amorom Prince. 
Than that of Wit or Beauty. 
Im. Tme glad on't Sir, then I have pleaſant news for you; 
T know a Lady, and a Virgin too, : 
Thar loves you with ſuch paſſion, 
=_y 5 me to 3 her Advocate. 
I am very much oblig'd to her 
Fi there be any fch | - <6 | 
m. Upon my life there is; Iam in earn | 
The-Lady is my Siſter too. ' 15 
Alb. How, Clarina, this from you? 
Iſm. Nay, I have promis d her, that you ſhall love her too, 
Since both her birth and beauty merits yu. 
Alb. Away falſe woman: I love your Siſter! 
No, I will hate you both. 
Im. Why ſo angry? ?: 
Alas, it is againſt my will I do it. 3Þ 
Alb. Did you betray my faith, when 'cwas ſo eaſie 
To give a credit to your tale of Love? 
h woman, faithſeſs woman! 
Im. Alberto, with a world of ſhame Town 
That I thenlov'd you, and muſt do ſo ſtill ; 
But fince that Love muſt be accounted criminal, 
And that a world of? ; do's attend it; 


I am reſolv'd though I quit it, 


To change it into kind eſteem for you; 

And would Ally you, Sir, as near to me, 

As our unkind St irs will permit me. * 
45. Ichank you, Madam, ch what a ſhame it is 


To de out- done in Vercue, as in Love! ?: 


In. Another favour I muſt beg of you, 
That you will tell Antonio what is paſt, 
Alb. How mean you Madam? 
I'm, Why, that I love * Sir, 
And how I have deceiv d him into confidence. 
Alb. This is ſtrange; you cannot mean it ſure, 
Im. When I intend to be extremely good, 
1 would not have a ſecret fin within, o 


Though old, and yet repented too; no Sir, 


ſion always goes with Penitence. 
2 Do you 2 you that you lov'd me then? 
1m. Not fo; but that I did abuſe Antonio. = 
416, And can you think that this will cure his jealouſie ? 
1/m. Doubtleſs it will, when he knows how needleſs tis, 


For when they're moſt ſecure, they moſt betrayd; 
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4b. You have o'recome me, Madam, every way. 
And this your laſt command I can obey ; 
Your Siſter too Lie ſee, and will eſteem, 1 
Bur you've my heart, which I can ne re redeem. ¶ Ex. ſeveralh. 


* 8 . 
ws. 
a. «Me tn. ——— ——_—— 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Enter Laura and Cloris like a Boy as before. 


Lr. T,*Orward dear Cloris. | LES 

Clor. And, Madam, *rwas upon a Holy-day, . 
It chanc'd Prince Frederick came unto our Viliage, 1 
on ſome reports were made him of my beauty, ' 
attended oniy by the noble Curtius: Er 

They forud me in the Church, at my Devotion, 

Whom Freierick ſoon diſtinguiſnd from the reſt; 

He kncel d {own by me, and inſtead of Prayer, 

He fell co Praiſe; but twas my beauty only; 

Thic I could tell you, of my ſtrange ſurprize ! 

My zea! was all diſorder d, and my eyes, | 5 

bed on the ralſe, not real Sacrifice; 

wanted Art my ſentiments to hide, 

Which from my eyes and bluſhes ſoon he ſpy d. 
Lau. And did you know him then? . . 
Clor. Not till fe left me; . 

But, to be ſhort, Madam, we parted there; 

But e're he went, he whiſper'd in my ear, | 

And figh'd, ah Cloris! e're you do depart, 

Tell me, where tis you will diſpoſe my Heart ? 

Pray give me leave to viſit it again, 

Your eyes that gave, can only eaſe my pain: 

I, only bluſhing gave trim my conſent, ' 

He paid his thanks in ſighs, and from me went. 

That night, alas, I took but little rgft ; ; 4 


— 


The new and ſtrange diſorder in my breaſt, 
Can, Madam, only by your ſelf be gueſt. 
Lau. II not depy that, I'm a Lover coo, 
And can imagine what was felc by you. 
Clor. No ſooner did the welcom day appear, 
But Lucia brought me word the Prince =p there; 1 


390 De Amtorons Princes 
His very name diforder'd me much more, 
Than Sid his ſiaht or touch the day before; 
So ſoon my riſin g Love grew up to power; 
So ſoon he did become my Conquerour: 
Ho pale and trembling, when he did appear 
J grew, he too had marks of love and fear; 
—— Burt II omit the many viſits paid, | 
Th unvalued Preſents, and the Oaths he made, 
My kind diſputes on all his Letters writ, | 
How all my doubts were anſwer'd by his wit; 
How oft he vow'd to marry me, whilſt 7, 
Durſt not believe the pleaſing perjury ;; 
And only tell you, that one nicht he came, 
Led by deſigns of an impatient flame; ü 
When all the houſe was ſilently aſleep, 
Except my ſelf, who love's fad watch did keep; 
Armed wich his Ponyard, and his breaſt all barc, 
His face al pale wich reſtleſs love and fear 
So many wild and frantick things he ſaid, 
And ſo much grief and paſſion too betray d, 
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So · often vow d he'd finiſh there his life, 
Tt 7 refus'd him to become his Wife; 
That T half dying, ſaid it ſhou'd be ſo; 
| | Which tho” I feard, oh how I wiſht it toa ! 
| Both proſtrate on the ground i th face of Heaven, 
His vows to me, and mine to him were given ; 
| And then, oh then, what did F not refign ! 
x With the aſſurance that the Prince was mine, [ Weegs, 
Lau. Poor Cloris, how I pity thee! | | 
| Since fate has treated me with equal rigor ; 


| Curtius is baniſt'd, Frederick ſtill purſues me, 
. And by a cruel Father Im confin d, 
| And cannot go to ſerve my ſelf or thee, [ One knocks, 
I Lor. Without. ]. Siſter. Laura, Siſter, | 
| Lau. It is my Brother, would he would be kind 
And ſet us free; he ſhalt nor ſee thee, 
And I'll perſwade him. | 3 
Is. fbeputs Cloris into her Cloſet, Enter Lor. with à Lelit, 
Chir. Hah, locking her * now were Ja right | 
Italian, ſhould I grow jealqus, and enragd at 
I know not what: hah Siſter ER 
What are you doing here? 
Open ur Cabinet, and jet me ſce't. 
Lau. Sir, tis in diſorder, and nor worth your ſeeingꝑ now. 
Lor. Tis fo, I care not Mr that, III ſec r. 
Lau. Pray do not Brother. 


* 
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Lor. Your denial makes me the more inquiſitive. | 
Tau. Tis but my ſaying, he came from the Prince, [ Aſide. 
And he dares not take it ill here, Sir. ¶ Gives him the Key, 
Lor. And here's for you too: A Letter from Curtius, 
And therefgre I would not open it: I took it up 
At the Poſt-houſe. [ She reads, and ſeems pleas d. 
Now if this ſhoftld prove ſome ſurly Gallant of her's, | 
And give me a ſlaſh o're the face for peeping, 
I were. out rightly ſerv'd ; | 
And why the Devil ſhould I expect my Siſter ſhould 
Have more vertue than my ſelf ? - 
She's the ſame fleſh and blood; or why, becauſe 
She's the weaker Veſſel, 
Should all the unreaſonable burthen of the honour 
Of our Houſe, as they call it, 4 
Be laid on her ſhoulders, whilſt we may commir 0 
A thouſand villanies; but tis ſo ; 
Here, open the Door: * | 
IIl put her before me however. [She opens the Door, and 
Lau. Sir, *cis Philibert from the Prince. brings out Cloris. 
Lr. Why how now youngſter, I ſee you intend 
Tothrive by your many trades; | 
So ſoon, ſo ſoon, i faith; but ſirrah, 
This is my Siſter, and your Prince's Miſtreſs, 
Take notice of that. | I * 
Clor. I know not what you mean. . 
Lor. Sir, you cannot deceive me ſo; 
And you were right ſery'd, you would be made fit 
For nothing but the Great Turk's Seraglio. 
Clor. You miſtake my buſineſs, Sir. 
Lor. Your bluſhes give you the lye, ſirrah; 
But for the Prince's fake, and another reaſon J have, 
I will pardon you for once. © 
Lay. He has nor done a fault, and needs it nor. 
Lor. Was he not alone with thee ? 
And is not that enough? Well, I fee I am no Italian 
In Pun&ilio's of honourable Revenge: | 
There is but one experiment left to prove my ſelf ſo; 
And if that fail, Il, ev'n renounce my Country. 
— Boy, harkey — there is a certain kindneſs 
You may do me, and get your pardon for being found here. 
Chr. You ſhall command me any thing. 
Lor. Prethee how long haſt thou been ſer up for thy ſelf, 
Bah 2 
Chr. As how, Fir? 
Lor. ch, thou underſtand'ſt me. 
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Clip. indeed Ido not, Sir; what i is you mean? 
Lo, A 1moorh fac'd Boy, and ask ſuch a queſtion 
Fie, fie, this ignorance was ill counterfeited 
To me that underſtand the world. 
Cor. Explain your ſelf Sir. 
Lor. Look, tea or twenty Piftols will do you 
No hurt, will i it? 
Cor. Not any Sir. 
Lor. Why ſo; tis well any thing will make thee 
"pprehend. 0 
Cor. I thall be glad yo ſerve you Sir without that feq; 
Lor. That's Kindh fa — x7 " oy * 
I ſee a man muſt not be too eaſie of belief: had I been fo, 
This y would have been at what d ye mean Sir; j 
And Lord I underſtand you not? 
Well Philibert, here's earneſt to bind the bargain; ; 
FT am now in haſte, when I fee thee nent, (Loren. Wiper 
Fl tell thee more. te Laur 
Clo. This ' tis to be a Frepurin now; - 
I warrant you I muſt do him ſome good office to the Prince, 
Win BY yl be es to do. 
Nay it muſt be dope, d tor ſhe has us'd me —_— 
rs tis a baggage. | 
Lau Let me alone to revenge you on Iſabella, 
Ger ms but from this impriſor ment. 
Lor. I will; whilſt I hold the old man in a diſpute, 
Do you tuo get away; but be ſure thou pay ſt her home. 
Lau. I warrant Jou, Sir, this was happy; F 
”_ ſnall I fee Curti 
Lor. Philibert. I a viſe you to have a care of 
Wenchi ng: cwill ſpoil a £00d face, 


End mar jour Letter marker of the two, [ Ex, Lox, 
IL. Cm er us hatte, and by the way, I'll tell thee 
Ot a means that may make us all happy. ( Ereumt. 


SCENE U. Enter Alberto Melancholy. 


Alb. Antonio ſai he 1 be here, 
Imi impatiene till he come — N 
Enter Antonio, 
Ant, Alberto, T have ſuch a projett tor thee ! 
Alb. Hat — Cees. 
Art. Wat ails thee, art chou well ? „ 


A415. Nd „ * 
Ant. Where art eaou kek 


1 
— w 
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Alb. At heart. Antonio ; poiſon d by thy jealouſie; 
-—— Oh thou haſt ruin'd me, undone my quiet, 
And from a may of reaſonable verrue. 
Has brought me to a wild diſtracted Lover. 
Ant. Explain your ſelf. 
Alb. Thou'ſt taught me, Friend, to love Clarina; 
Not as I promis d thee to feign, bur ſo, 
That I, unleſs I do poſſeſs that object, 
Tthink muſt dye; at beſt be miſerable, 
Ant. How Sir, have I done this? 
Alb. Yes Antonio, thou haſt done this. 
Ant. My dear Alberto; ſaid you that you lov'd her? 
Alb. Yes Antonio, againſt my will Ido; 
As much againſt my will, as when Told her fo; 
Urg'd by thy needleſs ſtratagen. 
Ant. Name it no more, it was an idle fault, 
Which I do ſo repent me, | 
That if you find 7 ſhould relapſe again, 
Kill me, and let me periſh withm weakneſs :; 
And were that true you tell me of your paſſion, 


Sure I ſhould wiſh to dye, to make you happy. 


Alb. That's kindly ſaid, and 7 ſubmit to you, 


And am content to be out-done in Amity. 


Ant. Yes, Il reſign my claims and leave the world 
Alberto, tis unkind to think I would be happy © 
By ways muſt ruine you x Ys 
Bur ſure you tell me this but only to afflict me. 

Alb, Tis truth Anzinio, 1 do 10% Clarina; 
And what is yer far worſe for th ſe, 
Believe my ſelf ſo bleſt ro be belov d. 
Ant. How, t0 be belov'd by her! 
On dire effects of Jealouſie | 

Alb, All that you ſaw to day was only feign'd, 
Tolet you ſee, that even your eyes and cars 


Night be impos d upon. 


Ant, Can it be poſſible 


4b. And now ſhe thinks ſhe is enough reveng d 


Aa lets you know in her feiꝑn d ſcorn to me, 

That all your ſleighes and cunnings are but vain 

She has deceiy'd them all, and by that Art, 

Gives you a confidence, and me a heart. 

Ant. I muſt confeſs it is but juſt in her 

To puniſh thus the errors of my fear; 

Ido forgive her, from my Soul I do. 

— gut Sir, what ſatisfaction's this to you? 
Alb, Clarins happy, Il from Court retire, 


— 


— 
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And by that abſence quench my hopeleſs fire; 
War, I will make my Miſtreſs; who may be, 
Perhaps more kind chan ſhe has been to me; 
Where though I cannot cunquer, twill allow 
That I may dye; that's more then this will do. 
| Ant. —Why did you, Sir, betray my weakneſs to/her > 
Though twas but what I did deſerve from you. 
Alb. By all that's good ſhe knew che plot before, 
* From Iſabella, who it ſeems o're heard us, 
When you once preſt me to't : ; 
And had we wanted vertue, thoy'dſt been loſt. 
Ant. I own the Crime; | 
And firſt I beg thy Pardon, . 
17 And after that will get it from Clarina; 
Which done, Ile wait upon thee to the Camp, 
. And ſuffer one years Penance for this fin, 3 
Unleſs I could divert this reſolution, 
By a propoſal Clarina bid me make you. 
Alb. What was it Sir? | 
Ant. I have a Siſter, Friend, a handſom Virgin, 
Rich, witty, and Ithink ſhe's vertuous too; 
Re turn d laſt week from St. Teretias Monaſtery, , 
| Alb, Sure any thing that is to thee Alli'd, | 
i Muſt find a more than bare reſpe& from me; 
But it is certain I nere ſhall love again, 
And have reſolvd never to marry any, 
Where Intereſt, and not Love muſt joyn our hands. 
Ant. You cannot tell what power there lies in beauty; 
Come you ſhall ſee her, and if after chat; | 
You find you cannot love her, , 
We lle both to Candia, where we both will prove 
Rivals in Honour, as we're now in Love: | 
But I'd forgot to tell rhee what I came for 
J muſt this evening beg your company, | 
Nay, and perhaps your Sword ; come along with me, 
And by the way III tell you the adventure. [ Exeunk 


SCENE Ill. The Todgings of Curtius. 


| Enter Curtius and Pietro diſguis'd as before. 
Furt. I wonder we hear no news yet of the Prince, 
J hope he'll come; Pietro, be the Bravo's ready, 
And the Curtizans ? | - | 
Piet. My Lord, they'll be here immediately, all well dreſt too. 
Curt. They be thoſe Bravd's that did belong to me? 
Piet. Yes, Sir, the fame; | ' 


But 


* 


8 


gut Antonio is their Patron ; 
Curt. They be ſtout and ſecget; tis well, 

Is the Muſick and all things ready? : 

For Ile not be ſeen till my part is to be play'd; 

Piet. What Arms have they? | 
Piſtols Sir, would you have other? < 
Curt. No, I have not yet confider'd how xo kill him, - - 

Nor ſcarce reſolv'd to do fo any way FI ; 
What makes this ſtrange irreſolution in me? 
ure tis the force of ſacred Amity, 
Which but too ſtrictly was obſerv'd bY me: _ 
—— My Prince, and Friend, my Wife and Siſter too; 
Shall not thòſe laſt, the powerful firſt out- do: 
My Honour and my Love are there ingag d, 
And here, by tyes of duty, I'm oblig'd: 
1 farisfie bur theſe, it he muſt bleed; | > 
But ruine the whole Dukedomin the deed, 
The hopeful Heir of all their noble ſpoils, 
And joy and recompence of all their toyls. 
-—— Why ſo was Cloris, Laura too, tome, 
Which both were raviſht from me,” Prince, by thee, 
[ Knocks within. 
Eiet. Sir, they be the Bravo's and Curtezans. ¶ Piet. goes out, 
Curt. Tis well, I need not talk with them, 
They underſtand their work. | | 
Piet. They do my Lord, and ſhall be ready at your ſtamp; 
They are all Neopslitans you know Sir. 
Curt. Are they the better tor that? 
Piet. Much Sir, a Venetian will turn to your enemy, 
If he will give him but a Souſe more than you have done; 
And your Millawiſe are fit for nothing but to 
Rob the Poſt or Carrier; a Genoueſe too, 
Will ſooner kill by Uſury, chan Sword or Piſtol ; 
A Roman fit tor nothing but a Spy 
Curt, Well Sir, you are pleaſant with my Countrymen. 
Piet, I'll be ſo with my own too, Sir; and tell you, 
That 2 Maltan, who pretends to ſo much honour 
And gravity, are fit only to rob their neighbours 
With pretence of Piety. 
And a Cicilian ſo taken up with Plots, 
How to kill his Vice-Roy, that it keeps them 
From being Rogues to a lets degree 
But I have done, Sir, and beg your pardon. 
Curt. Did ſt leave the Letter, I commanded thee, 
F or Laura? 


Piet. I did, my Lord, 


* 
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| : | Enter Lorenzo, 
7 Lor, Well, here's the Prince juſt coming. 

Curt. Pray Sir conduct him in, . | 

I'm ready for him. Tak [Ex. Curr. and Piet, 

Enter the Prince, conducted by two Women in Maſquerade, with 

Lights, he endeavouring to take off their mii ks. ¶ Ex. two Women, | 

He walks abont while this Song is fi nging. | 


| far is the recompence of War, 
But ſoft and wanton Peace? 
What the beſt Balſam to our ſcats, 
But that which Venus gave to Mars, 
When he was circled in a hind embrace. 


*  . Behold a Prince who never yet, 
Was vangquiſht in the Field; 
A While his Glories muſt forget, 
And lay his Laurels at the feet 
Of ſome fair Female power, to whom he'll yield. 


Fred, What's this the preparation ? þ 
Lor. Yes, ſoit ſhould ſeem; bur had you mer, 


With ſo manz defeats as I have done to night, 
You would willingly excuſe this Ceremony, 


Mufick for the Dance. 

Enter Antonio with Iſmena, Alberto with Clarina, Laura and 
Cloris with twa men more, and all dreſt in Maſquerade with 
Vixards; they Dance. De Prince ſets down, the Dance being 
done, they retire to one fide, and Alberto comes and preſents 
him Clarina, and bows and retires ; who puts off her Mack; 
and puts it on again and retires. . | 


/ Fed. She's wondrous fair; . 
Sure in his whole Cabal he cannot ſhew a fairer — 
Lor. She reſembles Clarina; I wiſh your Highneſs 
Would ſee further, and then perhaps this would 
Fall to my lot, for I love her for likeneſs ſake. - 
| Antomo preſents Iſmena, and retires as the other. 
Fred, This I confeſs out-does the others, 
An innocency dwells upon her face, 
| That's ſtrangely taking, is it not Lorenzo? 
| Lor. To ſay trurh, ſhe is very fine indeed, Dey preſent 
Fed. Hah! I am amaz d; ſee Lorenzo, Aura. 


t thou not know. that face ? 
Pat char fac 1 


om 
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Lr. A my Conſcience and foul tis my own Siſter Laure; 
Why how now Miſtreſs, _ | 
Do things go thus with you i faith? 52 | 
* ſhakes her hand as not underſtandingę him; 
Ant. Sir, ſhe underſtands you nor. 
Lor. Is it not Laura then? 
Ant. No Sir, it is a ſtranger. 
Fred. Let her be what ſhe will, I'll have her | 
Fred. ſeems to talk when ſhe anſwers in Grimaſſes, 
Lor. There have been examples in the world 
of the good offices done by a Brother to a Siſter, 
But they ate very rare here, 
And therefore will ſurely be the more acceptable; 
vvell Sir, have you fix d, that I may chuſe * * 
Fred. I have, and had he thouſands more, Lot. goes to Clar. 
would refuſe them all for this fair Creature. | 
Enter Pietro. | 
Piet. Sir, all things are ready as you deſire, 
Bur my Maſter muſt firſt ſpeak with you alone. 
Fred. About the price TIl warrant you; 
Let him come in; Algo out but Fred. to him Curt. 
—— Are you the Maſter of the remony ? _ | 
mel ted es tiency 
Fred. en, y 1mpatienc 
To be with Har Lets 3 gueſs at my 
Approbation —— bs 3 — 3 
Curt. Your mi eat, Sir, wi don allay d. 
Fred. Shall ie? 8 ; 1 
Curt. Yes Sir, it ſhall, for you muſt dye. 
Fred. Sure thou art mad to tell me fo, whoe'er thou be ſt, 
VVhilſt I have this about me. | [ Draws; 
Curt. That, Sir, you draw in vain ſtand off —{ Offers & Piſtol, 
Fred, VVhat new conceited preparatiof's this? 
Gurt. Sir, when you know this Face, it will inform you. 
| s : 1 ch : ee. 
Fred. Curtius Tam betray villain! s to fight. 
Curt. Ho, within there — | 32 
[ He calls, and all the masked men come out, and offer the 
Piſtols at Frederick. (F 
Fred. Hold I am the Prince of Florence. 
Curt. Theſe, Sir, are Rogues, and have no ſenſe of ought, 
But miſchief in their Souls; ; 
Gold is their Prince and God, —po, be gone — | They withdraw. 
Lee, Sir, I can command them. | | 
Fred. Curtius, why doſt thou deal thus trEacherouſly with me ? 
Did I not offer thee to fight thee fairly? 4X 


+ » 


Curt. Ti 
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Curt. Tis like the injuries, Sir, that you haye done me Ay: 
Pardon me if my griets make me too rude, . 
And in courſe terms lay all yaur fins before you. 

— Firſt, Sir, you have debauchd my Lovely Siſter, 

The only one I had 7 

The hope and care of all our Noble Family ; 

Thou Prince didſt raviſn all her vertue from her, 

And left her nothing hut a deſperate ſenſe of ſhame, 

which only ſery'd ta do her ſelf that juſtice; | 

Which I had excuted, had ſhe not prevented me. 

Fred. In this, upon my Soul; you do me wrong, 

Curt. Next, (oh how unlike a brave and generous M 
Without a caufe, you caſt me from your boſom ; 3 
Withdrew the Honour of your promis'd friendſhip; 

And made me pargner in my Siſters fate; 
Only with this difference, that ſhe, . 
You left to act a Murther on her ſelf $5. 
And mine you would have been ſo kind to ve done. 
With your own hand, but my reſpect prevented it. 
ext, Sir, you raviſnt Laura from me, 
And under a pretence of ſacred friendſhip, 
You prov'd your ſelt the worſt of Enemies; 
And that's a crime you dare not ſay was Ignorance; 
As you perhaps will plead, your ſin to Cloris-was 
| Is Fred. Cloris, why what haſt thou to do with Cloris ? 
| Curt. She was. my Siſter, Hederick. 
| Fred. Thy Siſter; . 
Curt. Ves, think of it well, 
A Lady of as pure and noble blood, 
| As that of che grear Duke thy Father, 
| Till you, bad man, infected it; | 3 
| ay ſhould I Murther you for this baſe action; 
Would you not call it a true Sacrifice ? | 
* 
3 And would not Heaven and Earth forgive it tos? 
Pied. No, had I know that ſhe had been thy Siſter; 
5 1 had receiv'd her as a gift from Heaven; 
And ſo I-would do ſtill. a | 
Curt. She muſt be ſent indeed from Heaven, 
Tf you receive her now. 
Fred. Is Cloris dead? oh howT was to blame ( Weeps: 
Here thou may'ſt finiſh now the life thou chreacn'ſt. 
[8 Curt. Now Sir, you know my juſtice and my power; 

Yer ſince my Prince canſhed a tear for Cloris, | 
Is can forgive him,—here Sir,—ſend me to Cloris, 
| ET? OR Mk. [ Kneels and offers his Swami. 
3B That mercy poſſibly will redeem the reſt, þ 


0 
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of all the wrongs you've done me 1 
And you ſhall find nothing but ſorrow here, 
And a poor broken heart that did adore you. 
Fred, Riſe Curtius, and divide my Dukedom with me; 
Do any thing that may perſerve thy life, 
And gain my Pardon; alas thy Honours ſafe. 
Since yer none knows thar Cloris was thy Sifter, 
Or if they do, I muſt proclaim this truth; 
She dy'd thy Princes Wite, ; 
Curt. Theſerydings would be welcom to my Siſter, 
And I the fitting'ſt man ro bear that news. | 
[Offers to ſtab himfelf, is held by Fred, Laur. and Clor. who 
come in with Iſab. dreſſed like Philibert, and the re8, 
Lau. Stay Curtius, and take me with thee in the way, 
Curt. Laura, my deareſt Laura! how came you hither? + - 
Lax. Commanded by your Letter; have you forgot it ? 
Fred. Curtius, look here, is not this Cloris face? 
Curt, The fame; oh m I Siſter, is it thee? 
| rt. goes to embrace her 
Fred. Do not be ſhye my ſoul, ir is thy Brother. ſhe goes by 
Curt. Yes, a brother who deſpis'd his life, | 
When he beljev'd your's loſt or ſnam d? 
But now the Prince will take a care of it. 
Clor. May I believe my ſoul ſo truly bleſt ? | 
Fred, Yes Cloris, and thus low I beg thy pardon, [ Xngels. 
For all the fears that I have made thee ſuffer, | 


Enter all the reſt, firſt Ant. and Alb. without their Viſors, 


Clor. Riſe, Sir, it is my duty and my glory. 
Alb. Sir we have pardons too to beg of you. 
Fred. Antonio and Alberto, what turn'd Brayo's ? 
Curt: Tam amaz d. 

Ant. Lou l ceaſe your wonder Sir, when you ſhall know, 
—Thoſe Braves which formerly belong d to you, ; 
Are now maintain'd by me; which Pietro hir'd 
For this nights ſervice ; and from them we learnt 
What was to be done, (though not on whom ) 

Bur that we gueſt, and thought it but our duty ; 
To put this cheat on Curtius; | 
Which had we ſeen had been reſolv'd to kill you; 


Had been by us prevented ; 
The Ladies too would needs be Curtezans 


To ſerve your Highneſs.” | 
Fred, I'me much oblig'd to them, as you; 


cl,, a while I'le leave thee with thy Brother, 1 
| | Til 


* 
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I FW: Prins: | 
| 12 Thave reconcild thee tomy Father, 


NTSC 1 


er. Here's fine doings; what am 1 like to come to if he 
' Tarn honeſt now? this is the worſt piece of inconſtancy 
fie ever wasguilty of; to change ones humour, or io, 
Sometimes is nothing; but to change nature, | 
To turn good on a ſudden, and never give a man 
Civil warning, is a defeat not to be urd 3 


Ile ſee theend ont thought. [| Gees ure 
445. Here Antonio 1 ine how! love thee; 

= _ make thee ſuch a Preſent. 
dean him Glarina, who is dreſt 5 ft Vena was and 


J Tſmena in Maſquing habit. 
n. Clarina; can you pardon my offende 
1 And bleſs me with thar Lore, 
Tou haye but juſtly taken ffom me? | 
Cl. You wrong me, Sir, I ne re withdrew m) my heart; 
| * Ser © did A | 
at I was ſo to 
3 e Er 3 
E n. Alberto, ro-ſhew my — in * I may, 


1 you e Y/Qape Chat mc: 

Whoſe this? © PF. 

Ant. 1/mena, whom i promis Eachet. 

All. IE is Clarins; ds you mock my pain ? (hos 0k 
Ant. By Heaven not I; this is Clarins, sir. | * IP 


* - Alb. That thy wite Clarina! * 

4 * * A which tillnow I never ſaws © 

. Ant. Sure thou art mad, didſt thou not Seeber me but now 
a And haft not entertain d her all this nigb - 

| AI. Her Habit and her vizard did\deceive me $15 


8 | 1k er tr th ay "oh lt 0 "rr 
ö riddle 3 | 


m, I ſee you're in the dark, but Ile untold the 
e e eee Dt: 
© - Attetided only egen in bee ( > 
| n e in che fame boat < 
Addreſe himfelf tome WO, 7. R 
And made a many little Courrſhips to me: „ 2 
being veil'd, he he got who rece'd chem, 
| Kor horenuea they bay ance: of ti 
At c to 1 
But — Bard him 1p in, 
T me not aſham d to E , 
A. Oh der „ 
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Which nothing but your eyes could reconcile again, 5 — 


Which I con feſt at laſt, and nam'd the object; 


And told us all the ſtory. 
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Who by your converſation in chat Voyage, . 


G.ve me diſqulets, 


Im. 'T was I whom you deceiv'&-with tome ſuch language; 
After my coming home I grew more melancholy, & 
And by my ſilence did increaſe my pain; 
And ſoon Clarina found I was a Lover, © © 


She told me of your friendſhip with Antdnje, 


And gave me hopes that I again ſhould ſee your 
 — But Iſabella over-heard the Plot, 


Which, Sir, Antonio did contrive with you, 
To make a feigned Courtſhip to Clarina, 


4b. Oh how I'me raviſhe with my happineſs ! 

Iſm. Clarina, Sir, at firſt was much inrag d, . 
And vow'd ſne would revenge her on Antonia * . 
But I beſought her to be pleas d again, | 
And ſaid I wou'd conttive a Counter-Plot, - 

Should ſatisfie her honovr and revenge; : 
Thus, Sir, I got a garment like to hers, 

And tobe Courted, chough but in ;eſe, by you, 
T run all hazards of my Brother, anger, 

And your opinion of my lightneſs too. 

Clar, Twas a temptation, © Sir, I would not — on, 
Leaſt from the reaſois of a juſt revenge, 

And ſo much beauty as Alberto od 
My vertue ſhould nor well ſecure your inte reſt. 


Ant. But why I/m#na was that killing Not, J 
When 7 was hid behind the Arras, for now I confeſs li f 

Im. To make Alberto confident of my Love, = 8 
And try his friendſhip to the utmoſt poiut; 1 
+———- Antonio too I found had ſoſne reſerves, . | 


Which I beflev'd his Amity to you, 


Alb. Yes, Madam, whilk 1 ook you for his Wife, 5 


_ I thought it crime enough but to adore you, — 


But now I with honour own my paffion; | | 
I will, — confidently aſſure you; ® 
That I will dye, unleſs you, piry me 

In. She that turſt te you, Sir, how much ſhe yd, 
When you belve'd it was a to do ſoz 0 


75 Wilnow make good that promiſe with Hnjonj.'s leave. : 


Ant. Wih perfect joy, Imena, I reſign thee . 


l Anconio gives be Ins; + 
| double you no unite our Souls: Ly. 
' Tho Ia A 80 LT4 4 
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2 The happineſs 0 newly is arrived, _ N. 
$ Enter. Prince, Lor. and Guil. who comes up ſcrqin 70 cot ; 
Fred. My Father is che kindeſt man on carth, * 
And Cris (hall be welgam to his boſom ? n 

Who'le make him happy in my reformation; 

— Here Curtius, take Laura, who ] find, 

Had rather be my Siſter than my Miſirefs 3 2 

The Duke command) i = IT 
Cut. Till you have pardon d me my late offence: 

I muſt Ceny my ſel; ſo 11 * a. happineſs. (Pe! Aeg: Kneels. 
Fr ed, R Riſe, you h. 


Enter Salyator. 
Satv, Is here not a Ks; belongs ro me ? 
Lau. No, Sir, my faith's emire, 
And Curtius has the keeping of it. 
Sv, Who made him Maſter of ir, 7 uh 
Lau. Heaven, my Inclinations, and the Prince. 
Salv. Three powerful oppoſers; 
Take her, fince it muſt be ſo; 3 | 
And mayiſt thou be happy with her. W « 
Fred. Alberty, would . &- Court afforded _ 
A Lady worthy thee, * | 
— ir, I'm already ſped, I humbly thanx vou, 
Lor. Sped quih ye, Heaven deſend 
ve from ſuch fortune, 
Fred. Lorenzo, I had forgot thee ; thou ſhalt, &'en marry too. 
Tir. You may command me any thing but Marrying, *' 
Jab What think you then of a imoorh-Facd Boy ? 
Lr. A Pox on him, ſure he will not tell nov, Vill bel 
Jab. My Jord, I beg your leave to challenge Lenz, | 
Fed. What ro a Duel Pilliler“'?? | 
10 Phil. Phil. hold, do not ruin the regutation 
Of a min that has acquir'd tame amegeſt the emule ſex; 
I proteſt I did bu: jeſt, | 
ab. Bur, „Sir, kme in earneſt vich y: you, 
Fred. This is not Phillterg, 
Jas. No, Sir, but Iſabeſ la that was Philliber 2 to Clor. 
Cor. Yes, Sir, I was the happy boy to be 7 d * 
When Chris was forgotten. 
Fed. On hav you raiſe my love and ſname; 
„ But why did Tiabella change her habit? | 
„. Oaby o take my playe, left you would miſs the! 
Who being with Laura, at the lodgings gt Clarins; * 
And compiring the words ot her Letter, 
Wich what che Bra hq; tonfeſt to n on. 
We tornd tlic Pl. which was 40 ter you”. 
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In all the Glories, which I lately promis d: 
A And Ladies, yau' Il attend her to the Court, 
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And joyn'd all to prevent it. K 

Fred. Twas ſure the work of Heaven; | 
Iſab. And now, Sir, I come to claim a husband here. .. © 4 - 
Fred. Name him, and take him. | e . 
Jab. Lorenzo, Sir. 6 9 
Lor. Of all cheats, commend me to a waiting Gentlewoman; 

J her Husband ? ; ht tr Sabie a 
Ant, I am 4 witneſs to thattruth, | 
Fred. Tis plain againſt you, come you muſt be honeſt, 
Lor. Will you comple me to'r againſt my will? 8. 

Oh tyranny, conſider I am a man of quality and fortune, 
Jſab. As for my qualities, you know I have ſufficient. 

And fortune, 2 your bounty, conſiderable too. 
Fred. No matter, he has enough for bot. 

Lor. Nay, Sir, an you be againſt me, 

"Tis time to reform in my own defence 

But *ris a thing I never conſider d, or thought on, 

Fred. Marry firſt, and conſider afterwards, ' 
Lor. That's the uſual way I confeſs ; _ 

Come Jabella, fince the Prince commands it ; 

I do not love thee, but yet Tle not forſwear it; 

Since a greater maracle than that is wrought; 

And that's my Marrying thee : | 

Well, tis well thou art none of the moſt beautiful, t 

T ſhould ſwear the Prince had ſome deſigus on thee elſe. 
Clor. Yes Guilliam, ſince thou haſt been ſo e X 

I dare aſſure thee Lucia ſhall bethine.[ Guil. Bows, ] La. fade to Gull 
Fred. Come my fair Cloris, inveſt thy ſelf oo 


And ſhare the welcoms'which the Duke prov 
Where all the ſallies of my flattering youth, 
Shall be no more remember'd; but as paſt; 
Since *cisa race that muſt by Man be run, 

I'me happy jg my youth it was begun; | ->25 
Ic ſerves my future M:inhood to improve, W 
Which ſhall be ſacritic d po War and Love. | 1 
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Curtain Hall. 
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f Allie, l Prince er „d ar et, 
Bu all the danger is not paſt; . 
1 cannot happy be til you approve,, © 
.. MH hafty fates to 10 1 Love. 
'T was want of Art, not V: ertue, Was my Crime, 


She might have made:the Women 'pitileſs, 

But the had harder we than this : 
She might have made our Lovers conſtant too, 

. A — which Heaven it ſelf can T0 4o; 
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Bu Nature never 
To K ile. Paſſoms heh fe 2 45. 
here Innocence and Virtus del Is; 
Then Conrts no mort ſecure can be, 
Tove in rural 4 525 
„ As much a God amongſt t Smains,. 5p 
Mere wounded hearts by Months made; 
. And this 1. well exenſe 
ut Ladies, tis your: 1875 4 
43 not his power can TAI iſe mg to e, 
28 will return 1 to hy 
* - Hear me. but ſpeak befors yon go: 
"5 TA 2 alies ſhould 
$0 Jong 4s ye are kink and young, 1 
* 0 or ure 8 KY | 


| Humble Cottages and Cells, l ALS 
From Love and pms Flattery... . 
As if the Sacrifices paid, 

Fit be ſo to love a Prince. 1 . FN 4 
Mirbont that aid I cannot re p 
5 * . 
0 How, 1372.4 Cont! 9, 249 1 not 4% 
Ye 
lead Im fare would better uſe * — 
| 5 
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And that's, I vom, " rhe Author's fault, not mine: 
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